HO, HO, HO! Hellol

Oh blegs my buttors... Pve JV§+ received the bigg_od bag_ of letters. | 3@% S0 many
letters every year — more than a million! | angwer ncar!l/} every ofte before Chrigtmag.
The elves help me. They open the letters and they put addresses like yours on the
cm/c!opo that | mail back with my letter inside.

It is a splendid morning. here at the North Fole and | can't think of anvFLhing,l’ol vather
do than ¢it down and angwer theml There isn't cnou5h time to 5& these last few
letters delivered before Chrigtmag, <o I'm 5gin5_+o take them with me and leave them
in the Chrictmas free, on the breakfast fable or maybe in one of your winter boots!

Like yov, | can't wait for Chrigtmas to come. All of v at the North Fole are o
excited! We are ag bugy a Pcngyiné in the wortshop. Rudolph, the other reindeer and all
the elves are well, and veady for our big_ night. I've juct enjoed a Sugar cookie (I like
ALL cookies, but this year Suzar cookies are my favouritel) and [ am Making’rhc very
lagt vevigions to the Nice Ligt.

Thi afternoon, the reindeer and Mrs. Clavs will look closely at the é!oigb, harnesses
and acks we fill with presents] Mrs. Clavs is better at these 1%;455 — after all, <he
i the North Fole’s Chief Eﬂgfne/or,’ She’ll make sure c\/crq‘f‘hing_ i in tip—top hape for
the big_'h(ff) around the world — inolvding_ where yov'll be. By the way, Mrg. Clavs sends
yov a big_huz and ayg ‘Hello!"

[ hope you will have a happy Christmas, and | wish you a 5{@# vear. Thank yov for vvriﬁng
and thank You S0 much for vvaiﬁng_ Faﬁcnﬂv] for my chlq. Flease write again next v’oar,’

Your friend,

Epilec



