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BY ESKINDER YIMER HAYLU (Dr.)
© 2025, Eskinder Yimer Haylu (Dr.)  


Preface

Christmas is a time of wonder, laughter, and magic—and sometimes a little chaos! In The Night the Aliens Met Santa, readers are invited to a North Pole like no other, where aliens, elves, and even reindeer join forces for a holiday adventure across the globe and into outer space.

Whether you are reading it by yourself or sharing with your family, this story reminds everyone that magic comes from joy, laughter, and the bonds we create-even with the most unlikely of friends.
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Chapter 1: Twinkling Visitors
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Max and Lila were huddled by the window, their hot cocoa steaming in the chill night air. Snowflakes tumbled lazily from the sky, glimmering in the streetlights.

"Another quiet night," Max sighed, stirring his cocoa. "I wonder if anything exciting will happen before Christmas."

Lila rolled her eyes. "Exciting? In Maple Grove? Max, the most exciting thing last week was Mr. Tibbles the cat getting stuck in a wreath again."

Max smirked. "That was epic. But I'm talking real adventure.

Just then, a flash of green and blue light streaked across the sky. Max pressed his face against the glass.

“Whoa... did you see that?” he whispered.

Lila’s eyes widened. “Is that... a meteor?”

Lila clutched at Max's arm. "Uh... Max... I think we just got... visitors."

Before Max could say anything, the door of the spaceship opened with a soft ping, and three little aliens came floating out. They were round and shiny, with large sparkling eyes and tiny arms that waved nervously.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\117  The Night the Aliens Met Santa\Picture\1 A.png]One of them leaned its head. “Glip-glop?” it squeaked.

Max blinked. "Uh... hi? I... I think they're saying hello?"

Lila giggled. "They're... adorable. But... green. Really green."

The second alien bounced in place, clutching a small, glowing object. “Zee... Christmas?” it asked, pointing at a decorated pine tree nearby.

"I think they don't know what Christmas is," Max whispered to Lila.

The third alien spun in a circle, leaving a trail of sparkling dust behind. "Shiny... shiny... shiny!" it giggled.

Lila laughed. "They think everything is shiny! Max, do you realize what this means?"

The aliens waddled closer to the house, eyes wide with curiosity. They poked at the snow, tapped the lights on the tree, and poked at a candy cane hanging in the window.

“Careful!” Lila whispered. “That’s mine!”

One alien sneezed, and rainbow-colored glitter puffed in the air. Max coughed. "Yep... this is going to be interesting."

Lila grinned. "Interesting is one word for it. Totally insane is another.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\117  The Night the Aliens Met Santa\Picture\1 B.png]The spaceship outside purred softly, almost as if it were humming some sort of Christmas tune. The aliens looked at it, then back at Max and Lila, and waved.

Max waved back. "Okay... I guess we're officially making first contact with Christmas aliens!"

Lila nodded. “I hope Santa knows about this...”

As the snow twinkled with green-and-blue lights, Max and Lila had no idea that this would be only the beginning of the funniest, most magical Christmas adventure of their lives.
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Chapter 2: Unexpected Guests
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The only sound was the crunch of snow underfoot as Max and Lila crept toward the glowing spaceship in the clearing.

“Do we... invite them in?” Lila whispered.

Max shrugged. "Uh... I guess? What do you normally do when aliens land in your backyard?"

Before either of them decided on any course of action, the spaceship door pinged open once more. The three aliens bounced out, this time carrying small boxes that glimmered like starlight.

The first alien chirped, “Gift... give...?”

Max’s eyes went wide. “Oh no... they think we do gift-giving here! They might... actually try to give us something!”

The second alien waved a glowing ribbon in the air. “Ribbon... shiny... tie!”

Lila laughed. “Okay... this is officially adorable chaos.

These aliens waddled closer to the house, poking at the Christmas tree in the window, and one even tried to climb it as if it was a jungle gym.

“Hey! Watch the ornaments!” Max shouted, catching a glittering snowman just before it fell.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\117  The Night the Aliens Met Santa\Picture\2 A.png]The third alien floated over to the mailbox and tapped it. "Mail... surprise?" it asked, its head tilting to one side.

Lila giggled. "Yeah... something like that. But maybe not everything in the mailbox, okay?"

The first alien opened his small box to reveal a glowing blue crystal. He held it out to Max.

“Gift... human?” it squeaked.

Max hesitated, then shrugged. “Uh... sure! Merry... uh... what’s your name?”

The alien tilted its head. "Blip-blop."

“Blip-blop? Perfect! Merry Christmas, Blip-blop,” said Max, taking the crystal.

Lila rolled her eyes, smiling. “I think they're trying really hard... and failing gloriously.”

__________________________________________

The spaceship hummed softly outside, almost as if it were purring. The aliens were fascinated with snowflakes, catching them with their tiny glowing hands and bouncing around with delight.

Another alien sneezed, and snowflakes came out that glittered brightly, sticking onto Max's scarf.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\117  The Night the Aliens Met Santa\Picture\2 B.png]Max brushed it off. “I hope Santa knows about this. Or at least the North Pole has a backup plan for alien mischief.”

Then, the first alien pointed to the forest. “Santa... come?

Lila gasped. “Wait... they know Santa?”

Max's eyes lit up. "Oh no... oh yes... adventure just got bigger!"

Blip-blop and the others bounded excitedly around the clearing, chattering in alien squeaks and pointing at the stars, as if calling for someone very important.

Lila whispered, "We have to help them... but maybe we should also hide the hot cocoa. Things are about to get really wild."

Max nodded. "Yeah. nothing says Christmas like aliens, Santa, and chaos all in one night."

And with that, the quiet snowy night in Maple Grove was about to turn into an unforgettable Christmas adventure.
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Chapter 3: Santa on Alert
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Far away at the North Pole, the elves were in full chaos mode-the good kind of chaos. Wrapping paper was flying through the air like confetti, candy canes were disappearing-mysteriously into elf mouths-and the sleigh's GPS system was shouting, "Recalculating!" every few minutes.

But inside his office, Santa wasn't laughing. He was staring at the glowing radar on his Naughty-or-Nice Tracker 9000.

“Hmmm...” Santa muttered, stroking his snowy beard. “That can’t be right. A new light signal? Near... Maple Grove?”

Mrs. Claus leaned over his shoulder with a steaming mug of cocoa. "Maybe it's just another Christmas drone delivery, dear."

Santa shook his head. "No, no. this isn't Amazon Prime. This is out of this world. Literally!"

Just then, Tinsel the Head Elf burst through the door, tripping over a ribbon. “Santa! We’ve got a reading on the space monitor! Three unidentified objects... shaped like marshmallows... glowing pink!”

Santa blinked. “Marshmallows?”

Tinsel nodded, panting. “Yes, sir! Floating marshmallows from space!
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Santa sighed and readjusted his bright red coat. "I'd better check it out myself. If someone's trying to crash Christmas, they'll have to go through me — and about twenty reindeer.

“Yes, Santa!”

As the doors of the sleigh opened, the cold night wind whooshed in, sparkling with its ice crystals. The reindeer pawed the snow with restlessness, eager to fly.

"Where are we headed, boss?" Dasher asked snorting steam.

“To Maple Grove,” Santa said. “We’ve got... guests.”

“Uh-oh,” Prancer muttered. “Last time we had ‘guests,’ it was the penguin choir incident.”

Santa chuckled. “Let’s hope this one sings in tune.”

With a mighty whoosh, the sleigh lifted into the sky, leaving a trail of golden dust behind.

Meanwhile, down in Maple Grove, Max and Lila were peeking through their window as the aliens rearranged their Christmas decorations.

“Lila,” Max whispered, “they just put the star upside down.”

“And they’re hanging ornaments on... Mom’s laundry line.”

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\117  The Night the Aliens Met Santa\Picture\3 B.png]These aliens seemed very proud of themselves, clapping their tiny glowing hands.

Blip-blop turned towards Max and then chirped, "Tree... fashion... upgrade!"

Lila giggled. “Oh, they definitely upgraded it. It looks like Christmas threw up glitter.”

Then - a jingle. A real, unmistakable jingle.

Max's eyes went wide. "Wait... do you hear that?"

The aliens froze, their antennas twitching.

From above, faintly at first, came the sound of sleigh bells — growing louder by the second.

Lila gasped. “Santa’s coming!”

The aliens squeaked excitedly and started waving their glowing crystals toward the sky, shouting something that sounded like, "SANTA-BOOM! SANTA-BOOM!"

Max ducked behind the snowman. "This is gonna be either the best Christmas ever. or the weirdest."

And above them, cutting through the clouds, went the sleigh lights — Santa himself was leaning forward, eyes wide in surprise.

"By the beard of Frosty," Santa whispered, "those aren't marshmallows... those are aliens!"
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