
Copyright 2018 Samantha Stark and It’s All Been Done Presents. All rights reserved. Do not copy or distribute without 
permission. 

 

THE CHRISTMAS TREE 

 
 It is a few weeks before Christmas. There is not a lot of snow on the ground, but that’s OK. 

It makes walking to work from the bus easier. 

 Being in high school, I found the perfect job for me! It is a couple hours, a few days a week, 

after school in the kitchen and dining room of a retirement home. The hours don’t get in the way of 

a social life, and it gives me my own money, which I am loving! At only 15, I have been working for 

about a year and a half, so I’ve gotten good at rationing my money. 

 It’s a Friday evening and I am waiting for my dad to pick me up around the back of the home. 

I have my small, chunky Nokia cell phone out playing Snake when an engine roars around the bend. 

I can hear his truck before I see it, the large engine of the black Dodge Ram, extended cab, which is, 

for some reason, important. 

My dad is a large man, with a body type not unlike a silverback gorilla. On top of being tall 

and broad, he has a big, bushy mustache that he meticulously maintains. Where he can just step into 

the truck, I have to climb in, using all the handles available. 

 “Hi, Dad,” I chirp, buckling my seatbelt. He grunts. He starts driving without a word. 

 “Tori called me a little bit ago, wanting to know if I could hang out tonight?” I ask. We like to 

go to a club for under-21-year-olds. There is a small cover charge, no alcohol, but we have unlimited 

water, iced tea, and pop. This place has four dance floors, all with different music, and it’s a blast! It’s 

a great place for us ‘yougins.’ 

 “Where does she live? I’ll drop you off now,” he replies quickly. 

 “We talked about leaving in a couple of hours, and I need to shower and change first. I smell 

like food.” 

 “Just call her back and see if I can drop you off now.” 

 I do as he requests and get the OK. Tori is one of my closest friends, and her parents are nice.  

 I am dropped off with barely a goodbye, and an agreement that Tori’s parents will bring me 

home. I don’t have anything to change into, and I certainly am not going to go to a club in khakis and 

a polo smelling like a kitchen. Tori lets me wash up and borrow some clothes for our night out. 

 

 After dancing, sweating, and laughing, it’s time to go. Tori’s mom pulls up outside and takes 

me home. 
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 There is a soft glow in the house, and when I open the door, I see that the Christmas tree is 

set up and completely decorated. My parents have been divorced for less than a year. On the couch 

sits my dad and the woman that he has been seeing. Her kids are over, as well. Together, they have 

decorated the Christmas tree. I have been left out. 

 All at once, I realize this is why my dad didn’t want me to come home and change first. The 

tree and decorations were being taken out and I wasn’t welcome to join in on what used to be our 

annual family tradition. Her two kids unpacked our ornaments, hung my childhood memories; my 

figure skating ornaments, my Minnie Mouse, my homemade reindeer. All went through the hands of 

strangers. People who didn’t even live in our house. 

 I am unwelcome, unwanted. I am a ghost, I think to myself. No greeting for me as I walk through 

the living room. I hold my head up as the twinkle lights glitter against my watery eyes. I stare at the 

tree. 

Didn’t they know the heavy ornaments go near the base of the tree? The branches are stronger there. They do 

not know. A heavy, antique ornament falls off the end and breaks in two. My dad throws it out, just 

like his old family.  

I am unwelcome. 

I am unwanted. 

I am a ghost. 
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IABDPresents.com 

 

An entertainment network of podcasts, written work, video series, 

and more, based in Columbus, Ohio! 

 

 

Check out some of our other programs! 

                                            

 
A humorous self-help video 

program from a woman who 

probably should not be giving 

advice but is going to anyway! Learn 

how to “Feed Your Facehole,” 

Cope With Anxiety,” “Touch Fluffy 

Things,” and more! 

Kevin is thinking about killing 

himself. Then Joe comes along. Is 

Joe an angel, a demon, God? Find 

out in this thought-provoking, text-

based web series! All four seasons 

are available now. 


