Elves laid oft
- North Pole industry under fire

;l‘he first of two parts
rom our Eskimo

correspondent: v

Hunter S. Hutch S v A

» s it | ’

—
want your opinion." 1 moved
to the corner and pulled up 2
chair, positioning myself close
to the stove; immediately I felt
last of heat. “So

a euphoricC b

what's up?” I said. “Well,

Jeremy, it seems that things
n for the

have taken a tur
» «And how’s that?”, 1

WOTSe.
exclaimed.
“Today, 14 more elves
d it

off notices an
ere will be more

it’s gonna be
”»

received lay
looks like th
before Christmas;
real grim for a lot of families.
d elf laughed and ex- .

The thir
claimed rogress; here at ; :
North Pole Industries, it sure .3 =
ain’t doin’ us no 00 # ‘ ¥ i -
The light of the bar picked :
up the features of my compa- threatening 10 foreclose OnN ings you to my office today?” Santd b
Santa’s workshop if he didn't Seeing the innocent stare of jolly way, «Teremy, you Crazy &
and Santa, I slowly moved toward elt, its a long shot but it’s §
“Santa,” worth a try! You round up the
e at

thes,
¢ meet his loan payments
his huge desk.
is discontent elves and t
7 sharp; 'll arrange

while the bright the boss was desperate. 1€
en heater dance called Jupiter in Toronto and began, “there
h eeting. Jupiter amon the elves and many of ]upiter’s at

us feel that this Jupiter Nutech to meet with him then.
The next night Wwas

and flickered on their arranged a m
agreed to take over the finan-
nly if Santa fellow is ruining the real spirit
1f something is beautiful 2 sight the porth ha

weathered faces.
1 looked into the fire and cial management O
m to cut back costs of Christmas.
done, there will be full- seems the

loud, “you allowed hi
know, ever since this Jupiter wherever he saw necessary. not
Now Santa, being oblivious to scale rebellion and our
dlines may be everything pearly

Nutech Fellow has been here,
_ the consequences, agreed and Christmas dea
signed a two-year m nt threatened.”
cuddenly front of Jupiters

Dressed in work clo

nions.
with bright red hats, they sa

anageme
ganta’s face turned

50% of the elves have
Ve ontract. So, here We are in a
one-industry town, with 50% serene and he gazed solemnly
unemployment and a profit- out the huge picture window.
but San- proache

__ solidifying
ldn’t Tt had begun to SNOW,
for a moment an

It was a windy

the teeth of winter in its his projec
breath; 2 layer of new Snow modularity. The machine he
lit sky. tells us that will keep the crazy manager, who cou
care less aboutl Christmas ta’s thoughts were far from the
beauty of the snowfall. “You ing three times with au
T've tried, Jeremy: It When Jupiter opened the door, i Q
d his face.”

glowed under the moon
door to Japanes® from putting North
Enough backgroundl

1 opene€ the
«Rudolph’s” and walked to the Pole Industries out of business!
bar. ic of Willie Bullshit! Without the spirit of 1 looked to my com
softly workmanship put into those and decided the time
come; 1 would meet with San-

Nelson was
while the sounds of off-duty toys and gifts, we won't have 2
i unison real Christmas. It's obvious ta. By now, the sounds of Bing
o talk to San- Crosby’s “White Christmas’
i flowing from the of pape

elves rang in
one of us has to &
were faintly
e all suddenly worry, ol

panions know,
had seems my hands are tieds I am alook of shock grace
he contract W€ sign- «“What the hell are all these
here?” he said to

bound by t
ed. Each time ] approac Mi. elves doing
ta looked at him g

Nutech, he pulls out that piece ganta. San

r and says ‘Don’t calmly, “Well, Jupiter, we

d man, I'll turn @ pro- thought YO i

re in NO time.” MYy would join US
»  Jupiter scowled,

throughout the room.
As 1 took a draught from the ta.” 1 could feel the anger Tis-
hot rum toddy laid before me, ing inside of me, an 1 wasn't jukebox. We wer
a voice caught my attention. alone; the other elves nodded possessed with a sense of immi- fit around he
My ears perked up as 1 spun their heads in agreement. nent fear, @ fear that the real God, Jeremy, what hav ractice.
around to star€ into the far Times suré had changed at spirit O Christmas Was in done?” Santa’shead sunk like a “Fat chance, old man; 1 paid
. Three elves the North Pole. Skyrocketing jeopardy; We ot drunk and knight worn out in battle; this good mone for my satellite
and increase forgot for a while. 1 personally zreat man torn by a contract dish and 1 don't want to miss:
ded to the gills. A sad withacad who seems possesse the ‘A’-Team! Besides, 1 don't
with all that is material. like to sing.”
ed to the elves and &

Santa turn

Jd Franklin interest rates
rom other firms 2ot loa
! ell finally to
ult and delicate
d; suddenly, 11

sat around the ©
Stove. There was a movement competition f
of them toward the had put the future of Santa’s excuse of a man, 1f
CEARE f my bed unaware of what «1y’s a diffic
would bring. matter to deal with, but what raised his han
how Jupiter €x- harmony, the€ whole group
“Silent Night”-

heater door workshop 11 jeopardy
being the tomorrow

al Of iron course
an he is, tried to 1 arose the next morning,
f began to sing

the if we tried to s
The sound was

hat the spirit 0

head grew even actly
P Santa looked up

opened with a sque
hinges and there came 2 cluk as dedicated m
a log was tossed inside. The find every solution possible to boom of my
flames flared up- his dilemma; that's how he met more SONOTOUS like the Christmas is
Suddenly, one€ of the elves’ Jupiter. thunder of an impending at me with a confused expres- brought the rest ©
voices shattered MY stare. yes, Jupiter Nutech, storm- 1 dressed quickly, the sion, “Jeremy, the man has no family to the door. is
“Jeremy, COIN® join us, W€ from Nutech consultants in whole while pondering m¥ up- feeling; he’s consumed with youngest child tugged o
Toronto, the boy wonder who coming Visit t0 Santa’s office. progress." «] realize that, but Ju iter's jacket and asked if he %
was going to make Christmas Dissatisfaction had settled on if he understood 2 bit more O could join the carolers. MTS.
cost-efficient. 1 ain’t denying ™Y mind like 2 chadow and 1 the jmportance ‘spirit’_plays, Nutech P eaded with him, g ¢
that he isn't qualified, 1 mean, repared my thoughts careé ul- maybe, just maybe he’ll come think it’s time the children had
he’s got an B.A. from ly. It was 2 cold morning but around.” some fun; they've been coope
s working for the fresh, crisp air gave neede Santa pondered my point; UP in this house for a mont
i «0.K., fine, then what do you and it's not fair.” Jupiter
do?” “Well, stared at Santa, «if this is some
1 don't find it

Western, 2 year
io Revenue depart- relief to my boo
ganta’s office i located in
Santa,” 1 said,

d a booming con-
the western sub-section of the
Christmas Caroling practice,
tice ahead, but dress warmly.
und?

sulting business- The one thing
he doesn’t have is a spirit © lant and is @ short walk from
That's where all 0 me. 1 arrived at the of- right? What if we held prac
d knocked timidly on in front of Jupiter’s house;

surely the sound of happy

propose we
“omorrow 1is kind of trick,

will the elves &

f my ho
d to our first issue O

Christmas.
our problems began. fice an
Santa met with Jupiter last thehuge pine doors. “Come in,
spring The ban was "8 voice bellowed. “Why voices will bring out some Stay tun€
Jeremy, mY friend, what br- compassion and maybe he will the new year to find out. Until
bend his stand a bit.” then, merry Christmas and a
happy new year:

to be continued next year




