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Holly 

“Signed, sealed, and…” -Holly dropped the envelope into the mailbox- “…delivered!” She 

skipped away, happy knowing her presents were pretty much guaranteed. 

But this wasn’t just any letter to Santa; the stakes were higher this year! On the address form 

for the North Pole, it said the kid on the top of The Nice List would get a million dollars! Holly 

wasn’t sure if she would make the cut, but figured she had as good a chance as anyone. 

Holly was the only child of a single working mother, so she was alone a lot. Holly always 

kept their home clean, cooked dinner, and got all of her homework done on time. 

Holly didn’t blame her mother for leaving her alone. Holly knew her mom was a great mom, 

and she worked hard. The few days every month she had off, they would have a picnic in the park 

or visit the zoo. Quality time with her mom was the best time. 

There was one other thing Holly enjoyed just as much as time with mom: martial arts 

training! She lived right above a studio, so it was convenient. In exchange for some clean up, Carlo, 

the instructor, let Holly take classes for free. 

“It’s better than letting you run around the streets causing trouble!” Carlo always said. 

“Trouble? I never cause trouble!” Holly would reply, often throwing a damp sponge at him. 

Carlo would laugh and walk away, leaving Holly to retrieve the sponge she threw so she could finish 

wiping down the mirrors. 

Holly found Santa’s address in a magazine left behind by a mom whose kid took classes with 

her. She had opened right to the page. The ad read: 

NICE KIDZ ONLY 

SEND LETTER TO: 

0001 NORTH POLE 

BEST KID GETS A MILLION DOLLARS! 

MERRIEST, 

WREN ELF, ASSISTANT TO SANTA 

Holly had picked it up and waited impatiently for Carlo to finish signing up a new couple to 

take adult classes. The supplies closet was in the office, and it was rude to walk in during a meeting. 
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Holly thought the ad looked like someone younger than her had written it, but that was OK. 

She would go to the small effort of sending a letter for a chance to win a million bucks! Holly 

addressed it both to Santa and Wren Elf. She figured if Wren took the time to get the ad together, 

the least she could do was include him or her for the effort. 

 

 

 

Wren 

Wren Elf believed she was the last one left. She slept in a box deep in the warehouse, and 

when she had to venture out, she constantly darted left and right. Wren never took the same route 

to her hideout, just in case she was followed. 

Wren was Santa’s assistant, taking care of all the letters he received, as well as managing the 

Nice and Naughty lists. Which enabled her to slide into Santa’s office while he was out and send a 

quick ad to a kids’ magazine with wide readership. 

“This is the worst ad I’ve ever put out!” Wren whispered to herself with disappointment, but 

time was of the essence. 

She heard a squeak. She froze. Listened. Another squeak. More squeaks. A hunting party! 

Wren sent off the ad with a magical flick of the wrist. It poofed away in a spark of red and 

white candy canes. Sending the ad was risky, taking her far away from her base, but needed to be 

done. 

Wren quickly hopped on the desk, wiggled her ears, and floated up to the ceiling. She had 

just put the ceiling tile back when the party of her former friends burst through the door. 

“I thought I saw a burst of light in here,” one of them said. 

Hiding just above them, Wren didn’t dare move while they were so close. As long as they 

didn’t know she was up here, she could afford to wait. Wren smelled batter; they were from the 

Cookie Kitchen. If they were out hunting for her, then she could stop and get a snack on the way 

back to her box bed. 

 

A short time later, Wren tip-toed back to her box with pockets full of cookies. She munched 

in the quietness of the storage unit. 
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Suddenly, the darkness was disturbed by a blast of pure, white light. A letter appeared in the 

box next to her. It was so bright, Wren couldn’t look directly at it. 

This was it, she just knew it. The kid at the top of the Nice List. Wren, with shaking hands, 

opened the letter. 

It was from a little girl named Holly. 

 

 

 

Holly 

Holly got home from school and checked the mail. Inside was a letter addressed to her. It 

was in a green envelope sealed with a candy cane sticker! 

Holly ran up to her apartment, unlocked the door, and carefully opened the letter. On deep, 

red stationary was sparkly, silver writing. 

Dear Holly, 

Congratulations! You are at the top of Santa’s Nice List this year! I 

am proud to announce that you are the winner of the grand prize! You can pick up 

the money at your closest bank. Use the key provided to open the Safe Deposit 

Box. 

Thank you for being a great example for kids everywhere! 

Merry Christmas, 

Santa’s Assistant 

-Wren- 

Holly turned the envelope upside down and a key clattered onto the dining room table. It 

looked brand new, silver and shiny. The Number 0001 was engraved on the top. Holly grabbed it 

and shoved it deep into the pocket of her jeans, then quickly rushed out the door and down the 

stairs, taking them two at a time. 

On her way down to the street, she ran into Carlo. 

“Hey, where are you going in such a hurry, Trouble?” he asked. 
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“I won a prize from Santa! I’m at the top of the Nice List, so you can’t call me ‘Trouble’ 

anymore!” 

They laughed together. Holly waved goodbye and took off towards the bank. 

 

The bank’s cool air hit Holly’s face aggressively. She walked up to the teller; Holly could 

barely see over the counter. She stood on her tiptoes and put the key down in front of her. 

“I need to open this box please!” Holly said, a big smile on her face revealing a gap from a 

lost tooth. The teller looked at her strangely for a second, then called over a banker. 

The banker led Holly into a room full of boxes. He pulled 0001 out of the bottom corner. 

“I don’t think this one has ever been opened before,” the banker said, staring at it curiously. 

Then his face went blank, as if he’d suddenly forgotten his interest. “I’ll be right outside the door 

when you’re finished.” 

“Thank you,” said Holly, dismissing his off behavior in her eagerness. The box didn’t look 

like it could hold a million bucks. It must be a check. 

What am I going to do with a check? Holly thought. I guess Mom will have to deal with that part. There 

was a wall clock in the room, ticking away. 3:45; Mom would be home soon. Good. Holly didn’t 

think she could stand to wait! 

Holly slipped the key into the slot and turned it. The box glowed from inside, shimmering 

red with little hollies. There was no check. Just a note. It read: 

Hold on tight, Holly. 

Before she could even process what it said, Holly was engulfed in a red glow and pulled into 

the box. 

 

 

 

Wren 

Wren was waiting as patiently as she could, pacing and wringing her hands. 

Then it happened. A loud crack, like thunder, and her letter box was busted open. Out of it 

came Holly! 

“What the heck was that!?” Holly yelled. 
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“Shhhhh! You have to be quiet!” Wren instructed urgently. “Please, please don’t make any 

more noise!” 

Holly went silent. “Where am I?” she asked. 

“You’re at the North Pole, obviously,” Wren replied. “You’re the kid from the top of the 

Nice List. I had to get you here. Santa is in danger. We… we need you.” 

Wren choked up on the last statement. She had been strong for so long now, and here was 

the basket all her eggs were going into. 

“OK, first off, who are you and what happened here?” Holly asked, not meanly, but cleared 

confused and unhappy. 

“My name is Wren. I’m Santa’s assistant and I set up the ad so I could find you.” 

“So, there is no prize?” 

Wren looked down guiltily. “Santa’s in danger. If you don’t help me save him, Christmas will 

be canceled! I’m sorry. I mean, the prize is really saving Christmas for everyone,” Wren said. 

Holly’s expression softened. “Yeah, I guess you’re right. Money doesn’t mean much in 

comparison to the happiness of every kids everywhere.” 

Wren lit up at Holly’s declaration. A little tear dropped from her eye and she launched 

herself at Holly and hugged her tight. 

“Wren, tell me what happened,” said Holly with concern. 

“It’s… It’s Krampus.” Wren said the name in a whisper. “The North Pole runs on belief; 

that is why Santa is so powerful. Krampus used to punish the kids on the Naughty List, but his 

methods had escalated from mischievous to down-right brutal. So Santa banished him to a prison 

deep down below the toy factory. He was almost forgotten. It had been so many years of him just 

lurking in the shadows, his powers depleted. 

“Then, with the spread of the internet, stories of him rose again. People started believing in 

him. Parents threatened their naughty children with him.” Wren shook her head in disgust. “I wish 

there was a naughty list for adults.” 

Wren continued, “One of the elves that works in the kitchen oversees the feeding of 

Krampus. From what I can gather, Krampus was able to manipulate that elf.” 

“The elf let him out?!” Holly asked with surprise. 
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“Sort of. The prison cell can’t be opened except by Santa’s magic. But that doesn’t mean 

there is no way out. With Krampus’ powers growing, he worked a spell to fuse his essence into a 

container that the elf took out. Then, the elf poured that essence into Santa’s daily hot chocolate. 

“At first, nothing happened. But after a few days, Santa started getting sick. He would sweat, 

his face was red, his body in constant pain. He would disappear for days at a time. I was so worried 

about him. 

“One day I went in to check on him and… and… Oh, Holly, it was so scary! Maybe it’s 

better if I just show you,” said Wren. 

Wren climbed over a few boxes that were set up like stairs. She hopped up them and 

disappeared into the ceiling. When Holly didn’t immediately follow, Wren called down “Well, come 

on!” 

Holly got up. She didn’t need the box stairs since she was taller than the elf. A short jump let 

her grab the bar on the ceiling and pull herself up. 

What followed were several minutes of twists and turns. Holly was slower moving than 

Wren, as she had to crawl through a lot of the maze. Especially once they entered the air ducts. 

A small light appeared ahead through a vent. Wren approached it slowly, and turned back to 

Holly to mime ‘Shhh!” Holly laid flat on her belly beside Wren and slid up to the light. They looked 

through the slits of the vent together. 

 

 

 

Holly 

There was Santa, slumped over his desk. He breathed heavily and slowly, his hair dull and 

wet with sweat. He looked scraggily. He wasn’t fat like she thought he would be. Instead, he was 

huge and muscular like a WWE wrestler. But one who had been badly beaten. 

“What are we supposed to be seeing?” Holly asked. Wren put her tiny hand over Holly’s 

mouth. Her wide eyes told Holly to be quiet. Holly looked back into the office. 

After minutes of a still Santa, Holly began to nod off. Being sucked through a portal and 

bombarded with all this information had worn her out! Except, how could she be tired when she 

was already asleep? Clearly, this was just a dream. 



7 
Signed Sealed Delivered Samantha Stark 

Copyright 2018 It’s All Been Done Presents LLC. All rights reserved. 
This work may not be reproduced or republished without the express written consent of the publisher. 

Then, without warning, Santa seized. His entire body went ridged. He slammed his fist on 

his huge wooden desk, shaking the whole thing. Holly could tell he was trying to stop whatever was 

happening from happening. His hands moved to grip the edges of the desk. 

Holly could see… something. At first, it just looked like bubbles under Santa’s skin. Holly 

heard a crack, and Santa’s fingers extended; horrid, gnarly nails appeared. That’s when Holly saw 

deep gouges in the wood. How many times has this happened? she thought. Next, his elbows and 

shoulders crackled and popped. Matted brown hair sprang from his now-elongated limbs. He stood 

so suddenly Holly almost jumped. His legs popped up, knees now facing the wrong way, looking like 

those of a large goat! Santa’s hair gained color and formed into a thick, matted mess. He turned, his 

set face determined to stop the transformation. But he couldn’t. 

As his neck lengthened and covered with hair, he let out a yell. His face morphed, and 

Santa’s yell of defiance turned into a roar of hate and rage. His eyes burned, and Holly let out a gasp. 

The burning eyes locked onto the noise. Krampus reached out with his huge hands and 

ripped the air duct out of the ceiling. Holly and Wren tumbled out. 

Krampus took up so much room, there was barely space for them in the office. Holly and 

Wren cowered in a corner while the hulking beast grabbed a bundle of birch switches. He raised his 

hand, and as they came down, Holly instinctively slid in front of Wren and put her arm above her 

forehead to block the blow. 

The birch switches hurt. Like a bundle of tiny whips, they cut her skin open. 

“Not a dream… NOT A DREAM!” Holly yelled. 

“What?” asked Wren, confused. 

Holly hopped to her feet. With her left foot planted on the ground, she raised her right leg, 

knee to her chest, cocked like a gun. With perfect technique, she shot her heel out, toes down, and 

caught Krampus in the stomach as he was getting ready for a second blow with the birch. 

Krampus went flying through the wall behind him. Holly picked up Wren and ran. She 

didn’t know which way to go, operating on pure adrenaline. 

“Left, left! Go left!” Wren yelled in Holly’s ear. Holly made a sharp turn. 

A moment later, with no sign of pursuit, she slowed down to take in her surroundings. They 

were in a long hallway. 
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Holly put Wren down, and the elf led the way to what appeared to be a dead end. Wren 

pushed on the far wall and it popped open. The two slid through the opening and went down a 

twisty set of stairs. 

As the light closed off above them, Wren snapped her fingers and a white light appeared 

guiding them down. When they reached the bottom, Holly felt a chill. It was all concrete. 

Then they came upon rows of glowing bars. 

“Is someone there?” asked a tired voice. She appeared from the shadows, slowly. 

“Mrs. Claus?” Holly whispered. 

“Well, I used to be.” She was thin, cheeks sunken, skirts in tatters. “Come here, child. Let 

me see your arm.” 

Holly put her arm through the bar. In all the excitement, Holly had forgotten she was cut 

and bleeding. Long gashes from the birch, mixed with splinters, resulted in her arm being covered in 

blood. 

Mrs. Claus closed her eyes and ran her hand just above Holly’s wounds. Small sparks danced 

from her fingers and Holly’s wounds began to heal, the debris falling to the floor. When her cuts 

closed, Mrs. Claus tore off a piece of her dress and cleaned away the blood. 

That’s when Holly saw them. Countless elves, some hurt and bandaged, others nursing the 

worse-off. 

“What happened?” Holly choked on her words. 

“Well, my dear, in a nutshell, when Krampus appeared he gave all the elves a choice,” said 

Mrs. Claus. “Join him or die. I led a revolt. We lost. 

“Mr. Claus was able to take control of his body for a short period and sent us down here to 

the cells. Krampus can’t touch us down here, but my magic isn’t strong enough to get out.” 

“How long has this been going on?” Holly asked. 

“About six months. Thank goodness you’re here. Good work, Wren.” The elf blushed. 

“And you think I can help?” Holly was worried. Her wounds are healed, but Holly had no 

idea how she could stop such a beast. 

“You’re at the top of the Nice List, Holly. You have very strong powers here at the North 

Pole. You have to make it to my office and find out how to use them. It’s the only thing that will 

restore Santa to us. To me,” Mrs. Claus pleaded. 

Holly looked worried, disbelieving. 
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“No, no! This is ridiculous. I’m just a kid! There is no way I can beat that… that thing!” 

Wren put a small hand on Holly’s. “That’s exactly what we need you do to.” They made eye 

contact. In reality it lasted only a few seconds but it felt much longer. 

Holly got up and paced back and forth in front of the cell, wringing her hands. This was 

crazy, insane, nuts… Why couldn’t this be a dream!? she thought. Holly’s breathing got short, her guts 

tightened. 

She felt a breeze blow down the long corridor and ran towards it. She came upon a doorway 

and burst through it, to the outside. The intense cold felt good to Holly. She was able to take a deep 

breath, then cried. 

Wren caught up, seeming to know this was a lot to put on a child. All the elves’ lives, Mr. 

and Mrs. Claus, the happiness of all kids for the rest of time… Whew! 

“Holly, we need to go,” Wren whispered gently. 

Holly dropped to her knees and scooped Wren into a hug and cried the last of her tears into 

the elf’s tiny shoulder. Then, putting Wren back on the ground, Holly stood up and wiped the 

frozen tears away. 

“Let’s do this,” Holly said. And with that, they walked back into the corridor. 

 

 

 

Wren 

Wren navigated through the ceiling and ducts to get to Mrs. Claus’ office. Things were going 

well; too well, in fact. Wren hadn’t seen or heard a hunting party in a long time. Now that Krampus 

knew they were there and scurrying around, wouldn’t he try even harder to find them? 

Wren turned to Holly to voice her concerns. Just as she inhaled to speak, the floor went out 

underneath them. 

The two fell hard onto tile. Wren saw they were in a cage. Large candy cane bars surrounded 

them. 

Immediately, Holly tried to break out. The bars shook and shook, tiny pieces flew off, but 

they held. The hunting party Wren was worried about appeared and closed in on the cage, laughing. 

“Let’s go get the boss,” one of them said. All the elves left, singing and dancing. 
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The bars were just far enough apart they couldn’t slip through. “Give up,” said Wren. “The 

bars are too strong.” 

“But they’re candy!” said Holly. Then, a thoughtful expression came over her face. 

“Candy…” 

“What?” asked Wren. 

“It’s candy!” Holly yelled. Wren was confused, and even more so when Holly put her mouth 

on one of the bars. “C’mon! We can weaken the bars!” 

“Oh!” said Wren. She knew she had gotten the right girl! So smart! 

The two of them gnawed and licked and wore down the candy canes until they were thin and 

fragile. 

“That should be good,” said Holly. She stood back, took a fighting stance, and prepared 

herself for a reverse punch right through the teeth marks. 

CRACK! 

The bars broke and they were able to leave. Wren, once again, took the lead through the 

hallways. 

The elf led the pair directly into a huge hunting party. Wren, slightly ahead of Holly, couldn’t 

stop quickly enough and slid into their arms. She struggled, but she couldn’t get away! As soon as 

she loosed one hand, another grabbed her and she was pulled deeper into the group. 

“Run, Holly! Run!” Wren called. 

Holly turned to run, but it was too late. Right behind her was another group of bad elves. 

It was a much smaller group. Holly took a running leap and hurdled right over them. Her 

long legs allowed her to create a massive distance from the hunters in a short time. 

Wren silently cheered. There was still hope. 

 

 

 

Holly 

Before she knew it, Holly found the storage unit where she first met Wren. Holly climbed to 

the top of the racks for a quick breather. 

Holly had competed in martial arts, and she found it best to put her competition out of her 

head, just concentrate on doing what she knew to do. Let instinct take over. In order for Holly to 
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finish what she came here for, she had to put Wren out of her head. The elf had survived this long 

alone. She would be fine. 

Holly closed her eyes, took a deep breath, and focused. 

Calmly and slowly, Holly stalked through the hallways. She wasn’t sure where Mrs. Claus’ 

office was but Holly followed her gut. Before every turn, she peeked around the corner, listening 

carefully for pursuers. 

After a series of twists, Holly came to an ornately decorated oak door. There was a plaque 

with beautiful, loopy script declaring she had found her destination. 

The door was unlocked. Holly slipped in and kept low. She approached a wall full of file 

cabinets. 

“OK, Holly, slow and methodic,” she whispered to herself. “Mrs. Claus said you would just 

know. One cabinet at a time.” 

Holly began her search. The files in the first cabinets looked like personnel files on all the 

elves. Nothing stood out to her. Drawer after drawer of the same. What was she looking for? She 

tried another cabinet, then another. Still nothing. Exasperated, Holly began to pace. 

She wasn’t paying attention at first, but every time she passed by a certain cabinet, it glowed. 

Holly finally caught it out of the corner of her eye. She stopped. Step toward the cabinet, it glowed. 

Step away, it faded. The cabinet was labeled ‘Recipes,’ which is why she had ignored it before. But 

no longer. Holly ripped it open and grabbed the glowing file from its drawer. 

Once Holly took it out and laid it on Mrs. Claus’ desk, the glowing stopped. The paper 

within showed a series of hand motions, meant to charge and harness the power of the Nice List. 

Thank goodness I’m used to memorizing movements, Holly thought. She studied and practiced a few 

times. She wasn’t wholly sure what this was going to do, but she soon knew how to do it. 

Holly left the office and started towards the right, ending up in the kitchen. Which was the 

worst room she could end up in. 

Immediately, out from all directions came elves. They were armed with a birch switch each. 

Holly rubbed her previously injured arm, remembering the pain. One elf whipped the ground by 

Holly’s feet, causing her to jump. More joined. The elves were herding her, whipping at the ground 

and her heels. She had no choice but to go in the direction they were encouraging her to go in. 
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Holly twitched and stumbled backwards, falling through a pair of doors. The whipping 

stopped. She turned around to take in a large room. Long tables were along the sides. It looked like 

a dining hall. 

At the end were two huge birch trees, between them a chair made of birch. No, not a chair; a 

throne, large and tall. In it sat Krampus, still in the tattered remains of Santa’s suit. The hulking beast 

smiled… snarled? 

“You’re drooling a little,” Holly said. She started her newly-learned hand motions. Just as she 

began seeing light between her palms, a sharp pain struck the back of her calves. She fell to her 

knees. The whipping elf backed away to join the others. 

Krampus stood and crossed the dining hall in half the time it would have taken Holly to run 

it. He stood over her, matted and gnarly. Hot breath covered Holly. 

She pivoted on her right knee, and with her left foot, Holly kicked Krampus’ knee inward. 

He stumbled off balance, giving Holly the opportunity to stand. With the same foot, she kicked him 

on the middle of his arm and he fell sideways. 

Now that Krampus was down on her level, she tried to punch him in the face. His huge 

hand knocked Holly’s incoming fist out of the way, and his bushel of switches came down across 

her shoulder blades. Holly fell flat on the ground, the top of her shirt shredded, drops of blood 

oozed from her back. 

Krampus grabbed her ankle and dragged her all the way across the dining hall, dropping her 

in front of his birch throne. Branches slithered off of the throne towards her, wrapping around her 

wrists, ankles, and waist, lifting her up like a trophy above it. All the elves waved their switches and 

laughed and cheered. 

Krampus basked in his glory. He looked like a cocky boxer, working up the crowd. He made 

a motion and in came a tied-up Wren. She was beaten and bloody, offered to Krampus like a 

Christmas ham. 

“Bow to me, little one.” His voice was icy, and dark. Wren shook her head no. Krampus 

laughed. He kicked her across the hall. She went spinning and knocked over a couple elves. 

Holly kept her mouth shut. She wanted Krampus to stay distracted. But Holly noticed Wren 

wasn’t getting back up. At such a distance, Holly couldn’t even tell if she was breathing. 

A tear dripped from the elf’s eye. It was bright and glittery. Holly felt a surge of power. 
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Holly’s arms were held out to either side of her, and with all of her might, Holly balled up 

her fists and pulled her arms inward. As she did so, her power intensified, light peering out from 

between her fingers. Holly’s eyes blazed, and through gritted teeth, sparks flew. The birch branches 

snapped with a loud crash. Holly broke free, landing on Krampus’ throne. 

When her feet touched the seat, it sent a bright shockwave through the hall, throwing all the 

elves into the air, and Krampus fell forward. When the flash settled, there stood Holly. The birch 

trees and throne were obliterated, leaving only twigs and splinters. Krampus looked back at her, 

standing unsteadily on his hooves. 

Holly had never been so aware of her surroundings. All was crystal clear, senses heightened 

to maximum! With incredible speed, she reached Krampus and her fists hit his stomach and chest 

over and over. He tried to stop the barrage of tiny fists, but he wasn’t fast enough to catch them. 

Holly grabbed his wrist with both hands, turned away from him, and threw Krampus over her head 

to where his throne used to be. None of the elves tried to stop her. Most of them retreated. 

Holly put her right foot back, grounded herself, and brought her hands together. She twisted 

her palms in opposite directions and slid her hands until the fingertips touched. The ground around 

her rumbled. So much power was being built up, she almost couldn’t hold it. Still she waited, letting 

it rise. 

Krampus stood, his eyes red with rage. He pounded his hoof and let out a roar. The second 

he charged, Holly let her hands loose towards the demon. The purest light was directed right at his 

chest. He stopped in his tracks. Then, an explosion. Holly was thrown backward by the pressure. 

When Holly got up, there was Santa, face down but breathing. Behind him was the shadowy 

shape of Krampus burned into the wall. It shimmered and bubbled. 

Holly helped Santa sit up. “Touch it! The wall! Touch the wall,” he said through labored 

breaths. 

Holly put her hand on the wall and it glittered. The shadow stopped. Krampus’ essence was 

now sealed within. 

Abruptly, Holly passed out from exhaustion. 

 

“Hey, hey! Wake up! I brought you cookies!” said an excited voice. Holly, through blurred 

eyes, could make out an elf face. Even though it was a bit bruised up, Holly knew it was Wren. 
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After some food, water, and catching up with her tiny friend, the Claus’ entered and offered 

their thanks. 

“There is no way to repay you, Holly,” Santa said, his voice deep and booming. 

“You don’t have to repay me. Just get all the kids their presents on time,” Holly said with a 

smile. 

 

 

 

Wren 

After a few days of rest, Wren led Holly through the halls of the North Pole one last time. 

Now, with no roving hunting parties to fear. Wren’s office was off to the side of Santa’s. 

“Thank you, Holly, for everything,” Wren said. She spoke with confidence, no more hushed 

tones or whispers. 

“What will you do now?” Holly asked. 

“What I’ve always done,” said Wren. “Help Santa. Manage the naughty and the nice.” 

“There are a lot of naughty elves here,” said Holly. 

“Eh, Santa forgave a lot of them,” said Wren, not entirely certain it was the right thing to do. 

But it wasn’t her decision, it was Santa’s. And she respected her boss, who was more forgiving than 

she would have been. “It was either serve or die. We lost a lot of good elves, so we need whoever is 

left. Though, some remain loyal to Krampus.” 

“What will happen to them?” asked Holly. 

“They will go to the cells. Then, we rebuild,” said Wren. “You know, we could always use 

someone like you around here.” 

Holly looked tempted, but she shook her head. “I miss my mom. She’ll be wondering where 

I am.” 

“No, she won’t” said Wren. 

“What?” asked Holly, looking hurt. 

“I just mean, time works differently here. She won’t have noticed you’re gone yet,” said 

Wren. 

“Oh,” said Holly, looking a little disappointed. 
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“It’ll be all right,” said Wren kindly. “Thanks to you.” She was glad to have her home back. 

The least she could do for the girl who saved it was to make sure she got back, too. “Stand back 

Holly, I’ll send you home.” 

 

 

 

Holly 

Holly shot out of the safe deposit box and onto the floor. It hurt, and she was a little 

disoriented. 

Once she shook it off, Holly noticed the time: 3:47. Wren had been right; it had only been a 

couple of minutes since she left. 

Holly locked the box, put it back into the slot in the wall, and sped past the banker with a 

hurried, “Thank you!” 

Holly ran all the way home. She glanced into the martial arts studio and saw Carlo teaching a 

class. She quickly climbed upstairs to her apartment. 

Her mom was home. She held a sparkly piece of paper in her hand. 

“Holly, what is this?” her mother asked. 

Holly looked at it, a little slip of paper with Wren’s distinctive script. It was a check for a 

million dollars. 

 



 

 

It’s All Been Done Presents is a multi-platform entertainment 

network of podcasts, written work, video series, and more, based in 

Columbus, Ohio. Check out all our great programming at 

http://iabdpresents.com 

 

 

 

 

 

 

More Great Stuff From IABDPresents! 

 

 

 

Evan and Saker vaguely remember the Barenaked Ladies. So why not do a 

weekly podcast going through their catalogue song-by-song? Listen to their 

outlandish theories about vampires and aliens while enjoying their witty 

criticism and cool guests. 

 

 

 

 

Samantha Stark not only wrote the story you just read, but she writes 

micro-stories, too! Usually only a page or two, two seasons have been 

released so far. The first is available in a special illustrated edition! Buy 

that on Amazon, and read season two for free on our website. 

http://iabdpresents.com/

