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 “When’s dinner?” Santa asked. 

 “It will be done in an hour and a half.”  Mrs. Claus answered. 

 “Okay. I’ll be back in an hour then.”  Santa said as he headed out the door. 

 “Where are you going?” asked Mrs. Claus right when Santa stepped out the door. 

 Santa popped his head in the door long enough to answer his wife’s question.  “I am 

going skating.” 

 “Okay.’ 

 Once at the skating pond Santa put on his skates which was hard for him since he was fat.  

Santa skated for about fifteen minutes before having a snack.  For his snack he had fries, two 

burgers, chicken and ten bags of popcorn. 

 Fifteen minutes after stopping for his snack, Santa went back on the ice. 

 Crack! 

 “UH OH spaghetti O!” Santa said when he stepped on the ice.  The ice had an 

ENOURMOUS crack in it. 

 Crack! Splash! 

 “BRRR!” Santa said as he shivered in the Freezing water.  He was in the water because 

the ice under him had given way, since he was a lot heavier now because of his snack. 

 Santa tried to get out of the water.  He tried and tried and tried until finally he got out 

fifteen minutes later.  Santa was so tired when he got out, he plopped down on the snow beside 

the ice. 

 Santa fell asleep almost right after he plopped down on the snow. 

 

 When dinner was done Mrs. Claus asked Curtis, an elf, and Rudolph, the red-nosed 

reindeer, to find Santa and tell him that dinner was ready. 

 Rudolph shone his nose ahead of him and Curtis so they could see where they were 

going. 

 “Why did you stop Rudolph?” Curtis asked.  Curtis looked at what Rudolph was looking 

at and saw Santa lying on the ground in a block of ice. 

 “Rudolph get the sleigh so we can bring him back to the village.”  Curtis ordered. 

 Rudolph flew back to the village. He flew back with the sleight ten minutes later. 

 “Help me get Santa on the sleigh.” Curtis said. 

 Fifteen minutes later they started to fly back to the village. 

 

 “Oh my! What happened to him?” Mrs. Claus said, worried. 

 “I don’t know. Rudolph found him lying on the snow, frozen.” Curtis answered. 

 “Well, we might as well unfreeze him now so let’s brainstorm some ideas to unfreeze 

him.” Mrs. Claus said. 

 “How ‘bout putting him in the oven or blow drying him or putting him a hot tub or 

bringing him to Mexico or put him by a fire or...” Curtis said thinking of ideas. 

 “Slow down Curtis.  I think that is enough for now.”  Mrs. Claus said stopping Curtis, 

“Let’s start with putting him in the oven.” 



 “Mrs. Claus, Curtis, Rudolph, some other elves and some other reindeer tried to put him 

in the oven.   They tried and tried and tried but couldn’t get him in the oven because he was too 

fat. 

 “Well, skip that idea.  Let’s blow dry him.” Mrs. Claus said. 

 

 “Let’s go on to the hot tub.  My hands are getting tired.”  Curtis said after they had tried 

to blow dry him for half an hour. 

 “We can’t because the hot tub is only cold water because of the climate here, Arctic, and 

the vegetation, ice cap.  We can’t take a trip to Mexico either, because we don’t have a travel 

agent in over a 1000 miles from here.  So I guess we will have to put him by fire.” Mrs. Claus 

said matter-of-factly. 

 They pushed and pulled and carried Santa to the fireplace.  They used their fireplace a lot 

in the winter for warmth and light so it was already burning.  In a couple minutes the ice block 

Santa was trapped in started to melt.  In twenty minutes Santa was unfrozen completely. 

 From then on Santa was careful about what he ate before he went skating and went on a 

diet. 


