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MESSY CHRISTMAS

 

 

 

 

	Just out of the twilight, the morning shift of the planet was delivering a glorious sunrise, its atmospheric effects producing a striking spectrum of colors, from deep orange to pale pink. Suspended in mid-air at the globe's South Pole, the Acoustic Funambulist occupied a privileged position and was so captivated by the show that he failed to notice the speeding sled heading his way. Fortunately, his inner harmony hit a wrong note, sounding the alarm and giving him enough time to execute a sideways spin, barely avoiding a collision.

 

	- "Ho, ho!" shouted the driver as he reined in his deer to a halt. "I'm so sorry, I have some trouble with my headlight and in this misty morning I didn't see you." he apologized. "Rudolph, do something about that nose, it's not working right!" he shouted to the head deer. "No harm done, I hope?" he then asked.

 

	- "No I'm fine, thanks." replied the sky walker.

 

	- "Ho, well I'm glad." said the chubby old man who was wearing a white fur trimmed blue suit, a black belt with a large buckle, a matching nightcap and heavy black boots. "I'm Claus, Santa, I do my round at this time of the year. I only have today to deliver everything, you see, so I'm quite in a hurry." he said as a form of introduction, extending a hand and adjusting his spectacles with the other.
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