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This book is dedicated to my friend Lindsey Smith's son, Blake.
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Chapter 1: Season’s Greetings


One winter night, there was a knock at my door, by a strange, little creature I’d never seen before.


“Greetings, humanoid,” said an alien with creamy, green skin and a large muzzle for a nose. “The funniest thing just happened. While I was flying around, a crazy, old man in a sleigh rammed into my saucer, causing me to crash in a snow bank not far from here. When I awoke, a band of elves tied me up and left me on your doorstep. It’s quite cold out here, so I was wondering... Could I crash at your place tonight?”


I slammed the door shut and shook my head. Halloween was bad enough, but Christmas Eve?


“Please, don’t leave me out here,” he cried. “I’m all alone in this foreign wasteland, and you’re the only friendly humanoid I’ve encountered.”
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