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We have faced an unprecedented year of challenge and sadness. May this be a story to remind us that those behind the uniform of all our services are human. We face challenges and turn towards the darkness where others may not.

“In times of darkness, there are those that weather the storm. Standing together against the tide. A thin blue line. United, a family, unbreakable.”

BLUE LIGHT CHRISTMAS 2:

A CRY FOR ELF
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CHAPTER ONE
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ANOTHER CHRISTMAS EVE

––––––––
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CONSTABLE TIM TINSEL emptied the coffee cup and turned towards the front door. Standing defiantly between Tim and the door was his daughter, Eve.

‘Not again daddy!’ She declared and thrust both hands onto her hips.

‘Baby I have to.’ He pleaded as his wife stepped in from the living room.

‘It’s not fair,’ Eve declared loudly, stamping her right foot as if to emphasise her opinion.

Even though she was only four, but very nearly five as she always reminded him, Eve was a strong-willed little girl. All through the day she had grumbled and complained as Tim tried to sleep in preparation for his Christmas Eve night shift.

‘She’s got a point,’ his wife said as she scooped Eve up from in front of the door. ‘You did work it last year.’

‘I know,’ Tim agreed and placed a soft kiss on his wife’s cheek. ‘I can’t say no though, next year maybe but it’s just the job I do. Someone has to do it.’

‘Not fair!’ Eve repeated and turned her head away from Tim as he leant in to kiss her.

Tim shouted his goodbyes to his sons in the living room. It was met only by a muffled “bye” as they were too engrossed in their computer game to offer him a proper farewell.

‘Nice to know someone still cares,’ Tim chuckled as he ruffled Eve’s hair. ‘Want to see me out properly?’

Eve reluctantly agreed and jumped down to the floor. As Tim tied up his boots, Eve slipped on her wellingtons and tied her dressing gown tight around her waist.

‘I’d better go and check they’re just fighting on the game and not in real life, stay safe.’ His wife smiled and returned back into the living room leaving Tim and Eve alone.

As Tim picked up his work bag Eve opened the heavy front door and quickly stepped back against the cold.

The snow had been falling for days now, so it was thick and deep. As ever, Tim preferred to walk to work and tonight he welcomed Eve escorting him to the end of the driveway.

‘Do you think you’ll see Santa again?’ Eve asked as they both stepped out into the quiet night.

‘Who knows?’ Time replied with a coy smile.

He had told Eve about his adventures with Santa and his magical watch, but it had always been their secret. The twinkle in her eye whenever she asked him about it made shifts like these bearable.

Reaching the edge of the garden, Tim bent down and pulled Eve’s dressing gown tight around her neck.

‘If I do see him is there anything you want me to ask him?’

Eve thought long and hard. Tim smiled as he watched her tapping her finger on her chin.

Something caught Tim’s attention as he watched Eve. The snow falling around them seemed different, somehow the snowflakes seemed to fall slower. They slowed even more until finally, they stopped moving altogether.

Eve hadn’t noticed anything was amiss until Tim turned around to look at the road behind them.

Tim’s mouth opened and closed without making any sound as he took in what he saw. Eve’s attention followed her father’s astonished gaze until she saw what he was looking at.
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