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Sean is tricked by Garlach
“Sean Timothy Close, come inside! Your nettle tea's ready.”
“Nettle tea? Ugh. I can’t stand the stuff.”
“I know, but it’s full of iron and you’ll need it when you’re helping your father load the presents onto the sleigh on Christmas Eve.”
“Ok, Ma. I’ll be in as soon as I’ve finished feeding the reindeer.”
Sean T. Close lived in Ireland, in a place called Alzer, many years ago. While most of the world was cold and covered in snow, Ireland just had rain.
But rain meant grass. Green grass, and lots of it. And green grass meant strong reindeer. Sean’s Da Nick needed the strongest reindeer he could find to pull his sleigh round the world in just one night.
By the time Sean got into Close Quarters after feeding the reindeer, his Ma and Da were already at the table.
“C’mon on in, son” said Nick. “You need to fuel up. We’re going on a trip this evening.”
“A trip!” exclaimed Sean. “You mean I’ll be going out on the sleigh with you?”
“Yes, son. We have to deliver some presents to your Uncle Patrick in Wales before I get too busy,” answered Nick.
“Magic!” said Sean. “Ma, is there any more nettle tea please?”
“Ha, ha. Yes, son. There’s plenty more where that came from. Now, eat up your oat cakes and I’ll pour the tea.”
“Yes, dear, said Nick. “You be mother. Oh, you are mother. Ha, ha, ha!”
“That’s enough joking now, Mr Close. I don’t want Sean getting indigestion on his first trip to Wales,” replied Sean’s mother.”
“It’s not his indigestion, I’m worried about”, replied Nick. “I hope his vertigo won’t be a problem.”
“Don’t worry about that, dear,” said Mrs Close “I popped some ginger in his nettle tea. He’ll have as good a head for heights as his old Da after that.”
“Ha, ha. Well done, Ma,” replied Nick.
Sean and his Da delivered Uncle Patrick’s gifts safely. Patrick was pleased to see them and delighted that Sean had brought him a basket of fresh shamrock to flavour his salads.
As they were leaving, Uncle Patrick called to Sean: “I expect you’ll be flying the sleigh by yourself next time you come over, boyo.”
Sean laughed, secretly hoping that one day he indeed might fly the sleigh by himself.
“Oh, and don’t forget to give me a call if you need me to banish any more snakes,” added Patrick.
Later, as they were on their way back over the Irish Sea, a storm blew up.
“Hold on tight, son,” said Nick, “we’re going to have to select super-drive if we’re to beat this storm.”
“Super-drive? What on earth is that, Da?” asked Sean.
“First of all, we can’t do it on earth, only in the sky. But it will get us back to Erin’s green isle in double quick time,” replied Nick.
“Come on, lads. HO, HO, HO!” shouted Nick to the reindeer, and they took off like the wind.
Garlach gives Sean a warning
Sean and his father had to work very hard during Advent and the run-up to Christmas as there were lots of toys to be packed and lists to be checked.
Now, as everyone knows, one Santa doesn’t make a Christmas. Even when he has a very willing and hard-working son like Sean. He needs help from his elves of course.
Everyone knows too, that Santa’s elves live at the North Pole. What very few people know, however, is that when Santa lived in Ireland, it was the elves Irish cousins, the leprechauns who helped him out.
One of his father's favourite leprechauns, was called Garlach. He was very faithful to Nick, but was also full of fun and mischief.
As Garlach was helping Sean to give the sleigh its final coat of sky-paint he told him that a bold boy called Crampas would try to stop the sleigh this year.
Sean thought that Garlach was fooling around first of all. That’s the kind of thing elves did when they had time on their hands. Sure one year, Garlach told Sean that Ruaron, one of the reindeer, had a puncture.
“A puncture?” asked Sean.
“Yep.” Said Garlach. “If we don’t put a patch on him he’ll be as flat as a pancake in the morning. Listen closely and you’ll hear the air escaping from him”
Poor Sean fell for Garlach’s story, hook, line and sinker, until he found out that the leprechaun was just taking a hand out of him.
“Hang on, Garlach, that sounds like Sssheamus your pet snake! Rua doesn’t have a puncture at all!” said Sean.
“Ha, ha! Caught you again!” laughed Garlach.
Crampas and the voodoo doll
“But you have to believe me, Sean,” said Garlach, “Crampas is going to sabotage your father’s sleigh. Your father could get hurt and children all over the world will be sad and disappointed.”
“Well I don’t believe you,” replied Sean. “You’ve fooled me too many times. And anyway, why on earth would this boy Crampas want to do this? I’ve seen him at school and he seems like a nice kid”
“Crampas didn’t get any presents last year,” said Garlach.”
“What!?” exclaimed Sean. “But Da makes sure that every boy and girl in the whole world gets a present. Sure he even brings me toys and you know I can make my own.”
“Yes. Every boy and girl in the world gets a present, if they’re good. Crampas was a very bold boy last year and his mother wrote to your father to ask him not to deliver any presents to Crampas” said Garlach.
“What did Crampas do that was so bold?” asked Sean.
“He called his mother a bad name,” replied Garlach.
“His mother?” exclaimed Sean. “But I’ve met Mrs Tile and she’s a very nice lady.”
“Yes, and very kind too,” added Garlach. “But sometimes, kind people get treated unkindly. Even by their own family.”
Next day, at school, Sean still couldn’t believe that Crampas was as bold as Garlach said he was. Suddenly, a wee girl started shouting at the back of the classroom:
“Please, Miss! Crampas is hurting my doll.”
“Come along, now, Mary. How can someone hurt a doll?” asked the teacher.
“It’s my Nick Close doll, Miss. Sean gave it to me for my birthday and Crampas is sticking pins in it,” said the girl.
Later, in the playground, Sean asked Crampas why he was hurting his father’s doll.
“I don’t know what you mean,” cried Crampas.
“But you stuck pins into the doll,” replied Sean. “Mary Kreestmass said so.”
“Mary didn’t understand,” said Crampas. “Some of the stuffing had fallen out of the doll, and I was trying to push it back in with a pin. I would never damage someone else’s toys, especially a Nick Close doll. Your Da is a very nice man and I’d never hurt him.”
Sean felt better now. He never really believed Crampas was as bold as Garlach said he was. The truth was, Sean felt a bit sorry for Crampas as no-one ever seemed to play with him.
“Crampas, would you like to come and play at my house this evening?” asked, Sean.
“That would be brilliant,” replied Crampas. “Do you think I might get to see the reindeer?”
“Of course,” replied Sean. “You can even help me feed them.”
Sean plays with Crampas
The two boys played squarehole for a while that evening at Sean’s house. This was a game played with a square ball of sheep’s wool and the idea was to try and get the ball into a round hole. Each time someone got the ball into the hole that person or team scored a ‘sink.’
Sean was much better than Crampas at the game but he let the other boy score a couple of times as he felt sorry for him.
Even though Sean had allowed him to score a few times, Crampas still continued to foul. Squarehole is a non-contact game, that is, you aren’t allowed to touch the other player. There are also rules about how long you can carry the ball. You mustn’t carry the ball any longer than a reindeer’s leap, for example, without touching the ground with the ball.
Crampas showed very little respect for these rules. He ran the whole length of the reindeer paddock with the ball without touching ground. He even charged into Sean once when Sean had the ball.
Sean couldn’t understand why Crampas was committing so many fouls, but he just thought that maybe Crampas didn’t know the rules of the game too well. Because he was such an honest, clean player himself, Sean never imagined that Crampas might be breaking the rules on purpose.
Sean shows Crampas the sleigh and reindeer
“I’m fed-up playing squarehole,” Crampas complained. “Can I see the sleigh and reindeer now?”
“OK. Just for a wee while, I suppose. But we’ll have to hurry up. The leprechauns will be feeding them soon and they go mad if they see any strangers around the reindeer at feeding time,” answered Sean.
“But you said I could help you feed them,” said Crampas.
“I know, but just as long as the leprechauns don’t see us,” replied Sean.
Sean brought Crampas over to the shed were the reindeer and his father’s sleigh were kept.
“Wow. They look like strong reindeer,” said Crampas.
“Yes. They get the greenest grass and those that pull the sleigh also get some magic mist with their feed during Advent. This helps them prepare for the most important journey of the year, on Christmas Eve,” replied Sean.
“Magic mist? What’s that?” asked Crampas.
“It’s a very special reindeer food we get every year from Lapland. But it’s important we only add one handful to their feed. Anymore and it could be dangerous.”
“Dangerous?” enquired Crampas.
“Aye. Apparently the reindeer could go mad,” said Sean.
“That’s interesting,” said Crampas under his breath.
“Do you think I could fly the sleigh?” asked Crampas.
“I don’t know,” said Sean. “I’ve never flown it by myself and it seems difficult.”
“Nonsense, said Crampas. “I’ve been flying our sleigh at home for a couple of years now. When you’ve flown one sleigh you’ve flown them all. Anyway, I can help your father by making his sleigh go faster.”
“Really?” asked Sean. “Well, maybe we could take it out for just a wee run.”
Crampas tells Sean he can make sleigh go faster to help Nick
“Can you keep a secret?” Crampas asked Sean, as he helped Crampas yoke the reindeer to the sleigh.
“OK,” said Sean. “Just as long as you don’t tell anyone I let you fly the sleigh.”
“Fair enough,” said Crampas. “Here’s my secret. I can make your father’s sleigh go faster, so he can get his run done more quickerly on Christmas Eve.”
“Really?” And how will you do that?” asked Sean.
“See this side brake?” said Crampas. “Well, the truth is, it slows down the sleigh too much. It’s really only needed in an emergency. It’s a trick my grandfather showed me when I was helping him in his sky-shop.”
“Oh yeah. I remember your grandfather’s sky-shop,” said Sean. My mother used to buy all her supplies from him.”
“Well, this is the trick he showed me,” said Crampas as he loosened the side brake on the sleigh.
Sean climbed onto the sleigh beside Crampas and as Crampas cracked the reins, the reindeer took off and the sleigh was soon airborne.
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