Little Magic for Today

By: Arashi-chan
Knock, knock…

“Bro!”

Knock, knock…

“Wake up! Please!”

Knock, knock…

“Ninten!”

After the third attempt of making her brother wake up failed, Minnie knew that she needed extreme measures if she wanted to wake up the Sleeping Beauty.
With all her confidence, she opened the door to Ninten’s room. She was amazed when she found out that her brother was awake. He was on his bed, playing one of those “Shoot ‘em up” games on his Game Boy. Minnie guessed that he drank dad’s coffee before going to bed. It was an odd and secret habit that Ninten had since he was eleven; Mimmie and Minnie knew about it from the very beginning, but decided to be quiet for their brother’s sake.

“Ninten! What are you doing?”
After hearing her sister’s call, Ninten quickly turned off the DS, and hided it under his pillow.
“Oh, nothing!”

“You drank dad’s coffee again, didn’t you?”

Ninten stared at her dumbfounded. Heck, maybe even their mother knew about it! While he was trying to make and excuse, Minnie said:

“Don’t worry, if you help me with a question, I won’t tell mom” 
Covered with defeat, Ninten sighed.

“Fine. What do you want to ask me?”

“Do you think magic exists?”

This caught Ninten off guard. Actually, he didn’t believe in magic. Even if he and his friends saved the world, and had an unconventional adventure, he never thought that magic existed (PSI was similar, but not the same).
“Well… Why do you ask?”

“Because at school, I saw some kids of my class talking. One said that if you believe in magic, then, magic makes people’s ideas and wishes come true, and that Santa exists because the magic inside the people make him exist. Do you think it’s true?”

The first thought that appeared on Ninten’s mind after hearing Minnie’s story was that the boy who said that was either drugged, or hallucinating. But, after clearing his mind a little bit, he noticed something…
Minnie’s eyes gave Ninten the impression that she really hoped that story was true. He didn’t know the reason, maybe because tomorrow was going to be Christmas Eve. Or maybe she wanted to prove herself that Santa existed?
“Well, actually, he is telling the truth”

“Really?”

“Yep. If you believe that Santa will appear on Christmas, then the magic will hear your wish, and it will come true. That’s how the world works. And that’s the reason that many people and things like Saint Patrick, the Easter Rabbit, and other ones exist”

“I didn’t know that!”

“Well, as I told you, you can get everything you want. But still, you have to work hard to make your wishes come true. I mean, magic is powerful, but it can’t do everything by itself”
Minnie, filled with joy, made a very bright smile.

“Thank you so much!” And with that, she left to her room to sleep.

While Ninten wasn’t the type of people who liked to lie, he felt sorry for her, since she really hoped that magic existed. 

 When the caffeine started to fade away, Ninten returned to his bed, only to and white box with a red ribbon next to the pillow. Inside the present, there were four letters, apparently from four different people.

Ninten recognized the one in a blue envelope as Loid’s, the one with the drawn hearts and pretty handwriting was from Ana, and the one with the messy handwriting was from Teddy. All three said things like “Merry Christmas” and “Let’s meet again sometime”. 

The fourth letter had a handwriting that Ninten never saw before, it certainly wasn’t from his dad because he never wrote letters, he only called through the phone, and also wasn’t Pippi’s, since her handwriting was less elaborated.
When Ninten opened the letter, it said something like this:

Dear Ninten:

I have to thank you for helping your sister when she needed it. Thanks to that, I have the opportunity to make children happy these days.

You also need to believe in magic a little more. Even if you think that I sound stupid, you have been a good boy this year, and I don’t want to ruin your celebrations by not giving you presents.

And also, remember to say “Merry Christmas” to those three who sent you the letters!

Ho, ho, ho!

Hoping that you have Happy Holidays

Santa Claus

After reading the letter, Ninten smiled, and then thought:

“Maybe I have to give a little magic for them today…”
END

(I hope you enjoyed it)

