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Grinderholfen was currently trying to handle an emergency. This was simply the worst emergency that he had ever had to handle. And, Grinderholfen feared that he wasn’t handling it very well.

Something had happened under his watch. What had happened was something which never supposed to happen. Everything had been right with Grinderholfen’s life before this emergency had happened.

Grinderholfen had stopped this emergency for now. But, that was like a Reindeer trying not to fly. It only put a pause on the situation. Soon enough, that Reindeer would fly. They just couldn’t help themselves, no matter how hard they might try not to fly. 

Soon, this situation would get out of control again. And, then, what would Grinderholfen do?

Just before this emergency had occurred, Grinderholfen had been having very peaceful thoughts. He had been thinking about some tales which he had read. Those tales were about The Observer who was called Brenzelshlauzer from Before.
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BEFORE ANYTHING WAS, Brenzelschlauzer was. Brenzelschlauzer was before there were Hes and Hers. Therefore, Brenzelschlauzer was more than both, and also neither. Those who came later would use the pronoun B4 to refer to Brenzelschlauzer.

Brenzelschlauzer’s hair was long, extremely long. And, B4’s hair covered B4’s entire body.

Brenzelschlauzer, with that hair, was very, very beautiful. B4 was so beautiful that B4’s beauty made you want to look away. 

At the same time, that beauty called to you. It made you secretly want to look at it. It asked for your attention. And, you felt that you couldn’t say, No. Still, you had to cover your eyes and try to look away.

In some ways, Brenzelschlauzer was like an Angel who had dropped from The Heavens. Yet, no Angel was ever like Brenzelschlauzer. 

Brenzelschlauzer, for B4’s part, was not like any Angel would ever be. Nor, was B4 from The Heavens.

The first things to be created were the Stars. B4 watched from nearby, while the Stars were forming. B4 marveled at their Creation. 

Brenzelschlauzer was there for the Creation of many Stars. Eventually, though, B4 moved on to watch the Creation of Planets and Moons and Asteroids.
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WHEN HUMUS, EARTH’S first name, was half-formed, Brenzelschlauzer set B4’s foot there. Brenzelschlauzer was careful not to step too heavily. For, the half-formed Earth would not hold B4’s weight.

Brenzelschlauzer’ hair formed a nebulous web around B4’s body. B4’s nebulousness stayed in phase with the part of Humus which still lacked definition. And, this helped Brenzelschlauzer land on Humus while not sinking too deeply into its half-formed sphere.

Brenzelschlauzer had seen several other Planets form, long before Humus. Yet, B4 had watched the Creation of most of those Planets from some distance. 

Brenzelschlauzer had only set B4’s foot on a few Planets. And, B4 had never set a foot on a Planet while it was in the middle of being created.

Humus held a strong fascination for Brenzelschlauzer. B4 stayed with Humus while it formed and for quite some time after that. 

Brenzelschlauzer was with Humus when the First Race, the Santalorians, came into being. B4 stayed until Santa had been born. Then, B4 stayed a little longer.

Santa’s birth had been a very Magical Creation. And, Brenzelschlauzer was very glad that B4 was nearby when that happened. 

Brenzelschlauzer knew that Santa’s birth was a culminating event. Maybe, this was the greatest thing which would ever happen on Humus. Maybe, there was nothing left for Brenzelshlauzer to stick around for. Yet, B4 was not quite ready to leave.
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BRENZELSCHLAUZER VISITED Santa when Santa was about one year old. Santa’s mother, Loreliana, handed her son to Brenzelschalzer so that B4 could hold him.

Brenzelschlauzer was very moved by this. B4 had never touched another being before. Even, counting Humus, Brenzelschlauzer had only set foot on a few Planets. And, except for Humus, B4 had never stayed on any Planet for long.

It was not just touching Santa which moved Brenzelschlauzer. B4 somehow knew just how kind Santa would be. Santa would be kind, not only to those he knew. Santa would also be kind to total Strangers.
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A FEW YEARS LATER, Brenzelschlauzer looked through another dimension to see if anything was happening there. While B4 was looking, B4 noticed that a strange new thing was being formed there. B4 just had to go and see this thing which was about to be. 

That thing would become several intersecting Star Systems. Brenzelschlauzer called it Myriadness.

Brenzelschlauzer left the Earth. B4 was sad to go. This was the longest that Brenzelschlauzer had ever stayed in the vicinity of any Planet. 

On the other hand, B4 was very glad to go. B4 always liked to watch Creation. And, this new thing which was happening through that other dimension promised to be fantastic.
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BRENZELSCHLAUZER STAYED with Myriadness for a while. B4 watched many Star Systems begin there. 

Brenzelschlauzer moved closer to one of those Star Systems, the furthest one out from the center of Myriadness. After observing that Star System for a while, B4 noticed that a Planet was forming. 

Brenzelschlauzer somehow knew that that Planet would become very important one day. It would not be as important as Humus. Still, it too would be special. B4 called that Planet Furthestmost.

Myriadness would someday be known as Santa’s Starryverse. Furthestmost would become Planet Plunight.

However, Brenzelschlauzer didn’t stay around for that to happen. Something which was new and special was being created. 

Brenzelschlauzer left the Discontinuum of Myriadness as B4 now called it. Brenzelschlauzer was off to watch this new thing happen.
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The Archives of Antiquity
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Much of what we know these days, is stored in the Archives of Antiquity. That special library contains many tales. A few have been included in this Book with the permission of the Archives. 

Unfortunately, nothing in the Archives of Antiquity is going to help Grinderholfen solve his current emergency. For that, he’ll need Santa! And, Santa is at the other end of the Starryverse. He’s about as far away from Grinderholfen as the distance of the Earth from the Sun multiplied by the largest number you can think of, and then some.

Grinderholfen needs Santa’s help badly! Nevertheless, Santa is not scheduled to arrive on Planet Plunight, ever. And, Grinderholfen can visit Santa just about as easily as he can visit the Archives of Antiquity.

How easy is that? Let’s just say that it’s not likely to happen. What is Grinderholfen going to do?

We interrupt this story with an announcement from the Archives of Antiquity! The Archives is having a sale on our tales. And, to kick off that sale, we’re giving away this free tale of how our Archive came into being.
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BRENZELSCHLAUZER WOULD tell B4’s tales to one Santalorian or another. Each Santalorian would write down that tale. Eventually, so many tales had been written down that they needed to be stored in some special place. 

So, a Magical Palace was built. At least, it looked like a Palace. However, the only Royalty there were these tales. 

This Palace was named the Archives of Antiquity. It has two types of Magic:

	The first type of Magic preserves those tales forever. 

	The second type makes those tales easy to find.


The Santalorians who wrote down those tales didn’t take credit for recording them. So, we only know one of their names. And, that is Santosaphat.

Santhosaphat and Brenzelschlauzer became very good friends. So, when Brenzelschlauzer announced that B4 was going to Myriadness, Santhosaphat asked if he could go along. 

Brenzelschlauzer had not had friends before he had met the Santalorians. And, B4 would miss them when he was gone. So, Brenzelschlauzer said that B4 would be glad for Santhosaphat’s company.

The Magic of Creation would pull Brenzelschlauzer toward Myriadness. That was all that B4 would need to get there.

Santhosaphat had his own Magic. Yet, none of that Magic helped him go anywhere. However, Santhosaphat also had a Magical Moose named Moostachio.

Moostachio was large enough to carry Santhosaphat and all the supplies that they would need for this trip. Their supplies would be mostly food and water. 

When Brenzelschlauzer was ready to go, Santhosaphat mounted Moostachio. Then, Moostachio just flapped his very wide antlers and lifted into the sky carrying Santhosaphat and all of their supplies.

Santhosaphat would return to Earth from time to time. Each time he would bring back more tales from Brenzelschlauzer and store them in the Archives of Antiquity.
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OVER TIME, OTHERS HAVE written other tales. Always, those tales are signed by the Person who told them, rather than the Person who wrote it down. Then, those tale were also stored in the Archives of Antiquity.

You might imagine that the Archives of Antiquity are rarely visited. And, you would be correct. Most People only go there to turn in a tale. 

The few others who visit, only do so because they want to look something up. Most who are looking things up, are students. And, in their case it is more a matter of needing to look something up, than wanting to.
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Perilous Predicament
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Now, for the moment you’ve all be waiting for! The Reader is returned to the tale at hand. Namely – Grinderholfen’s emergency.
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THE QUEEN HAD ESCAPED!

Queen Humystica had not just escaped from her rooms. She had not just escaped from her Palace. Queen Humystica had escaped from her World!

This was bad. This was really, really bad. What would Grinderholfen tell the Boss? That would be Santa.

Queen Humystica was a good queen. She was a great queen! 

But, she needed to stay in her own World. It would be best if Queen Humystica knew nothing about other Worlds. And, that had been prevented for now. Grinderholfen had seen to that.

Now, that Queen Humystica had escaped, she knew that there was something beyond her World. And, being the curious sort of Queen that she was, Queen Humystica would be determined to try and escape again.
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GRINDERHOLFEN THE ELFELANT, had summoned the Gyrewinds. These winds had blown Queen Humystica back into her own World a few minutes after she had escaped. The Gyrewinds had whisked Queen Humystica away, a few minutes before she discovered that hers wasn’t the only World on this Planet.

Queen Humystica had no idea what a Planet was. Still, she was in danger of finding out that she lived on a Planet and not just in her World on this Planet. This Planet, by the way, was called Plunight.

Before the Gyrewinds had whirled Queen Humystica back into her World, Grinderholfen sprinkled Dreamdust onto Her Majesty’s forehead. 

It was only a little Dreamdust. And, Queen Humystica’s bangs kept getting in the way. Plus, the blowing Gyrewinds didn’t help. 

So, Queen Humystica would only dream for a few days, twelve at the most. While she dreamed, she would seem to everyone, including herself, to be fully awake (or asleep at nighttime). In spite of that, this dream state would make Queen Humystica think that her escape, and everything that she had experienced during her escape, had only been a dream.

Towards the twelfth day of Queen Humystica’s dream state, the Dreamdust’s effects would wear off. That would thankfully happen gradually over a few days. 

When those effects did wear off, then, ..., then, Grinderholfen wouldn’t want to be Santa’s worst enemy. In fact, Grinderholfen wouldn’t want to be himself. 

Surely, Santa would hold him accountable for Queen Humystica’s escape. Though, it wasn’t really his fault. 

No, Grinderholfen couldn’t see how he could be to blame for this. Be that as it may, that didn’t mean that he wouldn’t be held accountable.
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THAT HAD ALWAYS BEEN Grinderholfen’s worst fear. That some disaster would happen under his watch. And, he would be held accountable. Now, he would be sent to work in the coal mines on Urafool for the rest of his days.

Grinderholfen was old. He had come from Planet Earth, after all. But, the rest of his Elven days would still be a very, very, very long time.

Grinderholfen knew that no one worked coal mines here in Santa’s Starryverse. In fact, there were no coal mines or any mines here for that matter. And, nowhere was there a Planet named Urafool.

Here in Santa’s Starryverse, energy emanated from other, various sources. Sometimes, energy emanated from energy itself. 

Also, Santa had never given out lumps of coal at Christmas Time. Nefarious others had done that. And, they had attributed their actions to Santa.

There was no need to disturb anything that lay deep in the ground. If something, a mineral for instance, was needed from there, volunteer particles of that mineral would be asked to come to the surface. Those volunteers would find their own unobtrusive way up. 

Still, asking for volunteers from under the ground was rare. Most often, there was another way. Either that mineral or whatever was also readily available at the surface. Or, something else which was readily and plentifully available could be used instead.

Knowing these things, didn’t remove the possibility of that punishment from Ginderholfen’s fears. Even if his fears were not realized, he knew that his future would not be grand, as he had dreamed. 

Grinderholfen would have to tell Santa. And, Santa would not be pleased. 

Grinderholfen would never get his old Job of distributing presents back. Not now! Not under these circumstances.
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Grandest Grinderholfen
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Grinderholfen had always wanted to be grand. In fact, that was the hope of most Elves. That was the dream of all Elfelants.

Most Elves were not ambitious about taking on new roles or about proving themselves. That is, they didn’t set goals to make themselves grand. They just wanted to help. 

Most Elves never promoted themselves. Nor, did they hire their own PR campaigns. 

All of this non-ambitiousness did not prevent Elves from dreaming of being grand. That would happen someday. When the time was right. Then, they would be grand, yet still humble.
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THERE WERE VARIOUS Races of Elves. Elfelants were one of the oldest, having originated on Humus. That was Earth’s name when she was young. 

Venus and Uranus kept their names from that Era. The other Planets chose other names over the years. 

	Mercurius had become Mercury

	Venus had kept its name

	Humus had become Earth

	Marus was now Mars

	Jupitrus’ new name was Jupiter

	Uranus is still Uranus

	Neptimious was now known as Neptune

	Plutus had shortened its name to Pluto

	Amphibious was simply Planet Ten


The Elfelants, along with the Tri-elfletes and Fearymongers, had Humus to themselves for a while. Sure, there were Animals around. And, eventually, other Sentient Creatures evolved or came to Earth after two or three eons. But, in the beginning, those three Races of Elves were the only Sentient Creatures around.

Santa had come along a few eras after that and started giving out gifts. The Elves saw an opportunity to help. So, they volunteered. And, the Elves and Santa have been very good friends ever since.
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FOR REASONS WHICH I’LL tell you about later, Santa eventually left Planet Earth. He went to another Place through a different dimension.

This Place was a huge System of Star Systems, all of which were interconnected.

Some of those Star Systems had a Planet, maybe two, which like Planet Plunight, were already inhabited. 

Other Star Systems there had Planets. But, none of those were inhabited. 

And, there were some Star Systems which had no Planets at all.

Someone or some group had been in charge of this huge System of Star Systems for a very long time. However, for some reason, they had left shortly before Santa had arrived. No one knew why that someone or group had left or who they were. 

Shortly after Santa had arrived, he had sent some of the Magical Deer to the inhabited Planets. The Magical Deer were to ask those who lived on those Planets who had been in charge. 

The inhabitants of those Planets didn’t know who had been in charge. They never saw them. 

Furthermore, those inhabitants were glad that whoever was in charge had left. They didn’t care why.

Upon hearing this sentiment, the Magical Deer assured those inhabitants that Santa and all those with him were only here to help. And, if they wanted them to stay out of their way, they would be more than willing to do that.

Even though no one knew who had been in charge, the Rumwaeren liked to invent stories about them, just like they like to invent stories about pretty much everything, except themselves. 

If you hear a story which sounds like it might have been made up. It was probably invented by the Rumwaeren.
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THIS HUGE SYSTEM OF Star Systems had no name. So, shortly after Santa arrived, some of his Elves started calling it Santa’s Starryverse.

Santa decided to leave things in the Starryverse as they were, at least until he saw a reason to do things otherwise. This is why Queen Humystica was confined to her World. 

That was the way things were on Planet Plunight when one of Santa’s Reindeer – Jambalagiza – had discovered it. She was just Planet-browsing, trying to find some new Place to graze. So, she said. 

So long as Queen Humystica was unaware that there was someplace outside of her World, things were fine. She was fine. 

Queen Humystica was happy. Her World was happy. Why should Santa change that?
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SINCE JAMBALAGIZA, had discovered this Planet, Santa assigned her to oversee its welfare. She was NOT happy with this assignment. Then, again, Jambalagiza was never happy with any assignment.

Santa never assigned only one Overseer to a Planet. He always assigned two. These Overseers were not to interfere with how things were. They were only there so that someone was present, just in case.

Additionally, Santa allowed the Elf Overseers to take along some Helper Elves. Each Elf Overseer would teach their Helper Elves all there was to know about overseeing. And, that Overseer would be on hand, just in case.

Magical Deer were in short supply. Santa really couldn’t spare any of them
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