


To: Paul, From: Santa

Paul Jenkins raced downstairs. It was Christmas
morning, time to open presents!

Paul couldn’t believe that he'd slept so late. It
was almost 7 a.m. His mom, dad, and younger
brother Matt were all waiting by the tree.

What has Santa brought me this year? Paul
wondered.

There was just one thing that Paul wanted. But
he didn’t think he'd get it. He grabbed the gift that
said, “To: Paul, From: Santa.” And he hoped.
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Paul ripped the paper off his present, and he let
out a yell! He held in his hands the one thing that he
dreamed of getting,

“A watch?” Paul’s mother asked. “Santa Claus
gave you a watch?”

“Yes, Mom,” Paul answered. “It’s what I've
always wanted!”

“Not a toy or even a book? Really, I've never
seen an eight-year-old boy so happy about a silly
watch.”

She didn’t understand. No one else did. This
wasn't just any old watch. It was a top-secret Super
Spy watch.

Everyone knew that Santa Claus delivered toys
to all of the good girls and boys on Christmas Day.

But there was something that no grown-ups

(and only some children) knew. Santa Claus worked
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every other day of the year as a Super Spy!

Each Christmas, Santa picked one boy or girl
in every town to join his Secret Super Spy Network.
Any child who got a Super Spy watch became one of
Santa’s secret agents.

Paul Jenkins had just been chosen as the town of

Princeville’s Super Spy. His wish had come true!



