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This novel is a work of fiction and the characters
and events in it exist only in its pages and in the author’s
imagination.
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Imagine meeting Santa Claus for real and being
granted a wish on Christmas Eve... This sweet little story will
take you back to a time, not all that long ago, when life for gays
was quite different from how it is today—a time when it seemed
easier to believe in Santa Claus than believing it would ever be
possible to build a family of one's own.
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​​​ Introduction

 


When I wrote this story, I was already
planning my move to Sweden, and I knew I wouldn’t be able to
celebrate Christmas with my family for some time. Twenty-four years
old, I was at the beginning of my professional career, and, having
just come out as gay, I was painfully aware that I would never have
a family of my own, children of my own.

This was my story, the outlook on life I had
at the time, artistically altered using the creative tools of an
author. Reality for the LGBT community looked different then. We
dreamed about having a boyfriend, maybe even living together at
some point if we were really lucky, but to get married? Have
children? Utopia!

Twenty-four years later, I am a married man;
we celebrate our tenth anniversary this year, and our son will be
twenty-one months old come Christmas. Things have changed so
quickly, so radically in the years since I wrote this short
story.

I hope you enjoy this tale, for what it is:
a document from a time that hopefully never comes back, a reminder
to the LGBT community that while we have achieved a lot for
ourselves in the “Western” world, there are those of us who are
still as invisible as the hero of our story who is not even capable
of coming out to Santa Claus…

 


* * * * *

 




​ A Christmas Tale



I hear footsteps approaching and the sound
of shoes against the frozen snow. I discern the contours of an old
man. He’s making his way through the
nighttime forest, only with great effort. His breathing is heavy,
and he seems tired. I sit down on a bench nearby, since I am
curious about this man, who is walking all alone through the forest
on Christmas Eve.
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