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				Bubble and Twig

				Stecchino e Bollicino

			

		

	
		
		

	
		
			
				For my darling Isabella Rose
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				It was Christmas Eve, and in Santa’s workshop, at the very chilly North Pole, all the elves were working as hard as they could to finish off the presents.

				Some were painting, cutting and hammering, while others were wrapping, sticking, and counting.

				But they were all laughing… and chatting… and singing… and having a really good time!
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				Bubble and Twig were counting the presents and putting them into sacks.

				Bubble counted while Twig packed.

				“One… two… three… four… five…”

				“Hurry up Twig!” said Bubble impatiently.

				“Six… seven… eight… nine… twenty…”

				“Twenty?!” groaned Bubble. “What comes after nine?”

				“Aaahhh… ten!” said Twig. “Whoops!”
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				Twig was always forgetting things. He just couldn’t help it.

				Once he forgot to put the eyes on the teddy bears and millions of children from all around the world had teddy bears who couldn’t see!

				And then there was the time when he forgot to attach the reindeers to the sleigh and poor Santa couldn’t take off!

				Not to mention the time when he forgot to put the presents into the sacks and Santa got half-way around the world and had to come back!

				Poor Twig. He couldn’t do anything right.
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				“Ho ho ho!” said a familiar voice in the workshop doorway.

				It was Santa Claus!

				All the elves stopped and stared.

				“Are all the presents ready, my little helpers?” he said twiddling his long, white beard.

				“No” said Twig.

				“Eeerrr… what he means is…yes!” said Bubble nudging Twig in the side. “All the presents are wrapped and ready to go… Sir!”
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