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The Big Christmas Adventure

(For this to make sense and not be a spoiler, you need to have read The Santa Problem! A year has passed since the end of that tale…)

Christmas Day

Alfie sat on the floor at the side of Wolf’s bed listening to Kendall read a story about a lonely Christmas tree. Kendall always did fantastic voices for the characters and Alfie could almost feel he was in the story. Wolf definitely could. He often ran into their room when he woke to tell them about his dream—usually some scrambled-up version of the story one of them had read the previous night. 

“And the little tree sighed with happiness when the squirrel and his family settled in his branches.” Kendall gave an impression of a tree shaking and sighing. “The End.”

“Another?” Wolf asked.

“You’re pushing your luck. You’ve had three.” Kendall ruffled the eight-and a half-year old’s hair. 

Wolf liked them to read books that really were more suitable for a younger kid, and it made Alfie and Kendall sad that the boy had missed out on those years of childhood. They were doing their best to make up for it. 

“Merry Christmas.” Alfie kissed Wolf on the cheek. “Have you had a lovely day?”

“The best day ever.”

Kendall and Alfie laughed. Wolf gave the same answer every time. Kendall brushed a kiss on Wolf’s forehead and he and Alfie left the room. 

When they were downstairs in the main room, Kendall dropped onto the couch. “Is it too early for us to go to bed?”

“It’s never too early but I have a surprise for you.”

Alfie planted his knees either side of Kendall’s hips and kissed him. Kendall swept his hands around Alfie’s waist and pulled him in tight. Alfie hadn’t planned on the kiss being a long one but he was as incapable as Kendall of ending it. When they finally broke apart, Alfie had to take a moment to pull himself together. 

“That was a nice surprise,” Kendall said. 

Alfie mock-glared. “Don’t I always give you lovely kisses? And surprises?”

“You do.”

“Go and take a look outside. Through the window will do.” Alfie moved off his lap. 

“Holy shit,” Kendall gasped. 

Three reindeer were looking at them through the glass. “Is that a grown-up Mouse with Tuppi and Ana? With antlers?”

“Uh huh. He’s as strong as them now.”

“Why did we take Wolf to bed? He’d love to see them.”

“He will if you agree.”

Kendall turned to look at him. “Agree to what?”

“To the three of us going to spend the day in Greenland.”

Kendall chewed his lip. 

“I’m not hearing no.” Alfie cocked his head. 

“He won’t be able to keep quiet about it.”

“You think anyone will believe him? I can probably make him think it’s a dream.”

“Probably?”

Alfie changed tack. “Do you want to go? See your father? See my family? Let everyone meet Wolf?”

“Yes. Okay. Let’s do it. No looping the loop, though.”

Alfie smiled. “I’ll go and get Wolf ready while you find our coats and boots. I won’t let either of you feel cold, but the coats and boots will help.”

No point wasting time in dressing Wolf in a conventional way, Alfie just magicked him into his clothes. Wolf barely stirred. 

By the time he got downstairs, carrying Wolf, Kendall was outside fussing the reindeer. They’d brought a sleigh and Alfie set Wolf in the middle of the seat.

“Prop him upright while I go and get the gifts,” Alfie said.

 

When Alfie came out with a sack of presents that Kendall hadn’t seen before, he wondered how long Alfie had been planning this. 

“Ever since I asked you what you’d give your father for Christmas if you were going to see him,” Alfie said.

“I know you told me you can’t read my mind but that is very freaky. I take it you’ve bought the things I said?”

“Every single thing and wrapped them too.”

Alfie climbed into the sleigh and picked up the reins. “Want to wake him?”

Kendall gently shook Wolf awake. The boy blinked and then gasped. 

“We’re off on our Big Christmas Adventure!” Alfie said. “On Tuppi! On Ana! On Mouse!” 

The reindeer began to run. Kendall took Wolf’s hand in his and squeezed his fingers as they began to rise into the sky. 

“Wow,” Wolf whispered. “This doesn’t feel like a dream. Where are we going?”

“To see our family,” Alfie said. 

Kendall was as surprised as Wolf to spot the three snow figures flying at their side. Two snowmen and a snow dog. 

“They look like the ones we made in the garden yesterday,” Wolf said. 

“They do.” They are. “Are you warm enough?” Kendall asked. 

“Yes. Oh look, I can see the town, all the lights. Even my school. We’re really high.”

“Remember the reindeer?” Alfie asked.

“Of course I do,” Wolf said. “Mouse has grown up.” 

Mouse turned his head and honked. 

“Nice antlers, Mouse,” Kendall called. 

“Can people see us?” Wolf asked.

“No, Alfie. It’s special magic.”

“Maybe we—oh my g-gosh.” Kendall shot Alfie a glare as the sleigh went up at a steep angle. “Don’t be frightened, Wolf,” Kendall said quickly. “You won’t fall out.”

But my stomach might. Kendall gulped as they did a loop the loop while Wolf and Alfie yelled with delight at his side. Oh my God, oh my God, oh my God!

“Again, again,” Wolf shouted as they pulled level.

“Oh for f—Pete’s sake.” Kendall groaned. 

They did one more loop before the sleigh shot forward so fast not even stars could be seen in the sky. 

“That was amazing,” Wolf said. 

Kendall was trying to keep down the contents of his stomach. 

“Go to sleep for a while,” Alfie said and while Kendall didn’t think that included him, he found his eyes closing. 

 

Alfie’s heart was singing. Two years ago, he couldn’t have imagined that everything would have turned out so perfectly. He knew he was lucky. Exceptions were rarely made about travelling between worlds. It helped that Kendall was half-faerie, even if he seemed to have lost any faerie ability. Alfie wasn’t sure it had all gone, but Kendall said he was happy as he was as long as Alfie was at his side. 

Over time, Alfie’s power would fade and he was fine with that too. As long as he had Kendall. Maybe one day, a long while from now when Wolf had a family of his own, he and Kendall would come back to live in Narsuk. They’d live longer there. 

Kendall loved his job. Carlow Barr was fascinating, like a miniature Kew Gardens. And Northumberland… Alfie thought it was one of the most beautiful places he had ever seen. They could walk to the sea from their house. The beach was rarely crowded. The three of them had learnt to ride. Well, Alfie already knew how but he’d pretended he didn’t. He was pretty sure he’d fooled Kendall. They all had wetsuits and they’d learned to surf. That had been something new for Alfie. 

Alfie was studying archaeology. One year in and part-time, so that he could take Wolf to school and collect him, and he loved it. The most difficult thing was not using magic to find artefacts when he went looking on his own. 

Fine! Sometimes I do. 

Life was just about perfect. 

What am I saying? It is perfect. 

 

Kendall and Wolf woke as the sleigh landed. Alfie had dozed off too. The reindeer knew the way. Both Kendall’s father and Alfie’s family were there to meet them. Alfie had a lump in his throat as Kendall walked into his father’s arms. Then Alfie was embraced by Papi and Mami, and almost disappeared under the deluge of his brothers and sisters and their families. 

He was worried about Wolf but he could hear him laughing. When he emerged from the hugs, he found Wolf already dancing with his cousins and the snowmen and dog that had travelled with them. 

Wolf was wide-eyed with wonder as he was introduced to his grandma and grandpas and uncles and aunts, then Alfie’s nephews and nieces took him off to play. Alfie opened his mouth to tell his brothers that they needed to make sure their kids didn’t forget Wolf needed to be looked after but Sami, his oldest brother nodded. “He’ll be fine.”

 

They went to see the reindeer herds with the Northern Lights turning the sky electric overhead. Gifts were offered, stories told and there was just one more thing that Alfie wanted to do. They’d spent the night at Mami and Papi’s and while Wolf was being looked after, and it was still dark, Alfie took Kendall out on a snowmobile to the top of Mount Engar. 

“Wow, that is quite a view,” Kendall said. 

“Yep.” But Alfie was looking at Kendall. 

When Kendall turned, Alfie was on his knees in front of him holding a ball of snow in his bare hands. Kendall went to his knees too and looked into Alfie’s eyes. 

“Put your hands around mine,” Alfie told him. 

Kendall pulled his gloves off and wrapped his hands around Alfie’s.

“I love you so much,” Alfie said. “When I found that letter, I wanted to make everything right in your world. I didn’t realise that I needed you just as much in mine. I’ll never stop loving you. Nothing matters but that. You and Wolf make me so happy.”

Alfie could feel the snow melting now and his magic surged. It was just after ten in the morning and the sun was about to break over the horizon.

“Will you marry me?” Alfie whispered. 

“I was going to ask you.” Kendall chuckled.

“Pick your moment. This is mine.” 

“Yes, I’d love to marry you.”

Alfie brought his hands apart and opened them up. There was a bright silver ring on his palm that glowed with the colours of the Northern Lights. Alfie slid it onto Kendall’s finger and sighed. “Can’t change your mind now.”

“Why would I want to?”

“I found this ring but added a little magic.”

“Found it?”

“On Bamburgh beach.”

Kendall chewed his lip. “I’m not sure… Someone might be looking for it.”

“I think they’ve probably given up.”

“Even so.”

“It’s over a thousand years old. Viking treasure.” 

Kendall laughed. “Oh wow, so my ring was free.” 

“Yes, you’ll have to pay for mine.”

“I already have.” Kendall put his hand in his pocket and pulled out a small black box. “There is no better moment than this. Alfie Green, love of my life, will you do me the very great honour of marrying me?”

“Depends what the ring’s like.” Alfie grinned.

Kendall chuckled and opened the box. “It’s not as amazing as yours, but it’s inlaid with specks of meteorite. Something almost as rare and precious as you.” He slid it onto Alfie’s finger.

“It’s beautiful.” 

They kissed then and kept kissing until the sun was up and the world was full of light. 

 

Two days later

 

Wolf bounded downstairs into the kitchen where Alfie and Kendall were making breakfast. They’d arrived back last night and put Wolf straight into bed. Alfie thought Wolf would believe it was a dream, Kendall was less sure. 

“I had the most amazing dream,” Wolf said.

Alfie pinched Kendall’s backside where Wolf couldn’t see.

“Did you?” Alfie said. “I always look forward to hearing about your dreams.”

“We went to Greenland where Santa lives though I didn’t see Santa but I saw lots of other people. We played games and built snowmen that came to life and went to see the reindeer and there were coloured lights in the sky and…”

Alfie shot Kendall a look. Was there anything Wolf hadn’t remembered?

“It was so real,” Wolf said. “I had a grandma and two grandpas and cousins and uncles and aunts and I love the reindeer and…I want it to be real.”

Alfie stared at Kendall who sighed and nodded. Alfie scooped Wolf into his arms and carried him over to the couch. Kendall went to sit beside them. 

“Guess what?” Alfie said. 

 

 

The End
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