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It was a beautiful Christmas Eve. Snow had fallen the
past two days but tonight was clear, moonlit, and sparkling
with stars. It was a perfect night for Santa Claus and his
reindeer.
I was sitting in my rocking chair thinking about the time,
many years ago, when I visited Everdream. It was quite by
chance but remains the most wonderful and magical time of
my life.
I am old now, but I have some secrets to share with you.
Have you ever wondered where Santa Claus came from? We
know that he works in the North Pole but does he live there
all year long? How did he get there? I know these answers
but you have to keep them secret. Will you keep my secret?
You have to promise! Good! I will tell you of my visit to
Everdream.
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I was seven years old and
playing in the woods with my
dog. He was all black with four
white paws. When I ﬁrst saw him
I said, “It looks like he is wearing shoes, I think I’ll name
him Boots.” Boots liked to chase the small animals in the
woods and sniﬀ around for other dogs that had been there.
He had chased a squirrel deeper into the woods and I was
waiting for him to return when I heard him barking. He
ran back to me a few minutes later with a tiny coat in his
mouth. He dropped it at my feet and sat down waiting to
see what I would do. I picked it up and saw that it was
made of a very ﬁne silk. It was bright red in color and
trimmed with gold and colorful jewels.
“Boots,” I said, “where did you ﬁnd that coat? It must
belong to someone. Take me to where you found it.” Boots
wagged his tail and headed toward the deepest part of the
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woods. I had never been back there before and was afraid
because it was rumored to be a place of elves, fairies,
and magic.
I followed Boots into a clearing and saw a large,
roaring waterfall. It fed a winding river that disappeared
further into the woods. I could feel the mist from the
waterfall in my hair. Boots led me past the waterfall to
a large, ﬂat rock that a tiny bear was lying next to in
the shade. He was no larger than a shoe box. “Boots,
you didn’t hurt that bear, did you?” I picked up the bear
with my hands to see if he was hurt and saw that he
was wearing green, jeweled silk pants and curly golden
leather shoes. I felt a warm glow in my hands and then
the bear’s eyes opened and focused on me. He looked at
me for a moment and smiled. When he smiled, his eyes
sparkled and made me feel warm inside.
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He said, “I am surprised you can
see me.”
I said, “Oh, I can see you very well,
Mr. Bear, and I am glad that you are not
hurt. My name is Holly and this is my
dog, Boots. Boots found this beautiful
coat and it must be yours.”
He said, “Let me introduce myself. My name is Bearon
Topp and I am the constable of Everdream. That coat is, indeed,
mine and I thank you for returning it. I like to come down
here, to your land, and take an afternoon nap. It is always
so warm and peaceful here by the waterfall. I usually put my
coat on that large, ﬂat rock and fall asleep in the shade. Your
dog must have taken my coat from the rock.”
He was so cute that I giggled and then we both began
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to laugh. I said, “Bearon Topp, I have never heard of
Everdream.”
He began to glow and ﬂew from my hands to the large,
ﬂat rock. He said, “Everdream is the home of magical fairies
and elves. We are the protectors of Christmas and Halloween
and use our powers to make those holidays special every
year.”
I said, “Would you take me to Everdream? Do you know
Santa Claus?”
Bearon Topp straightened his jacket and
looked at me seriously. He said, “You did
return my coat to me and since you can see
me, I know that you are a very special girl.
We have not had a visitor to Everdream in
over ﬁve hundred years so it will be a great
pleasure to have you as our guest.”
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