Santa Claus’ Secret
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Narrator: Helsinki was so
cold in the winter that only the
children seemed to venture
more then a few blocks from
home. Wherever they lived, it
never seemed too far to walk to
children’s lane; where the
town’s renowned toy-makers
worked their magic. Window
after window was filled with
toys which delighted the
children’s eyes and set their
minds awhirl.

Narrator: One day Klaus
noticed a small boy in clothes
nearly as tattered as his own,
gazing at the toys in a shop
window.

Klaus: Hello little boy. Why are
you crying?

Poor Child:Because I'm so poor
sir. I'll never know what it’s
like to have such fine toys as
those.

AR MR AR AR A
x2 o PPN A g E
EFLHIRSRERES A4 R BT LIS
ARG RBT - (BA R AP EETR
ity > T RES ) BTER
DA g R - N R b
EEEZ1NEo= 8 ARSI ET: N7 = o
FEAR LS S NEIEA EHYET
B fE THER B —ERE—
{EFREET AR 1M
RIS —7% ~ PRegmEbyEc A |

FHE AR RENEEE
—{E R — B E AR/ N
% IEAEE S E YDA -

AR UR | T IR

SO ?

g NRHRE 7 - fokEt
HAREEEAITTEM |



Narrator: The image of the
small boy lingered in Klaus’
mind as he went on his way.
Scarcely thinking about where
his feet were taking him, Klaus
found himself at the small
ravine on the edge of town
where people dumped their
junk and trash.

Klaus: My goodness, look at
this, there are quite a few
broken toys here that have been
thrown away. That wooden
doll is lifeless and in pieces,
but...

Klaus: Huh!? Was that my
imagination? Or did that doll
just open her eyes and look at
me?

Doll: Thank you for giving me
back my life.

Klaus: You're welcome. Wait a
minute. What am I doing?
Talking to a doll? I must really
be going crazy.
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Narrator: Klaus tossed the
doll back onto the junk pile, but
immediately a great sadness
filled his heart. He picked the
doll up again and happiness
tilled his heart once more.

Klaus: How strange. Oh!
Look! There’s an armless teddy
bear. How nice it would be if
these broken toys could be
repaired and given to the
children of poor families; like
that little boy I saw today. How
happy they all would be.

Narrator: For the next few
days, he collected broken toys
and took special notice or
quietly asked where each

needy child in the town lived.
This information, he wrote
down in a small book. Klaus
then spent many days repairing,
mending, gluing and stuffing
toys.

Klaus: In a few days, it will be
Christmas and the children
from the poor families need to
have toys of their own. How I
want them all to be happy.
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Narrator: On Christmas Eve,
seven big bags filled with
beautiful toys sat on his
workshop floor. Every child in
his book would get a present.

Klaus: At midnight, I'll load the
bags onto my big sled.

Narrator: From street to street
he went leaving packages on
the doorsteps of each house
where a poor family lived. In
each package was a toy for
some child in the house.

Narrator: On Christmas
morning, the poor of the town
awoke to a wonderful surprise.

Poor man: Look! Toys for the
children! It's a miracle!

Poor Child 2: Wow! Toys, what
a miracle!

Poor woman: I don’t know
what to think, but I'm so glad
to see the children happy.

Poor Child 2: ~ These
presents are from Heaven!
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Poor man 2: I heard someone
say that they saw an old man
covered with snow, deliver the
packages.

Poor woman 2: The story that I
heard was that there was this
mysterious sleigh, loaded with
many big bags.

Narrator: And so the story
grew until finally it was said
that the sleigh was pulled by
reindeer and had come down
from Heaven. And so was born
the legend of Santa Klaus.
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