The Santa Claus’ Dream
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It was an icy night at the North Pole, and the stars shone brightly above Santa
Claus’ enormous, snow-covered house.

Inside his workshop, the elves were busy wrapping presents for children all over
the world, the sound of ribbons and paper echoing cheerfully through the space.

The air was filled with the scent of freshly painted toy trains, cinnamon cookies,
and hot chocolate, mixing with the crisp, cold smell from outside.

Santa Claus, whose beard sparkled in the moonlight streaming through the
window, satin his large chair and gazed dreamily at the snowy horizon, his eyes
full of memories and quiet longings.

His eyes, usually full of energy and cheer, seemed somewhat somber and absent
this night, as if he was pondering the true meaning of Christmas.

He sighed softly and thought about the many years he had celebrated Christmas
with laughter and joy, yet sometimes felt a twinge of loneliness even among the
elves who always admired and helped him.

As the elves rushed through the workshop, laughing and joking, he felt a sudden
desire to discover something new, something he had never experienced before, a
moment of genuine connection.

That night, as the clock struck midnight, he fell into a deep sleep and drifted into
a magical dream that would take him to an unknown place.

In his dream, he found himself not at the North Pole, but in a small, brightly lit
village where people waved to him warmly as he walked along the snowy streets,
the snow crunching under his boots.

It felt strange and magical at the same time, as if the warmth of the village filled
his heart with something he had not felt in a long time, a feeling of true
togetherness.

The houses were decorated with twinkling lights, wreaths on doors, and candles
in the windows, each glow reflecting in the snow like tiny stars.

Children ran through the streets, laughing and playing in the snow, their rosy
cheeks glowing with happiness and anticipation for the upcoming Christmas
festivities.

Santa felt his heart swell with warmth, realizing that this feeling was the true
magic of Christmas he had longed for but never fully understood.
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He walked slowly, observing each window, each decoration, noticing the love and
care that went into even the smallest details.

Ayoung girl caught his eye, sitting by a window and playing a piano, the music
floating through the crisp night air like a gentle snowflake.

Her small fingers danced across the keys with grace and joy, and Santa realized
that this music carried as much magic as any toy he could deliver.

He wandered further into the village square, where a group of children built a
snowman together, carefully rolling snow into perfect balls, working as a team
with laughter echoing through the square.

Santa approached them slowly, and the children stopped and looked at him in
wonder, their eyes wide and sparkling with excitement.

Instead of fear, they greeted him warmly, hugging him and laughing as if they had
always known him.

Santa felt a joy he had not experienced in many years, a deep, heartwarming
sense of connection that seemed to melt the coldness he had carried for so long.

He wandered through the streets, leaving small handmade gifts in front of
houses, little tokens of kindness for each child and family.

With every gift he placed, he felt a wave of happiness ripple through the village,
as if the magic of Christmas was spreading like sunlight on fresh snow.

In one corner of the village, he noticed a broken sled, and without hesitation, he
repaired it magically, the wood and runners sparkling as if newly made.

A small group of children watched in awe, realizing that even simple acts of care
could create incredible joy.

Santa felt that the greatest magic of all did not come from the toys he carried, but
from the love, attention, and joy he shared with others.

He continued walking, noticing the villagers working together to hang lights,
decorate trees, and prepare festive meals, their faces glowing with happiness.

The snow fell gently around him, covering the village in a sparkling white blanket,
adding an enchanting quality to every movement and sound.

Animals of all kinds, including talking forest creatures, joined him in the dream,
bringing small gifts and greeting the children with cheerful chatter.

Elves, invisible to most villagers but present in spirit, flitted around him, guiding
his hands and whispering encouragement as he helped with the decorations.
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Santa approached a small girl who had been struggling to hang a star atop a tree,
lifting her gently and placing the star with care, her face lighting up with pride and
delight.

He listened as children told him their wishes, not for toys, but for happiness,
family time, and the joy of helping others, theirinnocence and honesty touching
his heart.

The warmth of their trust reminded him that Christmas was not about grandeur or
wealth, but about the simple, meaningful connections that brought hearts
together.

He saw an elderly couple sharing a quiet meal, and he left a small gift of cookies
and cocoa, watching their surprised smiles as they realized someone had
thought of them.

Everywhere he went, the magic of kindness multiplied, spreading through the
streets, the houses, and even the air itself.

Santa paused near a frozen pond, where children were ice-skating hand in hand,
laughing as they glided across the ice, sometimes falling only to be helped back

up.
He knelt beside them, cheering for their courage and offering a small candy cane

to each, the sweetness reflecting the sweetness of human connection.

A small magical snow star appeared in the sky above the village, shining brighter
than any other light, symbolizing hope, joy, and the spirit of giving.

Santa watched the villagers’ faces light up as they noticed the star, their eyes
wide with wonder and awe at the simple miracle.

He realized that no toy or decoration could compare to the happiness born from
genuine care and love.

Each act of kindness, no matter how small, created a ripple that touched hearts
far beyond the giver and receiver.

Santa wandered down a quiet street and saw a child struggling to carry firewood;
he helped with a smile, feeling the joy of making life a little easier for someone
else.

In another corner, a little boy had lost his mitten in the snow, and Santa magically
replaced it with a warm, soft glove, the boy’s laughter ringing like music.

Every moment, every gesture, reminded him of what Christmas truly meant:
sharing, loving, and spreading joy without expecting anything in return.
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He watched families gather around tables, sharing meals, stories, and laughter,
the essence of community alive in every glance and smile.

The dream carried him further into the village square, where he found a small girl
struggling to play a Christmas song on her piano, her fingers trembling.

He whispered encouragement, and the music grew stronger and more confident,
filling the square with harmony and wonder.

The elves cheered from hidden corners, proud of the love and inspiration Santa
was spreading, even in a dream.

He paused near a group of children who were building a miniature village from
blocks and snow, helping them balance the tiny structures with care.

A small fox, speaking in a gentle voice, guided him to leave little notes of
encouragement for each child, telling them that magic exists in every kind act.

Santa felt a deep sense of fulfillment as he walked through the streets, realizing
that the magic of Christmas was alive in the hearts of those who shared joy.

He stopped at a frozen fountain, where children were placing candles, and gently
lit each flame, their faces glowing with wonder.

The magical snow continued to fall, forming sparkling patterns on rooftops and
trees, reflecting the happiness radiating from the villagers.

Santa felt tears in his eyes as he saw the simple joy in every household, knowing
that this was what he had been searching for.

Even the smallest gestures—smiling at a neighbor, helping a friend, or sharing a
song—carried more magic than any toy he could deliver.

He wandered through the forest bordering the village, where animals and elves
worked together to hang lights and garlands, creating a harmony of life and
celebration.

Each animal, from rabbits to owls, contributed in its own way, bringing gifts or
spreading cheer, showing that even nature participated in the magic.

He reached a small hill overlooking the village and watched as families gathered
to sing carols, their voices blending into a melody that filled the night.

Santa felt the warmth of community wrap around him like a cozy blanket,
contrasting with the cold and isolation he had sometimes felt at the North Pole.

He reflected on how love, kindness, and attention could transform even the
simplest moments into magical memories.
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As he walked back into the village center, a young boy handed him a small,
handmade ornament, thanking him for everything he had done that night.

Santa accepted it with a gentle smile, feeling the profound power of gratitude and
acknowledgment.

The villagers, unaware of his magical origin, embraced him as one of their own,
showing that magic is most powerful when shared with love.

He left a few more gifts, carefully placed under trees, on doorsteps, and by
windows, each intended to inspire joy and connection.

The magical snow star continued to shine above, its light reflecting in every
child’s eyes, spreading hope and wonder throughout the village.

Santa paused beside a frozen river, where children were gliding gracefully, and
offered guidance to a few who wobbled, reminding him that encouragement can
be as meaningful as any present.

He whispered softly to the children, “The greatest magic is kindness,” and they
nodded, understanding the truth in his words without fully knowing who he was.

In every corner of the village, he witnessed acts of love: siblings sharing, friends
helping friends, neighbors smiling at one another.

He realized that the essence of Christmas was not in grandeur, but in these
small, meaningful moments.

The elves, watching from the shadows, smiled proudly, knowing that Santa was
experiencing something far beyond toys and decorations.

Santa approached the tallest Christmas tree in the village square and hung a
small, sparkling star atop it, the final touch to a night full of magic.

The villagers gasped in delight, their faces glowing in the snowlight as they
admired the beauty and care of the gesture.

Santa felt a surge of warmth and joy, understanding that this was the true spirit of
Christmas: giving without expectation, sharing love freely, and creating
memories.

He wandered further into the village, leaving notes of encouragement and small
treats for children he had not met.

Each note expressed simple wisdom: to be kind, to help others, and to cherish
family and friends.

Santa saw the happiness grow with each action, confirming that magic was not
an object, but a feeling shared through acts of love.
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As the night deepened, the villagers gathered around the star in the square,
singing carols and telling stories of kindness, friendship, and hope.

Santa, feeling fulfilled, walked to the edge of the village, looking back at the joy
that had grown from his simple acts of caring.

He realized that his dream had taught him the most important lesson: the magic
of Christmas lives in the hearts of people who give love.

The magical snow sparkled like diamonds in the night, covering the village in a
shimmering blanket of wonder and happiness.

Talking animals and hidden elves watched from the trees and rooftops, quietly
applauding Santa’s gentle guidance.

Every smile he had inspired, every laugh he had shared, had created ripples of joy
throughout the village.

He returned to the village square one last time to watch the children play, their
happiness a reflection of the Christmas spirit he had always sought.

The little snow star above glimmered brighter than ever, as if celebrating the love
and kindness he had shared.

Santa felt tears of joy well up in his eyes, overwhelmed by the beauty of human
connection and the magic of giving.

He wandered to a quiet street where a small girl had finished her piano song and
bowed to the tiny audience of elves and animals.

He applauded gently, letting her know that her courage and music had brought
magic to everyone around.

In another corner, a boy found the mitten Santa had magically replaced, his smile
radiant and full of pure delight.

Santa felt his heart swell with the knowledge that these small actions had
created memories that would last a lifetime.

Every house he visited glowed with warmth and love, no matter how small or
humble, showing that the heart of Christmas is generosity and care.

He wandered through the village one final time, leaving small, heartfelt tokens
and whispered messages of encouragement.

The snow continued to fall, each flake a tiny reflection of the happiness that had
blossomed in the village.



92. The villagers, young and old, celebrated together, understanding that the real
magic of Christmas was in sharing joy, love, and kindness.

93. Santa stood quietly on a hill, looking down at the village bathed in the glow of
candlelight, lights, and laughter.

94. He felt a profound sense of fulfillment, realizing that his dream had shown him
the true meaning of the holiday.

95. The elves returned to their workstations, inspired to continue spreading joy and
magic in the real world.

96. Talking animals returned to the forest, carrying with them stories of kindness and
love to share with others.

97.Santa took a deep breath, feeling peace settle into his heart, knowing that the
magic of Christmas was alive in every smile, laugh, and act of kindness.

98. As dawn approached, he awoke at the North Pole, the warmth of the dream
lingering in his heart, inspiring him for the year ahead.

99. He looked at the snow-covered horizon and smiled, ready to deliver joy to
children everywhere, but with a renewed understanding of the true spirit of the
season.

100. Santa knew, more than ever, that the magic of Christmas lived not in the
presents, butin the love, attention, and care shared between people, a magic
that could warm even the coldest of hearts.



20 Multiple-Choice Questions

1. Where does Santa Claus live at the beginning of the story?
A.In acity
B. At the North Pole
C. In asmallvillage
D. In a forest

2. Who is busy wrapping presents in the workshop?
A. Santa alone
B. The elves
C. The children
D. The reindeer

3. What fills the air in Santa’s workshop?
A.Snow andice
B. Toy trains, cookies, and hot chocolate
C. Flowers and fruits
D. Candles and incense

4. How does Santa feel at the beginning of the story?
A. Happy and energetic
B. Somber and a little lonely
C. Angry and impatient
D. Excited and nervous

5. Where does Santa go in his dream?
A. A magical forest
B. A small, illuminated village
C. Amountain cabin
D. A city square

6. What does Santa notice about the village children?
A. They are scared of him
B. They hug him and laugh
C. Theyignore him
D. They cry

7. Whatis the girlin the village doing?
A. Baking cookies
B. Playing the piano
C. Decorating the Christmas tree
D. Singing outside



8. How does Santa help the villagers?
A. He cleans their houses
B. He leaves handmade presents
C. He tells them stories
D. He builds snowmen

9. What does Santa realize about the magic of Christmas?
A. It comes from toys and gifts
B. It comes from sharing love, joy, and attention
C. It comes from show and ice
D. It comes from flying reindeer

10. What is special about the snow falling in the village?
A. It melts immediately
B. It forms a glistening carpet and adds to the magic
C. Itis colored
D. It blocks the streets

11. How do the villagers react to Santa’s visits?
A. Theyignore him
B. They show genuine joy and warmth
C. They are scared
D. They leave the village

12. What does the magical snow star symbolize?
A. Wealth and gifts
B. Magic and hope for Christmas joy
C. Santa’s power
D. Winter weather

13. How does Santa feel when he wakes up?
A. Lonely and sad
B. Inspired and joyful
C. Angry
D. Confused

14. Who accompanies Santa during his dream in the forest?
A. Only the children
B. Talking animals and elves
C. The villagers
D. No one



15. What does Santa learn about Christmas?
A. It’s about giving gifts only
B. It’s about love, kindness, and sharing joy
C. It’s about snow and decorations
D. It’s about being busy and working hard

16. How do the elves feel about Santa’s actions in the dream?
A. They are jealous
B. They are proud and inspired
C. Theyignore him
D. They are confused

17.What does Santa do when he sees a broken sled?
A. Heignores it
B. He repairs it magically
C. He leaves a gift instead
D. He laughs

18. How do the children feel when the snow star shines above the village?
A. Afraid
B. Curious and joyful
C. Angry
D. Tired

19. How does Santa feel about his dream when he wakes up?
A. ltwas just a fantasy
B. It inspired him and reminded him of the true meaning of Christmas
C. He is disappointed
D. He is confused

20. What dominates the story’s overall mood?
A. Sadness and loneliness
B. Joy, warmth, and magic
C. Fear and suspense
D. Anger and frustration
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B — Santa lives at the North Pole at the beginning of the story.

B - The elves are busy wrapping presents.

B - The air is filled with the scent of toy trains, cookies, and hot chocolate.
B - Santa feels somber and a little lonely, despite the busy elves.

B - In his dream, he goes to a small, illuminated village.

B - The children hug him and laugh, showing warmth and joy.

B - The girlis playing the piano beautifully.

B - He leaves handmade presents for the villagers.

B — He realizes that Christmas magic comes from sharing love, joy, and attention.

.B-The snow forms a glistening carpet, enhancing the magical atmosphere.

B - The villagers react with genuine joy and warmth.

B — The magical snow star symbolizes hope, magic, and Christmas joy.

.B - Upon waking, Santa feels inspired and joyful.

B - Talking animals and elves accompany him in the forest.

B - He learns that Christmas is about love, kindness, and sharing joy.

B - The elves feel proud and inspired by his actions.

B — Santa magically repairs the broken sled.

B — The children are joyful and excited by the snow star.

B — Santa feels inspired and remembers the true meaning of Christmas.

B - The story’s mood is dominated by joy, warmth, and magic.



