
A WELCOME VISITOR, 

Once upon a Christmas a very good man would come down the chimneys 

laden with toys.... but this year he walksamong the ruins of many homes, 

the work of an evil being whom no one loves. Hello, there goes 

the "alert". You see, the kiddies have organised their own spotting 

system. Into action go window watchers, and chimney spotters -

Santa Glaus has arrived.*. 

Soon the whole district is alive with excited boys and girls. 

For twelve whole months they've beenv aiting for this,mind you, 

they began to wonder if he had had a bomb on his place, but here 

he is, the cold darling, and his toys aren't rationed. They knew 

dad and mum were wrong when they said there migbn't be a Father 

Christmas this year. At last some thing;; to play with - the nights 

won't seem half so noisy now. Good old Santa Glaus. 

Coo Mum, now we can have a Christmas Tree with Trrjrg lights on an 

everything(we mustn't forget the black ®ut though) It'll be a nice 

Christmas if it doesn't raid J 


