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Christmas surprise
Once upon a time there was a little boy who didn‟t believe in Christmas magic and Santa Claus.
But his mother, his father, his brother and his sister believed in the good old man. Only Tony,
the boy, wasn‟t happy during the holiday. He thought it was stupid that his parent lied to him
that Santa Claus was a real person. He knew his father put the presents under the Christmas
tree.
On Christmas Eve, while everybody was sleeping, Tony wanted to see how his dad put the
presents under the tree. He went to the living room and hid behind a big sofa. He saw someone
next to the Christmas tree. Santa Claus was eating the cookies that Tony‟s brother and sister
had made for him. After that, he put the presents under the Christmas tree. Tony ran to his
parents‟ bedroom. But when he opened the door, he saw how Santa Claus was dressing up as
his father. Then Tony realised that his father didn‟t exist!
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A Christmas story
One snowy Christmas Eve millions of children were waiting for Santa Claus and his reindeers to
bring them the dream presents. All of the kids were excited to receive gifts and to see Santa. A
lot of them had written letters with their wishes. Cookies and hot chocolate were left for the
good old man.
… but what will Santa bring them…?
On the 24th December the awaited guest came from Lapland but he was not only with his nine
reindeers. Santa came with hundreds, no, thousands of reindeers. They were all cute and
magical but what they did made the children around the world sad and crying.
Santa‟s helpers got in every home and took all of the kids‟ gadgets (phones, tablets, laptops,
etc.). At first the boys and girls shouted and cried and started chasing the animals. The young
people thought that this terrible act was done by their parents. However, they were confused
when they saw mums and dads chasing the reindeers to get back the electronics. They were
doing that for almost an hour and realized that it was no use – the flying animals were too fast.
So the families sat down and started talking to each other. They also did many other fun things
like making Christmas cookies, building snowmen, doing puzzles, playing board games and
cards, listening to music, singing and dancing, reading books, making tea and so on. There was
so much fun and love. The families enjoyed these moments very much.
At dinner time there were no gadgets on the table and no distracting noises. There was only the
sound of conversations and laughter. The people created precious moments in their hearts, not
on their phones‟ memory. Everyone went to bed happy.
The next morning the children woke up early and were impatient to see their parents. They
found them under the Christmas trees together with a big surprise. Their gadgets were left next
to the gifts. At first the boys and girls were shocked but as they started thinking, they understood
what a valuable lesson was given to them – spend more time with the people you love, do things
together and show them how much you care.
Merry Christmas!
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Little Vladi
Vladi was a very good boy. He had, however, one great fault - he always forgot. No matter how
important was his answer, it always was „ I forgot! “. When he was sent to the store in a great
hurry to get something for dinner, he would return later without the thing he was sent for but
always with his usual answer.
His parents decided that something must be done to make the little boy remember. Christmas
was near and Vladi was busy making out a list of things which Santa was to bring him.
- Santa Claus may forget some of those things. - said his mother.
- He can„t, replied Vladi, for I will write skates, drum, violin and all these things on the paper.
Then when Santa goes to my stocking he will find the list. He can see and put all things as fast
as he reads.
In the Christmas morning, Vladi went to see what Santa left for him. He held in his hand a list,
a very long list. He put it in his mother„s hand, while tears of disappointment fell from his eyes.
- See what Santa left for me! He could have at least given me one thing!
His mother opened the roll. It was a list of all the housework Vladi had been asked to do for
the last six months. At the bottom of the letter capital letters were saying: “I FORGOT! “
Vladi wept for an hour. Then his mother told him to go to see the Christmas tree. Perhaps
something might be growing there for him.
It was very strange for Vladi but on Grandpa„s tree he found everything he had written on his
list. Was he cured of his bad habit? Not all at once but from that day forward, whenever his
mother saw that he was not listening to her, she would say:
- Remember, Santa does not forget!
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Lizzy
The day before Christmas, I was walking in the park with my mum. There was decoration
everywhere for the upcoming celebration. So while we were walking, she met a friend. They
started talking excitedly. While they were talking, I started feeding the pigeons. Later, an old
man came close to me, he started feeding the birds too. I felt a strange kindness, coming from
him. He was different. He asked me some questions like “What`s your name?“, “How old are
you?”, “ Are you excited about what will you receive tomorrow for Christmas? “ – he aked.
“Yes! I`ve been waiting for this day all year!”, I replied.
“Would you prefer to save someone`s life instead of your Christmas present?”, the old man
asked. “Of course, but I don`t believe that this will happen”. “I understand .“ – he said.
After that he changed the topic, telling me that he had a birthday the next day. I wished him a
great time. Then mum told me to go and we continued our walk.
When we went home, I immediately went to bed. Then I fell asleep, very excited about the next
day. All night I dreamed about the old man in the park.
In the morning, I ran excitedly to the Christmas tree, but I was very sadly surprised, there
wasn`t anything under it! I was very disappointed, when I went into the kitchen to have
breakfast.
The Christmas show on TV was stopped, because of very exciting news, which had to be
announced immediately – a girl, called Lizzy, was saved from a serious disease of her heart . A
miracle happened at Christmas!
Then I was shocked! Lizzy was my best friend and I didn`t know that she was ill! This was the
best Christmas present ever!
Thank you, Jesus! I had talked with you!
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A Christmas story
At Santa Claus‟s house, the preparations for Christmas began and everybody had a job. Mrs.
Christmas made cookies and decorated the Christmas tree. Even though Santa gave the
presents, SHE was the boss. The dwarves made the gifts, Santa Claus read the letters and the
deer trained how to fly.
Everything was fine, but one morning, Santa Claus woke up in a bad mood. A lot of things
happened – Mrs. Christmas burned the cookies, the toys broke and the deer were injured in
training.
But, finally, everything was fine. Santa Claus was getting ready to go and spread the presents,
when he saw Mrs. Christmas weeping. Then he realised how much he had missed when he was
away. Because of his love for her, he decided to stop travelling. The gifts went to the dwarves,
for they were very obedient.
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A Christmas story
Once upon a time there was a rich and successful young man. Despite that fact, he was unhappy
and didn‟t believe in miracles. He lived in New York and worked as s stock broker on Wall
Street. At that time, there was a beautiful and kind Italian girl who was a child care worker at
Disney. Just like in a fairy tale, she was an art person with a romantic way of life and whatever
happened in life, made her happy.
One day Nick‟s manager told him he would have to go to Disney in Rome, Italy in order to do
some financial work. After a week, he was there. On his first day, he met Lucia, she showed
him the office. He immediately fell in love with her- love at first sight. It was unusual for him to
be kind to her- he used to be rude to most women. He asked her to show him the city and they
spent the evening together. It was the end of November and Lucia was talking about Christmas,
the Christmas spirit and miracles. Nick was demonstrating his negativity all the time since all the
things Lucia was talking about were nonsense for him. He didn‟t believe in Santa. Lucia, a
typical Italian girl, tried to convince him that life was magic and people were to enjoy it. BUT
Nick wouldn‟t agree.
Time almost passed by as Nick and Lucia were together every evening. Unfortunately, he was
afraid of revealing his feelings in front of her and he had to leave Italy.
Suddenly, a week before Christmas, Nick was fired. He got really angry and called Lucia. They
went for a walk in the centre of the city and Lucia tried to calm him down by telling him kind
words, stories about turning points. She also added that some things happened to us to make us
stronger and problems were like new doors leading us to better worlds. Her new friend, though,
had a bad temper and he felt even angrier. So he went back to the hotel.
He wanted to forget all the stupid things that Lucia told him. He lost his job and that was the
worst thing ever since it was the most important of all for him. But he couldn‟t forget the advice
Lucia gave him. He went to bed thinking about his life. He said to himself,‟ If Santa DOES
exist, he will make my three dreams come true. I‟ve always wanted a job which I enjoy as the
one I used to have was my mother‟s wish and I‟ve always hated it. I also want to have a family
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that loves me. My last wish is to be happy no matter what happens in my life. But this is too
much, it‟s an impossible desire for Santa to fulfill.‟
The next morning Nick had breakfast together with Lucia. He really wanted to say sorry for his
behaviour the previous day. She accepted his excuse and invited him to dinner for Christmas,
with her family. They all celebrated the holiday, and Lucia‟s present was Nick‟s proposal to
open their own restaurant, placed in her grandmother old house.
After the holidays, they started their own business by turning the house into a cozy place, which
offered delicious food, prepared with love. Nick then realized that his dream to have the wished
job, came true. He also realized Lucia was the woman of his dreams so he bought her a
beautiful blue ring from Tiffany. She said yes and their fairy tale began. Since then, they‟ve told
their story to the customers in their blue restaurant who didn‟t believe in Christmas miracles. So
no matter what happens in your life, no matter how bad you feel, believe in fairy tales and they
will happen to you.
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The Magic of Christmas
In the year 2745 to be a reader and a booklover was no longer something commonly seen. The
last generation to ever be taught how to read was long gone, book shops had become extinct
and libraries were barely seen. Why would people need all these when technology had taken
over the world to the point that the skill to read was not even taught at school anymore. All this
happened after the genius mind of the futurist Tyler Trent, founder of TTT, which stands for
“Tyler Trent Technologies”, invented the no-read reading technology or simply called “Trent
Tech”. The “Trent Tech” was part of every single electronic device created after 2612. Every
phone, laptop or tablet then had a chip inserted which was created with computer-simulated
neurons identical to the ones in every human‟s brains and now when a person looked at a text
they would automatically hear it in their heads. After the creation of this technology less and less
people were interested in becoming authors and it all got to the point that the last book to ever
be written was published just few years before the beginning of 28th century.
For many people the extinction of old-fashioned reading was not a big deal given the fact that
the majority of them hadn‟t even touched an actual book in their lifetime. There were still some
families seen, which had kept the reading tradition throughout the years. Such families were
considered peculiar in a way or even odd. An example of this outdated way of living was the
family of the 10-year-old Marcus Reagan. Marcus had two twin sisters and one brother all older
than him. His siblings were taught how to read at a very young age but had never actually shown
any interest in books. Marcus was different. Different from them, different from his classmates
and friends. He showed interest in learning how to read at age 4, which was a rare case those
days. It took his parents only a week to teach him and after that he just kept on improving.
From the age of 7 he would go every single day to the local library which had nobody working in it,
nobody protecting it for the simple reason that nobody would actually bother to steal from it.
Christmas of 2745 was just around the corner and unlike all his peers Marcus wanted a book.
He wanted a book published in 2134 which couldn‟t be found anywhere anymore. The book
was called “The Magic of Christmas” and it was about the story of a kind bearded man named
Santa Claus in whom people used to believe in the past centuries. Marcus had read in some old
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books that Santa Claus was so magical that every year he would go around the Globe for one
night and would give a present to every child which had deserved one. Marcus was so amazed
from that story that he became so upset when he realised that people no longer believed in
Santa and the worst part was that the majority of his generation and the one before hadn‟t even
heard that the legend ever existed.
On Christmas Eve Marcus went to bed again pondering about Santa and how much he wanted
to read “The Magic of Christmas”. Before he fell asleep he saw a falling star and he wished that
he would someday know the full story.
Marcus fell asleep when suddenly he was woken up by a bright golden light. He decided to
follow it outside in this freezing night. It led him to the local library. When he entered he kept
on following the light all the way to the very last bookshelf. There he found a golden key with
beautiful red ornaments all over it. How had he never seen it before given the fact he had been
visiting this library every day for the past three years. He grabbed the key and ran after the light
which now led him to another shelf with a dusty box on it. He put the key in the key hole and
unlocked it. Inside he found a book. It was “The Magic of Christmas”. It started glowing once
he got it out of the box and opened itself on page 25. When Marcus looked at it the illustrations
came to life and he saw a fireplace with children sitting next to it. A beautiful Christmas tree in
the corner and not the hologram he was used to. Next to the children on a soft looking
armchair there was and old grandpa with a book about the legend of Santa Claus in his hands.
Marcus grabbed the book and ran home when he tripped and fell in the snow.
Suddenly he woke up and there was no sign of him ever leaving. He got up and saw on his desk
a beautiful copy of “The Magic of Christmas” with a sparkly golden bookmark sticking out from
it. He opened it and saw that the bookmark was on page 25. The scene was the same but this
time it wasn‟t moving. Marcus smiled then left the book open and ran downstairs to wish his
family Merry Christmas. When he left, the old grandpa from the illustration came out of the
book and left a real Christmas tree in Marcus‟ room. And this is how an old legend was reborn.
Hundred and fifty years later due to overpopulation people started living on Mars. One of the
families which had moved there was the next generation of Marcus‟ family. One night on
Christmas Eve his grandchildren, who were now grandparents themselves, were telling their
own grandchildren about how their grandpa met Santa Claus, while sitting next to the same
exact Christmas tree he had given him as a present many years ago.
As the story came to an end the tree started glowing once again as it had been doing every year
on Christmas for the past 150 years.
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Samy
There is a boy who lives in Sofia and his name is Samy. He is a good and smart boy. He lives
with his parents and his two younger sisters. But his mother is ill and needs medicine. Samy
want his mother to be healthy for Christmas and the whole family to be happy.
He goes to the hospital to ask the doctors for help. On his way he meets an old man who is
asking for help. He tells Samy that he is hungry and wants just a slice of bread. Samy wants to
help but he doesn‟t have any money. Then he gives him his sandwich. The man is very happy
and says:
- Little boy, you are good and you will have a lot of presents for Christmas.
Samy continues on his way to the hospital. He asks the doctors to help his mother. The doctor
goes with him and brings medicine to his mother. She is healthy again.
It‟s Christmas and Samy wakes up and sees a lot of presents around the tree. Dolls for his
sisters, a bike for him, a new TV set for his father and a pink sweater for his mother. On the top
of all presents there is a letter from Santa Claus:

Dear Samy,
I know that you are a very good boy with a good heart and you help old people. That is why
you and your family got all these presents. But the most important is that you have my love.
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The Christmas Toy
Hello! My name is Winter and I‟m not like the normal girls. That is not only because of my
unusual name. A also have a secret. A big Christmas secret. „So what?‟ some of you might say.
„Everyone has secrets.‟ Yes, that‟s true but mine is a little more special. And now I‟m going to
tell you about it.
It was last Christmas or more precisely Christmas Eve. The time was half past ten in the
morning but that was not important. The most important thing was that we didn‟t decorate our
Christmas tree! Terrible, I know, but we didn‟t find time. Yes, we had one month available but
there were so much more important things like studying for exams and going to work that we
forgot about… Christmas. Let‟s go back to the story. It was half past ten and I was sitting on the
floor in the living room and decorating the Christmas tree. My mum asked me to finish the
decoration while she was talking on the phone with grandma and I agreed. I wish I hadn‟t.
Why? Because when I took the first and most special toy, I dropped it and it broke in million
pieces. That was maybe the most beautiful and definitely the most important toy we owned. It
was a red ball with a tiny Santa Claus on it. This toy had been passed from generation to
generation in our family for centuries.
After everything that had happened, I looked down and I saw a little man. He was as tall as a
spoon. The little man started walking around the tree and looking over the room. „What are
you and what are you doing here?‟ were the first thoughts that came to my mind.
„Oh, I‟m sorry. I forgot to introduce myself to you, Winter. My name is Oli Snow and I‟m one
of the Santa Claus‟ elves. I‟m here to fix the things you did,‟ he said. Maybe I looked like I was
hit with a pan because he started laughing. „Why are you looking so scared? We are from the
good ones,‟ he said to me really friendly.
„Ok, Winter, just go to the kitchen and tell your mum that there is a stranger in your house,‟ I
thought.
„I think that this will be a little hard for you to do,‟ Oli told me.
„What will be hard?‟ I asked him.
„To talk to your mum.‟
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„Why?‟
„Because she is frozen.‟
„Can you repeat that?‟ I asked scared.
„Not really,‟ he said to me. „She just can‟t move, talk, hear and these kinds of things.‟
Then I had the feeling that I couldn‟t breathe. What was happening? Where did he come
from? Why was he here?
„You can read my mind, don‟t you? I asked him quietly.
„Yes, I can,‟ Oli answered.
„So can you answer my questions?‟
„Of course.‟ He got up and climbed on the sofa with a lot of effort. After I sat down, he started
talking to me.
„Look, the ball that you broke earlier this morning was really special. Every family in the world
has one special Christmas toy and that was yours. In this toy there is the whole Christmas spirit
and magic your family owns. If you break it, the magic stops and with it time stops as well. The
reason why you are not frozen is because you broke the ball. In order to bring the magic back
you have to do three things. First – to help someone who needs help but you don‟t like. Second
– to write something nice to someone you know. And thirdly you have to make Christmas
cookies.‟
„Why making Christmas cookies is a good thing?‟
„Because cookies are always a good thing.‟
„OK, let‟s do it!‟
After we put on our jackets, scarves and boots, we went outside.
„So Winter, what is our first destination?‟ Oli asked me while we were walking on the street.
„Molly‟s street,‟ I answered.
„Is this the person you don‟t like?‟ he asked me.
„Yes.‟
„Why?‟ Oli stopped walking and looked at me.
„There are so many reasons why I don‟t like her. One of them is that sometimes she is really
rude. Also, she never says thank you or other kind words. However, I know that she is a good
person even though sometimes she doesn‟t want to show us. I saw how she reacted in some
situations.‟
„OK, what do you plan to do to make her Christmas better?‟ Oli started walking again. For a
little man he walked really fast.
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„Well, I know that she wants to study Biology at university but she isn‟t good at it and I want to
give her some notes that I think will help her.‟
„That‟s a great idea.‟
When we came to Molly‟s house, we found that the door was closed and we had to enter
through the window. After I put the notes we came back to my house. Then I said to Oli that
the next who I have to visit was my neighbor Mr Green. I told Oli that I thought this task would
be harder because Mr Green was bad-tempered. Oli said that there was no problem. The plan
was to write a letter and I did it. In the letter I wrote that I thought he wasn‟t so bad and that I
really liked the classical music that he listened to every Sunday morning. And also that he was
always welcome when he wanted to drink tea with my parents. After that the last thing in our list
came. We had to make Christmas cookies. We went to the kitchen and started to prepare
them. After we finished, we ate all of them because they were delicious. Of course we left some
for my family and for Mr Green.
Then we went to the living room and there we found the Christmas toy whole again. Oli told
me that I just had to put it on the tree and time would start again. We had one great hug and I
explained to him how happy I was after I met him. He also said a lot of nice things to me. I put
the ball and after that I saw how the clock‟s arrows started to move again. I also saw how Oli
waved goodbye to me with his small hand and disappeared.
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What did Santa want for Christmas?
Thousands of tiny snowflakes were falling slowly from the dark sky, covering the lonely ground
like a tremendous blanket. It was frosty, but the cold was soft. The streets were shinning like a
June sunrise because there were colorful lights everywhere. The people were smiling and
laughing, the music was playing loudly and the life seemed so happy because Christmas was
coming!
However, Christmas is not only laughing and singing songs for some creatures. While people
were having a glorious meal or were just spending time with their families sitting around the
Christmas tree, those creatures were working so hardly. Like everybody probably knows, none
of the Christmas presents come from the shop or from Internet. That would be completely
awful! But thank God, there are those little, incredible creatures, that have taken the
responsibility for the presents‟ production – the elves.
- Come on, guys! There‟s no time for rest right now! Today is Christmas Eve! Hurry up! –
shouted one of the elves, who was standing on the top of a giant mountain of colorful boxes. He
was all dressed in red and green and was holding a lot of letters.
- How many cars do we need for this present? – asked another tiny creature, that seemed a bit
confused and nervous.
- Oh, Kicko! I already told you about four times! Open your ears, please! We need only two
cars for this present! One for Jonny and one for Harry! So only two cars!
- I‟m sorry! I‟m so sorry, Micky! I‟ll do everything right! I promise! – said Kicko frightened and
ran away.
- I hope so! – said the older elf, who was obviously the boss of the Santa‟s helpers. The factory
where the elves worked was like a castle of chaos. Everybody was running and shouting, boxes
were flying in the air and rolling on the floor, it was such a terrible mess! Even though
everything was so confusing, the elves were still doing their job without any complaints.
Suddenly the front door opened and a tall figure went in. The person was all dressed in red. He
was wearing tiny glasses and his white beard was rolling on his chest. Santa Claus started walking
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around, checking if everything was going well. He was waving at his little helpers and on his face
there was a warm smile. As he reached the center of the hall, he saw Micky.
- Hey, Santa! How are you doing? – smiled Micky.
- I‟m fine, thanks for asking. I suppose that you all are doing well too? There aren‟t any
problems here, are they? – asked Santa and patted the boss of the elves on the back.
- No, everything is under control! So far, so good! – laughed Micky. - Don‟t worry, dear old
Santa, nothing could ruin Christmas!
- I believe so, dear Micky! – Santa smiled and sat for a while next to the little elf.
Micky started staring at the old man. He looked behind those thin glasses on his cheerful eyes,
full of life and happiness. The elf saw the blush on Santa‟s cheeks and the delightful smile on
his face.
- Do you know, Santa, I wonder about something right know – said Micky finally.
- Really? What is it? Could I help you somehow? – asked the old man, looking at the letters.
- Well, you perfectly know exactly what every single child in this world wants for Christmas. Not
only this Christmas, but the one last year, and also the year before that… But I was wondering, if
anybody has ever asked you what you want for Christmas?
- Ho, ho, ho! – laughed Santa Claus and the blush on his cheeks went so red like Rudolf‟s nose.
– You‟re so adorable, my little elf! All I wish for Christmas is the happiness of the people!
- But there must be something except that! I mean that Mimi wants a doll, Harry would like to
have a car, his mother wishes for more success in her job and you know all of this! But what is
your wish? What does Santa Claus want for Christmas? – asked the elf insistently.
The old man stayed quiet for a while. He was looking around the factory as if he was searching
for something important. Finally he looked again at the letters that Micky was still holding.
- Okay, I guess there is something that I really want for Christmas…
- Then what is it, Santa? – asked the elf impatiently.
- A family – said the old man with a sad and quiet voice. – Every time I put the presents under
the Christmas tree, I see the untidy table, where earlier the whole family have had a glorious
dinner, where they have been singing and dancing all together, but I have never taken part in it!
All those warm feelings, this joy and happiness, all this love that I have never felt because there
is no family, to celebrate with, for the old Santa Claus.
Immediately the boss of the elves dropped all the letters on the floor and clapped three times
with hands. At the same moment the other working creatures froze on their places and stared at
Micky with confusion. Then the boss clicked two times with fingers and all the elves started
running and shouting again. Santa Claus looked so confused. Some elves were getting boxes
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and presents off the tables, others were holding giant trays with spicy dishes and everybody was
doing something in such an amazing hurry. After less than a minute, Micky clapped three times
again and everybody sat around the big tables that were full of plates, cups and tiny boxes with
small presents.
- Well, dear old Santa Claus – said Micky. – You have two more hours before you have to go
on your long way, so right now it‟s time to celebrate with your whole family!
Santa Claus was looking all around with such astonishment. His pulse went crazy and his eyes
were shinning like two miniature stars. Then he laughed and said:
- Ho, ho, ho! Merry Christmas!
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Maria and the Reindeer
One Christmas when Maria was a little girl, she wanted to see Santa Claus. Maria loved the
Christmas tree full of decorations. She loved Santa‟s sleigh with the jingle bells. But she loved
Santa‟s reindeer much more than the old man himself. Then she knew what she wanted for
Christmas. I would like a reindeer please, Maria wrote. Everyone smiled and laughed at her.
Maria said that she would find a reindeer in her living room on Christmas morning. But it
didn‟t happen. She got a lovely reindeer but a toy. Every Christmas after that Maria asked for
the same thing: a reindeer. And every Christmas she got a reindeer but not a real one. After
years, when Maria was not the same little girl, she got some kind of a reindeer: a hat, a scarf, a
T-shirt, a sweater, a mug, slippers, and even a toothbrush with a reindeer on it.
- This is it, I will do something different - Maria said. - Santa must know that I really want a
reindeer.

Dear Santa, Thank you so much for every present. They were lovely but I would like a real
reindeer. I want to give him a carrot and ride him above the town. Thank you.
Best wishes,
Maria.
One morning in December someone knocked on the door. It was a little elf.
- Maria! - called her mum. - Come quickly! You have a special visitor!
Maria rushed to the front door.
- Is Santa giving me a reindeer? - Maria asked.
Maria looked at the little elf. The elf shook his head and said:
- Maria, Santa is asking if you want to visit us for a day?
- Oh, Can I? - Maria asked her mother.
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A Christmas wish
Once upon a time there was a mansion, hidden deep in the woods far away from the city, which
belonged to a rich family. The ground was covered with snow, the snowflakes were falling and it
was like a dream world.
It was the night before Christmas and the mansion wasn‟t even decorated. Inside the manor two
kids were playing board games on the floor in the living room, however they weren‟t happy.
They‟d never celebrated Christmas with their family because their father always had an
important job to do and couldn‟t come, so they spend the holidays with their stepmother and
some of the stewards in the mansion. The stepmother didn‟t treat them well, so the kids could
only trust each other and that had made their bond stronger. That day the stepmother made
them some cookies and went to her room to watch a TV show. Although they were born with a
silver spoon in their mouth, they weren‟t happy because they hadn‟t celebrated Christmas and
what is Christmas without the family sitting around the table, sharing stories, opening presents
and even going outside to make snow angels.
The kids were a boy named Felix and a girl named Lisa. Felix easily won the board game and
then said: „I am tired of board games. I want to celebrate Christmas. Listen, I‟ve got an idea.
Let‟s get upstairs to ask our stepmother to turn off the TV and just come with us to celebrate
together‟. Lisa smiled at him and nodded.
On their way to the second floor of the mansion, the kids saw a steward coming towards them.
He told them to be quiet because the doorman was ill and he needed to sleep. „Okay, we will
be careful‟, whispered Felix. They continued and soon they were standing in front of the door
of their stepmother‟s room. The boy opened the door slowly and then the kids entered.
„Excuse us for interrupting you, but could you come with us downstairs just for a little, so that
we can spend at least half an hour together‟, said Felix.
„I can‟t. As you see I am busy so go downstairs and find something to play with‟, the stepmother
answered.
As soon as she said that the doorbell rang. „It must be dad‟, said Felix with a smile on his face.
The kids ran down the stairs, opened the door and Lisa started to cry. There was a man
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standing at the doorstep with a little tree in his hands. He was dressed with rags and looked like
a homeless man. „I beg you to take care of this tree just for this evening‟, the stranger said.
„Don‟t worry. I will take care‟, said Felix and headed to the nearest table and placed it on it.
Then he turned to ask the poor man why he had to take care of the tree but he was gone.
The boy went to calm down Lisa who was sitting on a carpet. „Dad will come to see us don‟t
worry. I don‟t want to see you cry and also there are your favorite cookies on the kitchen table‟,
Felix cheered her up. „I will leave the little tree in our room and I will be here in a second‟, then
he went up the stairs.
Lisa really wanted her dad to come and see her or anyone even her stepmother. She wasn‟t
happy even though she was living in a high-end property. She wanted some attention but no one
cares about her, except Felix. The girl decided to break one of her stepmother‟s favorite vases.
And she did it. Then everything happened so fast.
Her stepmother came downstairs and slapped the little girl. „You‟re grounded and you will stay
in your room until I let you out!‟, the stepmother said angrily. „You cannot slap her like that‟,
said Felix. And he got grounded too.
Half an hour later the kids, separated in different rooms, were crying. Lisa was sitting near the
little tree. Suddenly one of her tears dripped onto the tree. It started growing bigger and bigger
and even some garlands and Christmas balls magically appeared. It looked like the Christmas
trees in the stories Lisa had read last year. And for once in her life she was smiling for real and
she was enjoying the moment. Her blue eyes were shining and her curly blonde hair now
became longer. Someone opened her door and she realized that her brother now looked
beautiful. For a minute they were staring at each other and then they hugged.
The doorbell rang again. „Who could it be this time?‟, asked Felix. The kids were so excited
that they went by running downstairs. Felix opened the door and both the boy and the girl
started crying. Their father and their mother were divorced but now they were on the doorstep
smiling. Behind them the stranger from before was dressed in red clothes and was fatter than
Felix remembered. „Are you Santa Claus?‟, asked Felix.
„Yes, my dear boy, you and your sister needed your family to celebrate Christmas, so here it is!‟
„I don‟t know how to thank you‟ said Felix.
„You don‟t need to‟
„Felix, who are you talking to?‟ asked his father. „Your mother and I are not divorced anymore,
so we are family again‟
„We love you!‟, said the kids and hugged their parents.
„What is going on here?‟, asked the stepmother.
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„Seems like I need a reindeer. What do you say about that‟, asked Santa.
„Oh, take her if you want‟, smiled Felix.
The stepmother and Santa Claus both disappeared.
„Felix, who are you talking to again?‟, asked his father. ‟And where is the stepmother?‟
„Doesn‟t matter. What matters now is that we are hungry. And about the talk, well, Lisa knows‟,
he said and Lisa nodded.
Later, the family was sitting on the table together and they were having dinner. The Christmas
tree was now in the kitchen and some presents were waiting the kids to finish their dinner. Felix
looked through the window and saw a flying sleigh and Santa Claus was on it. Then he waved at
him.
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