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A WONDERFUL,
AWEFUL IDEA!
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\ s\\owec\ )ac\< ”r\r\e mag\ca\ coda\os a{*er
school today. We were sitting in the closet in
my bedroom, which is also our winter fort, eating
S\nger\a\rem& cookies my dad just made.

“This Junior Secret Agent Spy Kit is chido,
he said as he bit off his gingerbread mans head.
(Chido means “cool” in S\pan\s\n, which is the other

\anguase )ac\( SPQQ\(S )



“Hey! Youre eating some”r\r\'lng brown!”
\ noﬂceé. “lemme see TL\e ca‘ta\os. \(ea\\, but ‘t\\crt
spy kit is nothing. Check out this 9%4-{oot Remote
Con‘tro“eé Ba\(\ Eas\e\.”

“W‘r\oa. t costs $500.”

“Ha. That's peanuts. Like, the World's
Largest Scrabble Game is $12,000! This catalog
has made me realize there are so many ‘r\\'mss
out there To want! Which reminds me. Hand me
that P“A of paper, wou\A}a? | need to make my

C‘\\r'ls*tmas \\s*t.”

PaPev in hand, | chewed on my Penc\\ for a
{ew minutes as | Aayc\reame.(\ a\;ou‘t a\\ ‘ﬂ\e P\reSeY\T

possibilities. According to family tradition, | would

b

ﬂ N one \)\3 ‘Y\r\'mg on my list, V'd visk not
{ % getting what | wanted
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Se‘t one “s‘:ec'la\” Sﬁ‘t. \{ \ Pu‘t movre ﬂ\ar\

most. Bu‘t \ WQ.SV\"\’
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sure w\r\'\c\r\ \o\g T‘n'mg \

wanted most.
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“This \]sT—ma\{w\S businesses is ”ﬂr\cky,” | said
finally. "It requires strategy. First, theres total gift
count to consider. Txmo”r‘ny got a million cool little
presents for his birthday on Sunday. That's pretty
S\reod. But T‘r\en T‘r\evés a\so T‘r\e ‘SPQC‘ICL\’ SI\{T Yo
consider. \f | ask {or some‘r‘r\'mg loi\ﬁg, | won't get
it, or if | do, | probably wont get much other stuff.
And the minute | turn in my list, it's all over. 've

gotta nail 1t the {lIYS'\' time.

Jack s‘nruggec\. “ ‘)US'\' want a Soe‘t\(\'ﬁe geoc\e*

{rom ‘t‘ne \r0c\< s‘noP.” \/\/ )
ORLDS

) Rea\\y? You Aon"t \_ARGEST

. AR GUITAR

want an AAVomce,(\ Ac\ro\)a‘hc COLLECT‘ON
Ro\;oﬂ Says ke\re It can c\o soLD

backflips and play air-quitar SEPARATELY.

solos! Plus, you get to have 2 0O
Christmases—one at your ‘
Mom—house anc\ one at
your Dad-house! Youre
\uc\(y...\(ou can Se:t

w‘ncrteve\r you W(lY\'\'\.”



“Nah. That coda\os s“ruﬁ \s loco exPens\ve.”

| considered {or a cou\)\e seconds before
tiptoeing into what | said next, because it's *ouc‘ny
tervitory for \0—year—o\c\s like me and Jack. “But
you know who m pay attention Yo PYIICQ
Tags?” \ suggeSTeA ca\re{u\\y. “The \3\3 quy with the
white beard and the reindeer. So...we could a\w<1ys
\(eeP ‘i\g:_t_ option oPen.” There. I'd said aloud what
every red-blooded kid thinks at one time or another.
\ \<e\>‘r writing on the Pcu\ of paper, but | swiveled

my eye\;a\\s Yo \oo\< at )ac\<, To see ‘now \v\e<\ react

Yo T\\e Santa car(\.

M AN
EXPERT ON
LISTS, AND
THIS ONE IS
GIGANTIC.

“True, he nodded thoughtfully. “V'm
gonna make a list too. It cant hurt,
anyway. Gimme a piece of that
paper

“Now yodre talkin!”

AV\A we wrote Q.V\A wrote Q.V\A wrote.
When my pencil finally stopped, | had
the longest Christmas list of my life.

\t was TW'\\\\V\S\. Bu‘t a\so...'too muck.
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“\ can"t S'Ne, ﬂ\"s Yo Mom,” \ S.IS‘\QA. Ske’“

{rea\( ou't.”

“)usT S\Ve ‘\ev part o{ ‘rt,” sa\(\ )ac\(. “Tear
oﬁ 't\\e. 'toP.”

So | dd. But | was still s‘rcur'mg \ong\nﬂ\y at

all the ncredible S'\'U‘H on the vest o{ the list when |
had an idea. A wonAe\r{u\, aw{u\ idea.

--ONLY IT
DOESN'T INVoLvE
DRESSING I

THE GUISE*
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“\/\/‘na‘r '\{ | sent parts o{ ‘t\r\e \\ST To my
relatives? | said. “Lke, | could cut 1t up Into pieces
and mail them o my Minnesota Smné\)arerﬁs, and
my aunt and uncle who live on the farm, and my
Uncle Vinnie in Pennsy\vanla, eteetera...and | could
end up with Sﬁ'ts Sa\ore\.* Glorious* Gifts Galore—
that's what 'l call the plan. Triple GII" And |

\reac‘neA for 't‘ne sc'lssors.

“Hm, said Jack as | cut. “Sounds kinda

com\:)\'\codeA .”

But | was oo \;usY running to get my moms
address book and writing little notes and addressing
e.nve\opes and s*ﬁc\<e\r\n3 stamps Yo ask him what
he meant by that. When | was done letter-making
and it was time for Jack to go home, | had o tidy

\'rﬁ\e S‘tac\< o{ C‘n\r'ls*mas c\\ee\r a\\ reaAy {or T‘r\e

mailman.
Dip YoU HEAR THE
JOKE ABOUT THE
UNSTAMPED LETTER?
e
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