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ORIGINAL FICTION FOR THE UNDERGROUND
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mmm%@%%%%%%%%
m5<<3 back, b mwmmo_sm:o: sw\:_o: |'do not

care to resist, to my own childhood. | ﬂmm_s Imbb<
to consider, what do we all remember best

upon the branches of the Christmas Tree of Xmas!
our own w\oc: Christmas days, by which we

climbed to real life...

fromA Christmabyl telearles Dickens
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and to all a good night & rona e

Santa slammed open the do r&dnﬁmdmeomerr work tables, gratefsbff)vﬁasurance had stoked therfite- dwill and tO al
and stumbled in, WI mg Nort urries although, what with all the fgéﬂi Ire erec
from is spectacles. He disliked & aimicemfortaple Rause eIflm g%realywas, awfully wagnginnhef w at eemed to
workshop att IS time of yeatr, bstbmdva wearlly carried his stool ovewtark ankly, I dontknow where so
urgent that e see all his selvessantm, d the large man to sit Q% gpornt afi ht broke out m,” he whispered
soyt of canker had been graowin él'r‘nan cﬁ]ﬁ Santa said. “Nowy, asgeel -Righteous and self-Seekin g uvhlmggre% and hunc
seres and it was spl |tt|n% San mAYwWIe a ave to work to ether t % the works 0] I|ke a re %ra ook and
Wh| e he couldn t expect his maae ebal deadllne e gear%@ld ending stools and s > ortance ju t nc
uniformly at all times, Santa ear somet INngs h I]op th|né)|n their path. As the Ia blivious to
reputation to uphold, and that rrﬁ O)hd du@nt to see agal towards t |?ﬁan ers, |s t. Self- Rellance
f|nd a way to mana e without se @ heai ve sigh was uttered througlt@mlt a stra ﬁ Rch in.th nose rﬁgmr e sticky stuf éaot é
who'd been mlssm for some t| s ? ., S)e estramt wantedcto ntIy do to keep the sticky
effect, Santa a greabare a |tt € Enﬁet:,'ah oremost Santa contmu&%ethm t? th ack
“Goodselves, uinti that have fires burning in %e e eat sl ||o ed on e, sweat dripping da
harsh quorescent I|ght|n I dli It?m%ﬁ”mfe 0 aII seres And if | hear an t row of mode g aw set tight In reSolu
sto what you're orn r@indeer about any one of é/o in o fl stuff (Not into chaos ave’'your trip-assignment:
ent omorr? ?ht We n%mﬁ%ﬁdr hting yourselves on fir rgtdzlnce ust h un out? bﬁdenhnﬂ’tﬁ orning,” he said. °
are a few Issues from fast year aint benc nd sr%atte ed red veanent and self-Disci I|nr
address. here w s a collective snicker — ev ercolor aﬁ | over sef Denial, m |ng thlngs rom now
All the seres put down the to he hrat was self-Immolation. tended nothin wrong. Se g on | want no more
bgen working onh — exceé) g a rubbed his large belly S¢ %e jncreased a Medlcat&m dl expect to hear |
course w o hadn’t hear |es n treats left out for Us are he room admlnlsterlng anzjtha t clear?
Now t hoard d and then sold to the hlghest I to the wounded. anta stomped his coal black
Santa cleared his throat and nI%; IS NQ ett%rt an sg —Int lly, self-Destruction endemnr, e hat back on his hee
brig htI ored room in search g ow where e ende UWasn t pretty. eave nis works a collect

stoo ut all the stools were ocd DrP re and I%/ou want to be se This!” Santa exclaimed. “Thig¢h e wmsm Santa e ves wen

h the D ecember morator|um ugori tahead and Cleadilkinlg about! You aren’t just a elf- Ref ection, of ¢
SICk The selves had been worRurt omét gfg)e our. trgeaés wi ou know. Y&aarm/es — ln Wa o sr r$a while and think &
for weeks and were all quite word took off his red an | e fur t and most eacefu ust said.

actually — so much so th at manwlwe is brow with the back of his mypiegers, the most light- hearted m' ol n

Any questions or suggestions? Just email litro.fiction@gmail.com What do you think? Add your comments at www.litro.co.uk



