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Everyone who lived in the North Pole was

ursting with joy.

or in a few short hours, it would be the

, of Christmas Eve.

young and old, waited for Santa to

flight with his lovely eight reindeer.
ft for all the children had already

: d in the back of the sleigh, safely

a. a’s sack.

pons sparkled in the moonlight.

11d hardly contain their joy.
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The eight reindeer moved their legs, S [ .
restless in the cold night. ' o
He moved the reins, and the reindeer took .
off, their steps as loud as thunder.
‘The elves cheered as Santa took off into » ‘
the night. ' —
Mrs. Cl,aus waved as he crossed over'the
~ moon, leaving a trail of gold dust that
r _ glittered in the moonlight.

“Merry Christmas!” he called out to « . —
everyone below. . "

%

The elves cheered once more.
The excitement was contagious, for
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To Abu and her amazing
bedtime stories.
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Once within the warmth of her house, she
removed her coat and headed toward

the kitchen.

But a soft knock from the front door
caught her attention. “Now, who could that
be?” she wondered as she turned to open
the door.

“Hello, Mrs. Claus,” said a nasally sounding
elf who held his hat in his hands.
He looked tired and overwhelmed.

“Are you all right, Rowen?” asked Mrs.
Claus.

She let him in from the cold, snowy night.
As he walked in, his shoes left a trail of
snow behind him.
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“Ho, Ho, Ho!” Santa said gleefully with his | * '
rosy cheeks.

He waved out to the cheering elves.
Mrs. Claus smited.

She stood by the sleigh:as falling snow
}anded on her white hair.

there He la.ﬁghed as she pulled his hat out
of her pocket and handed it to him.
“You left it at home,” she said.

He put it on. “What would I do without
you?” he asked, giving her a warm hug.

“Merry Christmas, my love.”

“Merry Christmas to you too!” Santa said
as he turned to get into his sleigh.
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This publication is a work of fiction.
Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the
author’s imagination or are used fictitiously.

This work is protected in full by all applicable copyright laws, as well
as by misappropriation, trade secret, unfair competition, and other
applicable laws.

No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any manner
without written permission from the author, Vianlix-Christine Schneider,
except in the case of brief quotationsembodied in critical
articles or reviews.
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Once Santa was out of sight, the elves made their way home, tired from working on toys after a long year.
Mrs. Claus pulled her coat tighter, keeping warm as she walked home.

She could smell turkeys, stuffing, and pies as she passed each house! Their laughter and joy spread around
their dinner tables by the windows. But her heart was heavy.

On the night of Christmas Eve, families from all around the world cooked a grand meal to celebrate.

They sang Christmas carols and headed to bed, excited for what Christmas would bring.

But Mrs. Claus was always alone on Christmas Eve. With Santa off delivering the presents, she had dinner
by herself in an empty house every year.
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She handed him a cup of coco, and he took a big sip.
“I hope everything is all right, ” Mrs. Claus said.

“I’m sorry to disturb you on Christmas Eve,” he said, looking down at his mug. “But my dog had nine puppies
six weeks ago. My wife and I are both always so busy. We want to give those puppies good homes. So, would

you like to have one?”

A smile grew on Mrs. Claus’s face.






