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A



s dusk fell, a hush spread over the city.



Tomorrow was Christmas Day!



Tucked up in their beds, 



excited children were falling asleep . . .









. . . all except Dylan.









Dylan had been so busy moving house 



that he’d forgotten to write his letter to Santa.



“Am I too late?” he cried.



Mum put down the tinsel. “Never!” she said.



From somewhere, she found pens and paper.









And with tired arms, 



she cleared a space among 



the chaos of unopened boxes.



“We’ll write it straight away.”



“Will it really reach Santa in time?” 



asked Dylan. “Will Christmas 



happen if it doesn’t?” 



Mum always knew the right thing to say. So Dylan scribbled one more wish –



just for Mum – before popping his letter on the windowsill.  



“Everything will be all right,” Mum replied. “Now, the quicker you fall 



asleep, the sooner the magic of the night can send your letter on its way.”
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