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At Home At Home FForor
TThe Holidayhe Holiday

 Once upon a time, in the 
town of Mount Christmas, 
there was a quaint little 
store where all the residents 
went to shop. The owner, 
Trayci, was well known for 
her kind heart and generous 
spirit. In fact, she often 
donated food and toys to 
charities in the area. 
 One early morning in 
December, as Trayci pre-
pared to open the store, she 
noticed dozens of custom-
ers lined up outside. It was 
an unusually large crowd, 
especially since she hadn’t 
announced any big sales 
that week.
 As soon as Trayci 
unlocked the door, custom-
ers flooded into the store. 
They all headed straight for 
the decoration aisle. 
 With Christmas just 
around the corner, I guess 
they want to make sure 

their homes look festive, 
Trayci thought.
 Strangely though, every-
one seemed to be interested 
in only one type of decora-
tion. Trayci watched as 
residents bought strand 
after strand of garlands. 
She also noticed that many 
of her customers were gig-
gling and whispering to 
each other.
 This is very odd, Trayci 
thought, but she didn’t ask 
any questions. She pre-
ferred to respect the priva-
cy of her fellow citizens.
 However, the store 
owner soon began to worry 
that she would run out of 
the popular garlands. Trayci 
asked her young cashier to 
keep an eye on the shop, 
then she rushed to the stor-
age room. 
 Trayci searched and 
searched for the boxes of 

extra garlands, but they 
were nowhere to be found. 
 “Where did I put them?” 
she wondered out loud. 
 That’s when she heard a 
familiar chirp. It was 
Octave, the magical cardi-
nal that watched over the 
town of Mount Christmas. 
 From his perch atop a 
shelf, the bird cheerfully 
sang: “Your treasure awaits, 
near the skis and skates!”
 “Of course,” Trayci 
exclaimed. She’d put all the 
extra Christmas decora-
tions alongside the sporting 
goods last year.
 “Thank you, my feath-
ered friend,” she said. 
Trayci quickly gathered up 
the boxes of garlands and 
went to restock the shelves.
 By the time she headed 
home that evening, Trayci 
was tired but happy that 
she’d had enough supplies 
for all of her customers. 
When she pulled into the 
driveway, her jaw dropped. 
Trayci rubbed her eyes to 
make sure she wasn’t 

dreaming. 
 “Is this my house?” she 
exclaimed. All the garlands 
she’d sold that day now 
lined the roof, encircled the 
windows and embellished 
the front door of her home. 
Even the fence and trees 
were twinkling with tinsel. 
“It’s so beautiful! But who 
put these here?”
 Suddenly, dozens of 
people emerged from 
behind the hedges, cheering 
and clapping. Right away, 
Trayci recognized the 
familiar faces of her loyal 
customers.
 “You did this?” she 
asked. “But why?”
 An elderly gentleman 
stepped forward and hand-
ed Trayci a bouquet of 
flowers.
 “Dearest Trayci,” he 
said, “since your store is 
celebrating its 2nd anniver-
sary this year, we wanted to 
thank you for your hard 
work and generosity. We 
know how much you love 
the holidays, but you never 

have time to decorate your 
home. So, we decided to do 
it for you!”
 “Don’t worry,” the man 
added with a chuckle, 
“we’ll come take them 
down for you after New 
Year’s Day.”

 As Trayci hugged each 
of her customers and 
thanked them for this won-
derful surprise, Octave 
watched from a nearby tree, 
his red plumage shimmer-
ing like tinsel in the moon-
light.

A surprise at the store
By Sarah Beauregard and Johannie Dufour ~

Translated by Katya Teague
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The lost button
Written by Johannie Dufour and Sarah Beauregard

Translated by Cyan Caruso-Comas

 The children at the North 
Pole Animal Day Care are 
decorating paper snowmen. 
While they cut, paste and 
color, their teacher, 
Rudolpha the reindeer, 
notices that Frost the snowy 
owl looks sad. 
 “Is there a problem with 
your snowman, Frost?” she 
asks kindly. 
 “I wanted red buttons but 
there are just yellow ones 
left. Yellow’s not a Christmas 
color!” Frost tells her.
 “Yellow is a great color 
for a snowman,” Rudolpha 
tells the young owl. “I’ll tell 
you all the story of Shiver 
and you’ll see why.” She 
gathers her students around 
her and 
begins to 
tell the 
tale.
 “Shiver 
was a 
y o u n g 
snowman 
who wore 
three but-
tons: a red 
one, a blue 
one and a 
y e l l o w 
one. One 
morning, he couldn’t find 
the yellow one and he was 
very upset. 
 “‘Mom! I can’t find my 
yellow button!’
 “‘That’s too bad,’ said his 
mother. ‘You can wear one 
of mine, if you’d like.’ She 
showed him her collection 
of green and blue buttons. 
 “‘No! I want my yellow 
one. It’s my favorite button, 
and I wanted to wear it with 
my yellow scarf to the 
Christmas party tonight!’ 
 “Shiver searched every-
where for his missing but-
ton. He looked in his ice 
fort, in his father’s sleigh 
that he’d used to play Santa 

Claus and even in his moth-
er’s frost garden where he’d 
picked ice-candies. That’s 
when Flurry, his new neigh-
bor, joined him. 
 “‘What are you looking 
for?’ she asked. 
 “‘I lost my favorite yel-
low button! I wanted to wear 
it to the Christmas party 
tonight.’ Shiver explained. 
 “‘A yellow button? I 
found one this morning 
when I was on my way to 
the park! There was no one 
around, so I brought it home 
to add to my collection. You 
can come over to see if it’s 
yours.’
 “When they got to 
Flurry’s house, she showed 

Shiver her 
collection 
of yellow 
b u t t o n s . 
T h e r e 
were doz-
ens of 
them, all 
different 
sizes and 
s h a p e s . 
Sh iver ’s 
beautiful 
button lay 
on top. 

Overjoyed, he picked it up. 
 “Seeing how happy 
Shiver was, Flurry said, 
‘You can take two more but-
tons to wear to the party 
tonight, if you’d like. 
Choose whichever ones you 
want.’
 “And that night, Shiver 
went to the Christmas party 
alongside his new friend 
wearing three beautiful yel-
low buttons that matched his 
favorite scarf perfectly.” 
Frost is so taken with 
Rudolpha’s story that he 
goes back to the craft table 
and gives his snowman three 
beautiful yellow buttons and 
a scarf to match. 



 Once upon a time, in 
the town of Mount 
Christmas, the annual 
snowman con test was 
underway. This friendly 
competition in the park 
was a highly anticipated 
event that the town’s resi-
dents had enjoyed for gen-
erations. 
 That day in December, 
the Morrow family was 
hard at work on their cre-
ation as snowflakes fell 
softly around them. 
Jeremy, a loving single 
father, and his kids, a teen-
ager named Samuel and a 
young girl named Alice, 
wanted their snowman to 
be unique. 
 As the family put the 
finishing tou ches on their 
snow king, Alice no  ti ced 
that the large carrot they 
wanted to use for its nose 

was missing. Looking 
around, she spotted a 
squirrel running away with 
the vegetable in its mouth. 
 “Come back here, you 
silly squir rel,” the little 
girl shouted. “That’s OUR 
carrot!”
 Of course, the squirrel 
didn’t listen and continued 
to flee with its prize. 
Without a second thought, 
Alice took off after the 
creature. She wasn’t going 
to let a thief ruin her 
chance  to win the contest. 
 “Alice,” cried Jeremy. 
“It’s too late, just let it go.”
 Focused on her mission, 
the girl ignored her father 
and kept running. Jeremy 
quickly set off in pursuit, 
leaving Samuel in charge 
of watching their things. 
 Alice was surprisingly 
fast for a seven-year-old. 

She sprinted across the 
soccer field, clambered up 
the sledding hill and raced 
past the playground. 
Finally, she caught up to 
the squirrel who’d scurried 
into the hole of a tree 
trunk. 
 Alice knelt by the tree 
and looked in the hole. 
Inside, she could see the 
frightened animal clutch-
ing the carrot. Behind the 
creature were two baby 
squirrels looking very 
scared. At that moment, 
Alice heard a familiar 
whistling sound beside 
her. It was Octave, the 
wise and magical cardinal 
who watched over Mount 
Christmas.
 “Octave, this squirrel 
stole our carrot,” Alice 
complained. “We need it to 
win the snowman contest.”
 “I see,” Octave said. 
“I’m sure the squirrel 
didn’t mean to up set you. 
He only wanted to feed his 
family.”
 “Just like when Dad 
goes to the grocery store,” 
Alice realized. “Except 
squirrels don’t have any 
money to buy food.”
 “Look in your heart,” 
Octave said, as he flew 
away. “You’ll figure out 
what to do.”
 Alice glanced back at 
the squirrel who looked 
apologetic as he handed 
her the carrot. The girl 
accepted the vegetable, but 
she promptly broke it in 
half. Alice handed one of 
the pieces to the squirrel 

family and smiled as the 
creatures cheerfully 
squeaked. 
 By then, Jeremy arrived 
out of breath and Alice ran 
to him. She was so happy 
about her good deed that 
she jumped into his arms 
and they both went tum-
bling into a snowbank.
“Come on, Dad! Let’s go 
find Samuel and finish our 
masterpiece,” she 
exclaimed. 
 In the end, the Morrow 
family’s snowman won 
first prize for creativity. To 
celebrate their success, the 
trio headed to the Joyous 
Delights restaurant where 
they ordered three big slic-
es of carrot cake.
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PeaksView Dental would like to wish you a

Merry Christmas &
Happy Holidays!

www.peaksviewdental.com

NO INSURANCE? NO WORRIES!
Ask about our in-house membership program!

Call for details.
167 W. Main Street,

Bedford, VA 24523

PeaksView Dental
is the proud
sponsor of the
Bedford
Christmas Tree.

Closed for the Holidays
Dec 24 - Jan 1

Reopening Jan 4, 2021, 8AM

Overstreet General Repair
1494 w. Lynchburg-Salem Turnpike, Bedford, VA

540-586-8515
Jimmy, Marie, Dennis,Shelby, James Lee & T heresa

Merry ChristmasMerry Christmas
& Happy New Year& Happy New Year

from all of us at:

This Christmas,
may we pause from 
our busy lives and 
thank God for the 
gift of life,
show love to our 
families and never 
forget to share our 
blessings.

Merry Christmas & 
Happy New Year

A pursuit through the park
By Sarah Beauregard and Johannie Dufour ~

Translated by Katya Teague



 At the North Pole 
Animal Day Care, the 
children and their teach-
er, Rudolpha the rein-
deer, stretch their limbs 
after a strenuous game 
of tag. Suddenly, Jack 
the elf-of-all-trades 
barges in.
 “The Star Fairy,” he 
says in a panic, “she 
tripped on her new dress 
because it’s too long, 
and she fell on her wand 
and broke it in half!” the 
handy-elf exclaims. 
 “Will she be able to 
fix it?” asks Bianca the 
rabbit, her nose twitch-
ing with worry.
 “Yes, if she gathers 
stardust from the North 
Star. But Santa’s gone 
with his sleigh and he 
won’t be home for two 
days. If the wand isn’t 
fixed by sunrise tomor-
row, she’ll lose all her 
magic!” Jack tells them. 
 Frost the owl gasps in 
horror as Jack continues. 
 “There’s a broken 
sleigh in the workshop 
that I can fix,” he says, 
“but without your help, 
I’ll never finish it in 
time.”
 Rudolpha gathers the 
children and they follow 
Jack to the workshop, 
where he starts giving 
them instructions.
 “Frost, you hold this 
flashlight up high so I 
can see what I’m doing. 
Snowflake,” he says to 
the polar bear, “look in 
that mirrored cabinet to 
find four silver bells.”
 “Why do you need 
those?” asks Storm the 
fox.
 “Silver bells allow the 
sleigh to pick up speed,” 
Jack explains. “Storm, 
you can help your friend 
with that cabinet over 
there. It’s a mess. 
 “Mistral,” Jack says, 
turning to the penguin, 
“find a pot of wax with a 
drawing of sleigh run-
ners on it.”
 “What about me?” 
asks Bianca, eager to 
help.
 “You and Rudolpha 
can look for bumps and 
holes that need to be 
fixed.” 
 The animals and the 
handy-elf get to work. 
Jack declares the sleigh 
ready to take flight just 
as the Star Fairy arrives. 
 “Hurry!” Jack says to 
the fairy as she climbs 
into the seat. A team of 
reindeer is harnessed to 

the sleigh and is ready to 
fly. 
 “If we leave quickly, 
we’ll make it to the 
North Star before dawn,” 
the Star Fairy says.
 “Good luck,” shout 
the children as the fairy 
and the reindeer take off. 
 Once the sleigh it out 
of sight, Rudolpha leads 
the children back to the 
daycare, where their par-
ents are waiting to pick 
them up. 
 The next morning, a 
jar filled to the brim with 
a sparkly substance is 
waiting for them. 
 “What’s that?” asks 
Mistral. 
 “It’s North Stardust,” 
the teacher answers. 
“The Star Fairy brought 
it here early this morn-
ing to thank us for our 
help.”
 “So was she able to 
fix her wand?” 
Snowflake asks. 
 “Yes, her magic is 
saved. And thanks to her 
gift, we’re going to have 
a beautiful Christmas 
tree this year!”
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1140 West Lynchburg Salem Turnpike,  Bedford • 540-586-3304
11351 Leesville Road, Huddleston  •  540-297-4966

May the Spirit of Christmas
bring you Peace,

The Gladness of Christmas
bring you Hope,

The Warmth  of Christmas
bring you Love.

205 N. BRIDGE STREET, BEDFORD, VA 24523 205 N. BRIDGE STREET, BEDFORD, VA 24523 
www.WendyWitt.com • 540.587.5577

Happy
Holidays

& & 
Best WishesBest Wishes

for 2021for 2021
Merry Christmas
We appreciate your 

business!

Peaksview
LANDSCAPING

RESIDENTIAL & COMMERCIAL
540-586-1100

3282 Peaks Road, Bedford, VA 24523

Helping the Star Fairy
Written by Johannie Dufour and Sarah Beauregard

Translated by Cyan Caruso-Comas
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FREEEstimates

Service & Installation • Insured • Bonded • Licensed
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• Friendly Service• Friendly Service
• 24 Hour• 24 Hour

Emergency ServiceEmergency Service
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Tree Experts &
Stump Removal

    • Free estimates
   call anytime

    • Fully Equipped
    • Licensed & Insured

540.586.3312 | 540.297.3454

EST. 1993

davidstreeserviceinc.com

ChristmasChristmas
&&

New Year

1556 Dawn Dr., Bedford, VA
540.586.8253

www.sammoore.com

Happy
Holidays
From Our Family

to Yours.

Handcraft ed Uphostery Since 1940

Memory Game - Addit ion -
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FROM ALL OF US...

Merry Christmas
&  Happy

New Year!

Twas the night before Christmas
By Clement Clarke Moore 

Twas the night before Christmas, when all through 

the house

Not a creature was stirring, not even a mouse;

Th e stockings were hung by the chimney with care,

In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there;

Th e children were nestled all snug in their beds,

While visions of sugar-plums danced in their heads;

And mamma in her 'kerchief, and I in my cap,

Had just settled down for a long winter's nap,

When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter,

I sprang from the bed to see what was the matter.

Away to the window I fl ew like a fl ash,

Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash.

Th e moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow

Gave the lustre of mid-day to objects below,

When, what to my wondering eyes should appear,

But a miniature sleigh, and eight tiny reindeer,

With a little old driver, so lively and quick,

I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick.

More rapid than eagles his coursers they came,

And he whistled, and shouted, and called them by 

name;

"Now, DASHER! now, DANCER! now, PRANCER 

and VIXEN!

On, COMET! on CUPID! on, DONNER and BLIT-

ZEN!

To the top of the porch! to the top of the wall!

Now dash away! dash away! dash away all!"

As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane fl y,

When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the sky,

So up to the house-top the coursers they fl ew,

With the sleigh full of toys, and St. Nicholas too.

And then, in a twinkling, I heard on the roof

Th e prancing and pawing of each little hoof.

As I drew in my hand, and was turning around,

Down the chimney St. Nicholas came with a bound.

He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his foot,

And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot;

A bundle of toys he had fl ung on his back,

And he looked like a peddler just opening his pack.

His eyes -- how they twinkled! his dimples how 

merry!

His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry!

His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow,

And the beard of his chin was as white as the snow;

Th e stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth,

And the smoke it encircled his head like a wreath;

He had a broad face and a little round belly,

Th at shook, when he laughed like a bowlful of jelly.

He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf,

And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself;

A wink of his eye and a twist of his head,

Soon gave me to know I had nothing to dread;

He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work,

And fi lled all the stockings; then turned with a jerk,

And laying his fi nger aside of his nose,

And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose;

He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a whistle,

And away they all fl ew like the down of a thistle.

But I heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of sight,

HAPPY CHRISTMAS TO ALL, AND TO ALL A 

GOOD-NIGHT!
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