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				It was the beginning of twilight on Christmas Eve. Father Christmas, or as most of us know him, Santa Claus, was waiting in the yard next to his fully loaded sleigh. Inside their house, Mrs. Claus was inspecting her and Santa’s children, all lined up in a row. This year, all seven children were going to get to go with Santa and help him divvy out all the presents. Including little Julia.
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				“We have to get going if we’re going to get this done by morning!” Santa shouted from the yard.

				“Impatient man,” snorted Mrs. Claus to herself as she looked intently at her seven children. One could not be careless on a night such as this. Even though they would be trying to stay out of sight, there was always a chance they would be spotted. The-refore, noses should be dried, hands cleaned, and hair combed and well kept. “Remember now,” she urged them, “be on your best behavior. Your father will be especially worn out now that Christmas Eve has arrived, and to make things even harder the-re is so little snow that the sleigh, as you know, will be more diffi cult to handle across the ground. So no goofi ng off, and make sure that you are not seen by anyone. If anyone does, remember to greet them nicely, and make sure they don’t hound your father. Do you understand?” 

				Seven heads nodded quietly as they waited to be let out of the house. And in the back of the row, almost hidden by the others, was little Julia.
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