Ho Ho Ho!  The Santa Claus Chronicles

Side 2 – Santa’s Press Secretary and Reporter

SECRETARY: Good evening. I trust you all have been good little girls and boys this year. After all, the Chief knows who’s been naughty and who’s been nice. So now I’ll take the first question. Yes, you.

REPORTER: Yes, can you tell us whether Santa reads each and every letter he receives?
SECRETARY: Yes. Next—
REPORTER: Hold it. Do you mean “yes” he does read every letter, or “yes” you can answer that question?
SECRETARY: (Mutters under breath.) I knew this was going to happen.
REPORTER: Also, you mentioned that Santa always knows who’s been naughty and nice. How does he come by this information?
SECRETARY: You know back when you were a kid and you wrote him a letter?
REPORTER: Yes.
SECRETARY: Well, what you didn’t know was that your parents also wrote him a letter, reporting on your behavior for the year.
REPORTER: What?!
SECRETARY: They often even sent it in the same envelope.
REPORTER: I think I’ll call my mother. 
SECRETARY: Too late. Next question?
REPORTER: Obviously Santa has a well-run organization—
SECRETARY: He thinks of it as his extended family.
REPORTER: (Blandly.) Lovely. Now, can you tell us, is there
anything which causes the old gentleman any kind of trouble?
SECRETARY: (Nods.) Jet lag.
REPORTER: No, I mean here at the North Pole, is there
anything here that holds up production?
SECRETARY: Yes. Spam.
REPORTER: Oh, he gets a lot of junk email?
SECRETARY: No, I mean the food, Spam. He eats it all the time!
REPORTER: I’m talking about gumming up the works. Is there—?
SECRETARY: (Rambling.) He has it for breakfast, lunch… he’d eat it all the time. As far as he’s concerned, it goes with anything!
REPORTER: What I was referring to—
SECRETARY: Next! 

REPORTER: You say Santa reads every letter, but we all know of circumstances where a kid asks for a certain item and doesn’t receive it at Christmas.
SECRETARY: I’m guessing you have a personal example you’d like to share with us?
REPORTER: Well, yes. When I was a kid, about 25 years ago, I asked for something, but I didn’t get it. And I was good all that year.
SECRETARY: Uh huh. You’re Robertson, right?
REPORTER: Yes, I’m Robertson. I asked Santa to bring me a
pony.
SECRETARY: Lived on 2017 Holly Road?
REPORTER: (Cautiously.) Uh huh.
SECRETARY: (Eyes on laptop.) Twenty-five years ago…  Good all year, huh? Wasn’t that the year you painted the family cat?
REPORTER: I didn’t paint him. I dyed him!
SECRETARY: Blue?  Next question.
REPORTER: Err…. What does Santa Claus do for fun?
SECRETARY: Well, I guess I can tell you this. (Leans forward.) Several years ago, just for fun, he used to go to some fortune teller or other. You know, have his future read, that kind of thing?
REPORTER: And what’d they say?
SECRETARY: Same thing every time. “You’re going on a long trip.”  

