

[image: Cover]



[image: Title Page
The Night Santa Got Caught
by Nita Marie Clark]


© Copyrighted 2024ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

A Neat Read Publishing, LLC, Nita Marie Clark, and Kathy N. Doherty

Paperback ISBN: 978-1-956576-12-2

E-Book ISBN: 978-1-956576-14-6

Hardcover ISBN: 978-1-956576-13-9

PDF ISBN: 978-1-956576-15-3

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events are purely coincidental.

Please consider not sharing this book or EBook. By purchasing another copy, you are supporting the author.

Follow us on social media:

Facebook–TheSecretsofZenCastle

Facebook- aneatreadpublishingllc

Instagram – aneatreadpublishing

Twitter - A_Neat_Read

A Neat Read Publishing, LLC

3545 Bosworth Ave N.E.

Canton, OH, USA

aneatreadpublishing.biz

Sign up for our mailing list to stay in touch with all things A Neat Read Publishing, LLC related. Visit our website: https://aneatreadpublishing.biz

Adobe Illustrator, Adobe InDesign, and Jutoh

Third Printing - previously titled North Pole We Have a Problem! 

Thank you to Peter Doherty for his input from Santa's point of view. We would also like to thank Shelley Mascia for editing our story.


 

Dedication

 

This book is dedicated to the caring, young children who play in our cul-de-sac. They showed responsibility beyond their years, by knocking on my door to alert me when my husband had suffered a medical emergency in our driveway. With a special shout-out to D-Rob for asking if I could write a book about Santa Claus.
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Prologue

 





At the sound of the lunch bell, every elf in Santa’s workshop hurried to the stables. There were elves in the aisles, hanging from the rafters, sitting in the hay loft, and on the stanchions between the stalls. All of them were eager to hear the biggest story to hit the North Pole, since that foggy night Rudolph guided Santa’s sleigh.

Phineas had expected to see a few elves waiting for him to tell the story. But, he had not expected to see this many. As stable manager he and his twin brother Shamus were respected but, as a storyteller and prankster they were legendary!

Phineas hopped upon the highest bale of hay he could find. Using his deepest voice, which always seemed too big for his skinny body, he began the story.

“Gather round my friends and lend me your ears!” There was a fake expression of horror on his face, before he spoke again, “Oh no, that is not right. What, in the world would I do with your ears?” Brought thunderous laughter. Phineas pulled a piece of paper out of his pocket and pretended to check his script, “I’m sorry, that was supposed to be gather round my friends and I will bend your ears with exactly what happened to Santa last year!”
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