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Author’s note

	This story was born as an alternative project for a literary work that required the invention of a SFW story for the end of the year, with a Christmas theme. Starting from the premise that everyone knows the story of the philanthropic bishop Saint Nicholas of Bari and all the folklore legends that surround the character of Santa Claus and his reindeer, I decided to create my own story with the ironic touch that has always distinguished me.

	As children we came across Christmas movies and series, from classics such as “Home alone”, “The Grinch”, “All dogs Christmas carol”, to “Shrek the Halls”, “Olaf’s Frozen adventure”, “Klaus” and “Robin Robin”. All these artistic manifestations have focused on the figure of Santa Claus and the celebration, leaving aside the story of the famous reindeer that pull a huge sleigh around the world. In the latter, they have worked on “Miracle of Christmas”, “Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer”, “Blizzard” and “Niko & the way to the stars”.

	Since the 19th C poem “A visit from St. Nicholas” by Clement Clarke Moore, the novel “A Christmas carol. In Prose. Being a ghost story of Christmas” by Charles Dickens and the modern work “Christmas story” by Robert Lewis May (father and creator of the mythical figure of Rudolph), the contextualization of the Christmas fable has had well-defined characterizations, and since then a hundred thousand adaptations have been made.

	Of course, since this type of work has always been aimed at a children’s audience, the themes touched upon are always within the mystical and religious, the innocent and the harmless, never beyond that. What would happen if someone dared to write something different from everything that exists? Wouldn’t that be an innovation of what is already standardized by the media? For an avant-garde writer, copying things that already exist is not ideal, but changing and redefining them is. This is the result of a desire to renew the literary canon, riddled with clichés and stereotypes.

	Ah, wait, wait. The 21st C is overloaded with harmful information, computer junk, social anti-values and new ideals of life, one more varied than the other. Wouldn’t it be a better idea to adapt all the Christmas stories to the current context and thus give them a bit of realism? Of course, without losing the spark. How to do it then? Well, an anthropomorphist like me knows perfectly well how to do so. If you are interested in knowing, keep reading, if not, you know where you can go: to the library for other books.
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Prologue

	Everything happens in the real world, in the 21st century, a postmodern period in which humanity is enslaved by new technologies, immersed in the depths of media manipulation, in a society polarized between misogynistic men and misandrist women, mature children and spoiled adults, millennials and centennials, gamers and social media trolls, talented artists and youtubers, serious academics and swindlers, leftards and rightards, puritans and libertines, etc. Life on the face of the Earth is threatened by new AI technologies that threaten to replace human bumpkins in their daily activities. The issue of climate change and social inequality remain the main topics on the global agenda, or the 2030 agenda as conspiracy theorists say.

	Pagan festivals, pushed by television marketing and unshakable capitalism, are already part of general culture, even in countries where resources are scarce and money is not abundant. There is no human being who is not aware of the end-of-year festivities, whether they like it or not; children, the most innocent, always want the holiday season to arrive so they can receive gifts and eat until they burst. How long will we continue with this farce of celebrating misery and social inequality with the excuse that families unite among themselves and take shelter under the cloak of hypocrisy, cynicism, lies and deceit?

	
I. Rudolph’s journey

	Oh no! In such cold weather, the protagonist decided to make a tremendous journey in search of a new job. And yes, it is none other than Rudolph (the red-nosed reindeer), accompanied by Zoe (a meticulous fairy). It was colder than in Yakutsk, there was more wind than in Ushuaia, the snow was piling up in tons, the animals were hibernating, not a single human left their home.

	From a meadow in Honningsvåg, the family of Eurasian reindeer from which Rudolph came had separated into two groups: the domestic reindeer (humans’ pets); the free reindeer (independent workers). The bad thing was that, in order to earn money, an animal had to risk its life, they had to work at something, and for a stag there was no better job than becoming one of Santa’s famous Reindeer.

	This Rudolph, as you might imagine, was an adult, anthropomorphic stag, about 1,74 meters tall, with a thin, flexible body, brown eyes, brownish fur, antlers, short ears, the ever-present reddish nose, stiff hooves on his feet, Homo sapiens hands, and a short, hairy tail. He was wearing winter clothes: a thick, furry coat, a ski jacket, a scarf, a woolen hat with holes for antlers and plush earmuffs, goggles, snow gloves, waterproof trousers, woolly socks and leather boots.

	Zoe, unlike what we already know, was a pale-skinned female, with a freckled face, a hooked nose, chubby cheeks, pinkish lips, long, curly reddish hair, greenish eyes, a plump body, coming from the city of Český Krumlov. Being a polyglot, she understood the language of many speakers, even the languages of animals (which were not understood by normal humans). She was wearing the same clothes as Rudolph, with the only difference that she had an extra vest, a ski jacket and climbing shoes. From her back emerged four dragonfly wings that had solidified during the journey.

	Each of them carried a travel backpack full of provisions, gadgets, tools, food and drink. Each backpack weighed about twenty kilograms, so carrying them made them slower and heavier. As the days went by, their spines began to twist and their vertebrae complained every time they put them on.

	They had walked thousands of kilometers, like a pair of mountaineers. They crossed the European tundra, sailed in a boat across the Arctic Ocean, made an emergency stop on the island of Kaffeklubben, and then resumed their sea voyage to one of the most inhospitable and isolated regions in the world, after Point Nemo and the Dallol geothermal area. The cold was so intense that it made them shiver to the bone, the sun remained below the horizon all the time, the presence of animals was almost non-existent from one end to the other, the northern lights beautified the skies during the darkest nights.
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