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​Flying Lessons
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Deep in the snowy North Pole, in a stable full of jingling bells and the smell of fresh hay, lived a very young reindeer called Tinsel.

Now, Tinsel was not like the other reindeer.

He was small. He was wobbly.

And he was absolutely, positively, one hundred percent terrified of heights.

While Dasher dashed, Dancer danced, and Prancer pranced proudly through the frosty skies...

Tinsel squeaked, “Do we have to go so high?”

The other reindeer giggled.

“You’re a reindeer! Of course you have to fly high!” laughed Comet.

“Otherwise, how will you ever pull Santa’s sleigh?” added Vixen.

Poor Tinsel drooped his ears.

He wanted so badly to be brave. He wanted to help on Christmas Eve. But whenever he tried to leap into the sky, his knees went all wobbly like jelly on a trampoline.

One frosty afternoon, Santa himself came to watch the young reindeer practise.

“Ho, ho, ho!” he chuckled kindly.

“Up you go, little ones! Christmas is coming!”

One by one, the reindeer leapt into the air and whooshed across the snow clouds. They made it look easy — like skating on the sky.

Then it was Tinsel’s turn.

He bent his knees. He took a big breath.

“Here I go!” he squeaked.

And... hop.

He landed right back on his bottom.

The elves tried to help.

“Flap your legs like this!”

“Wiggle your tail like that!”

“Think brave thoughts!”

But nothing worked. Tinsel simply couldn’t leave the ground.

At last, Christmas Eve arrived. The sleigh was polished, the presents were piled high, and the reindeer were jingling with excitement.

But that night, the weather was wild. The wind howled, the snow swirled, and even Santa’s big red hat nearly blew away.

“We’ll need every bit of reindeer power tonight!” Santa said, climbing onto the sleigh.

“All together now!”

The reindeer leapt into the stormy sky. The sleigh lifted... then wobbled.

The wind was too strong.

The sleigh tilted dangerously sideways.

“Oh no!” cried Santa. “We need another reindeer in front!”
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