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Happy 200TH BIRTHDAY, Henp,,

MichaelMcCamick, Grade 4/5, Whitefield, ME

December 26, 1850

| woke up from my napin the Longfellow's beg parlor. Zilpah wasknitting a scarf. | got up
and Young Henwaspolishing his orange that he got for Christmas | could smell the apple
pie baking and the turkey roaging in the small compactkitchenand Anne wasworking

away to prepare the meal for noon.

Herry still has't takenabreakfrom writing poemsin his offi ce. Alex drew a mapof the
house for me. | erteredinto the hall going up the stairs and saw the kissing ball macde out of

hemlock boughs.

Y oung Henshoutedand said "it's aparace!" The family crowded out of the door - even
Herry. Mendressed assoldiersmarched along the stree proudly. The parac had Sarta

Claws atthe end and he threw out rosesred as.. well, roses

Ann wassewing up asock with her delicate sewing materials. Zilpahwaseaing warm
biscuits with the foot warmer next to her delicate feet | playeda game of dominoeswith

Young Henard | don't meanto bragbut | beat him.

It is snowing now and it's getting dark now but Herry is showing mehis lates work (The
Wreck of the Hesperus). Thisis asadbut excellent poem. Well, I'mriding off in the
distancein my carriage after what hasbeena marwelous time with the caring family of the

Longfellows.
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