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A Letter from Santa Claus 

 

My dear Susie Clemens: 

I have received and read all the letters which you 

and your little sister have written me by the hand of 

your mother and your nurses; I have also read those 

which you little people have written me with your own 

hands – for although you did not use any characters that 

are in grown peoples’ alphabet, you used the characters 

that all children in all lands on earth and in the 

twinkling stars use; and as all my subjects in the moon 

are children and use no character but that, you will 

easily understand that I can read your and your baby 

sister’s jagged and fantastic marks without any trouble 

at all. But I had trouble with those letters which you 

dictated through your mother and the nurses, for I am a 

foreigner and cannot read English writing well. You 

will find that I made no mistakes about the things 

which you and the baby ordered in your own letters – I 

went down your chimney at midnight when you were 

asleep and delivered them all myself – and kissed both 

of you, too, because you are good children, well 

trained, nice mannered, and about the most obedient 

little people I ever saw. But in the letter which you 

dictated there were some words which I could not make 

out for certain, and one or two small orders which I 
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