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Beware lest any man spail you ... after the tradition of men (Col. 2:8).
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When Zack and hs dad drove into the Jenkins' s yard onThanksgiving Day, he saw his cousins stting a
ladder next to atree

“Hurry, Za!” called Amber.
“Yourejust intime,” said Penny.

Zack jumped ou of the car into the soft snow. “In time for what?’ he asked. He and hisdad lived in an
apartment far away from any relatives. They had never spent Thanksgiving with the Jenkins family before.

Penny held upthe basket in her hand and said, “We' ve made dl kinds of treats for the birds. It's afamily
tradition”

What’ s a tradition? Zadk wondered. He was abou to ask, when Willi am said, “ Come on—you can be first
ontheladder, Zad, sinceit’s your first time here.”

Zack’s dad helped Willi am hold the ladder steady while Zad climbed upit. Penny handed Zack a popcorn-
and-suet ball from the basket. Zad reached as high as he muld and hung the ball onabranch.

Everyone took aturn climbing the ladder and hanging up atred. Soonthe treelooked splendid decorated
with pogorn-and-suet ball s, pineanes gpread with peanut butter, orange and apple sli ces, and milk-carton
feedersfill ed with crunchy seeds.

“Let’s go inside now and watch the birds through the window,” said Penny.
“What's atradition?’ Zack asked as he trooped inside with the others.
“A traditionis omething you doevery year at the same time in the same way,” Penny said.

Grandpa Jenkins greeted them at the doar. “Yes, and it wouldn't be Thanksgiving withou afeast for the
birds,” he said.

Just then ancother car came up the driveway.
“Hurray!” everyone shouted. “Here comes Aunt Irene with the pies.”
“It wouldn’t be Thanksgiving withou Irene' s pies,” said Grandpa. He took the pies and gave her a hug.

Grandmalooked over from the stove. “ Set them onthe wurter, please, next to the pickles,” she said. Her
face was warm and red from basting the turkey in the oven.

Zack sniffed the savory kitchen smells. “Wow! Pumpkin pie!” he exclaimed.

“Aunt Irene makes two kinds of pie—pumpkin and apple—every year,” Amber told him.



Ancther family tradition, thought Zadk. Traditions are great! He smadked his lips and helped the other
grandchil dren set the table. His dad helped the uncles bring in extra dhairs. The aunts mixed the salads.
Willi am fed the dog. Outside in the treethe birds chirped ower their feast.

At last dinner was realy to ed, and everyone sat down. After ablesang on the foodwas sid, eat person
shared aloud some of the spedal things he or she was thankful for that year. Whil e they ate, they told funny
stories and laughed.

Asead course was finished, the aunts cleared dshes from the table. Empty dishes began to pile up onthe
counter where the pies and pickles and salads had been before. When the counter overflowed with dirty
dishes, the aunts ¢adked more in the sink. When the sink was full, they piled more on the stove.

When the last slice of pie had been eaen, Grandma smiled and sighed as dhe put her apron badk on.
dNow for the ‘dirty dish disaster,' © Aunt Nora muttered, edhoing Grandma's sgh.

But Penny, Amber, Willi am, Grandpa, and all the uncles put ontheir jadkets and cgos and mittens.
ANhat's going on? asked Zack.

4t wouldn' t be Thanksgiving withou awalk in the park after dinner,® said Grandpe, patting his full
stomad.

aTheriver isfrozen hard enough to walk on.It'sfun. Grab your jacket and come with us, Zad,° said
Willi am.

Zack ran for hisjadet. In the kitchen he stopped. Grandma and Aunt Nora were & the sink. It was spilli ng
over with sticky dishes and drty pats and pans. The other aunts were putting leftoversin the refrigerator
and pantry. 8Aren't you going on the walk?® Zack asked them.

Grandma shook rer head. Ve stay here and attadk the dirty dishes,® she explained.

ANe dwaysdo? said Aunt Nora

ANe have plenty of pradice® said Au nt Irene.

Penny and Willi am and the others waited at the door for Zack and hs dad.

Same people gofor a walk. Others gay and  the dishes. Is this a tradition, too?wondered Zad.
3Aren't you coming, Zack?® asked Penny.

Zack walked slowly over to the sink. @Dad and | do the dishes every night. | guessthat's our tradition? he
said as hetook df hisjadcket and pcked upadish towel.

Zack's dad nodad androlled up hs deeves.

Then Amber took df her coat and said, 3 can dry too?®

Willi am took df hisjadet. 4 was on the dish-scraping crew at summer camp.°
Grandpa gave alittl e cough. 3 suppase it won't matter if we delay t he walk abit.°

SoonZack, hisdad, and all the rest of the Jenkinses were busy in the kitchen, scraping and washing and
drying dishes. Grandpa put them away because he knew where they belonged in the aupbaards.



aNell, | never!® Grandma kept saying.

When the kitchen was all cleaned, the sun was beginning to set. The blue sky was dresed with red and
orange. Many of the birds were gone. Zack was worried. @Did we breg your after -dinner Thanksgiving
tradition?

ay ou sure broke the ‘dirty dish disaster' tradition? said Aunt Nora, helping Grandma onwith her coat, 2and
it's abou timel®

ay es, youve helped us replaceit with abetter onel® dedared Aunt Irene.

Zack gave ahappy grin asthey all went out in the fresh November air for their walk togetherb a new
Jenkins family tradition.
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