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After everyome was asleep, Clara crept down the stoirs to check
on her injured Nutcrocker. As she entered the drowing room, the
The great Christmas tree grew toller and toller, while Clora shronk ~ §u
down fo the size of @ toy. T must be dreaming,’ she thought. x/
Stranger sil, wos the terribe “squcok”she heord from the wolls B
aroand her. From o hole in the wall, an army of red-eyed mice
rushed out and swrrounded Clare. They parted for their
Mouse King, who pointed his long sword directly ot Rer.
At that, the Nutcrocker sprang to Bife. He umserapped
“Oh, Natcracker,” Clara cried, “you are wounded,
do mot fight for me.”
T will not have you harmed,” announced
the Nutcrocker. “Besides, the Mouse King is
my enemy. He changed me from a privg- into a
nutcracker and banished me fre ¢ ‘ Hom.

Todoy, your brove foys and phe
curse, and reclalm my righ) L
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A drum rottied and a regiment of proud pappets, dolls
and gingerbread soldiers assembled in rows behind the Nutcrocker.
Suddenly, the two armies chorged! The mice chomped siciously
at the gingerbread soldiers - biting of f many arms and heads.
Bchind them, the dolls and pappets doshed heodiong into the froy.

- A ting comnon boomed, littering the room with plumes

of powdered sugar. Stil, the mice manoged to corner
the courageous foys. It looked like defeat was incoitoble. )
“Surrender Sir Nutcrocker!” the Mouse King squecled. Wi
“You are mine!™
“Never!” cried Clora and instincticely she remoced her o o
keft sipper and Aarled it at the terrible Mouse King.
The blow from the slipper distrocted the King,
ollowing the Nutcrocker to odoance, sword in hond.
Wich one swift choo, the Mouse King lost his
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With the Aattie won, the Nutcrocker transformed
Bock into @ handsome young prince. He knelt before Clor
“You hove soved my fife Come with me, dear Chora, end together we will
rechaim my kingdom in the Lond of Sweets.”
“Nothing wouk! make me "”I"f“""“ smiled Clora
And she heid out her hand. The Nutcrocker led her to @ wardrode just of f the drowing

room, A secret panel in its side receated o hidden door. Astounded, Clare stepped through

the door, and into o magical winter pine fores?, bathed in moonlight. A snowfioke drifted
onto her tongue - it tasted fust ke ¢ drop of sweet cream

Aheod of them, ke fairies, leaped and ployed, showing them the way clong o winding
path in the snow. At its end was o gressy green meodow, surrounding o shimmering loke

The warm lake water rippled, and when Clora touched it, a perfume floated up like roses.

Waiting ot the water’s edge was o beautiful little boot
made of shells and pulled by two golden dolphins, “After
you,” sakd the Nutcracker and they lightly stepped aboard
As soon as they were seated, the boat began its fourney across
the $po rhiing water. SNoer-white sieans with goiden collars swam over the
loke, singing In Jocely harmony, while hittle diamond fish dipped up ond down
in the rosy water. When Clarg kaned over the boat, she glimpsed mermaids smiling
up at her from the depths below,
)

“This Is remarkable,” Clarg exclaimed. faughing for joy. Hearing her laughter, the

dodphins tassed their heods and seat a rosy spray of water, high, high into the air - where it

8 hung a moment — then fell around the boat in o thousard quicering rainbotes
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The Land Of Sweets > el

Lining the shore, were row apon row of Cotlages

Their roads were nbbed with watermeion e and
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n,” sokd the Netcrocher with o smile
“or you'll eat eoeryone out of Aouse cad home!
) ; Side by side, the pavr strolied detween chocolote 1offee

pear drops. Their walls were shingled in peanat butler wofers, whiie trees and donboa bushes, ond then onto g promenade whase
Solbes pog -Iw",_l'. ! Of cvery fower bos :

pebbies were made entirely of yellow je
2 T - ’ - y y I
“How marvelious,” cried Clara. "I'ce neoer seen ..:x.,.'f...-.i fike it~ ¢
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y Scons. In the tows
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centre, three curious, -.'J.'.(»I-‘\",‘ﬁ wntgins mized in the gir: one o

- j bome. ” reptied the Nutcrocker, “You haoe shouwn m £
This is my howme, ™ replved U wh N ’ v orangeode, one of lemonode, and o delicious che rry sodo water
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' k ! hind wd I con think of no gr rr rd
nothing dut ooe ond Aindness, and [ con think of no greoter reward Towering oeer it oll were giant candie
than to share it wich you and rich ruby, eoch oae dusted with g suaery ates
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Clara’s cheeks Slushed s red as the watermelon boorn
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with doliops of frosted cream
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They rounded a smoll hilitop, and Claro (7 4 _ ‘ e LI - It was the Nutcracker Prince’s very own scat
gasped with surprise and wonder. 1 Yy ' 7 e ’ of honour.
A mognificent palace stood before her. . 2 N w PR - . “Welcome home, my Prince,” soid the
Its high walls glimmered and glowed rosy . ‘ Sugar Plum Fairy with o groceful bosw.
pink, stretching up to a dozen toll towers “Your kingdom has long cwaited your
and turrets, the tops of which were dotted return.”
with the pinpricks of ting stars. On cither N 28 / The Nutcrocker’s loyal subjects were
side of the grond gotes, baskets of vlolets, ot s, ‘ an il : k " I gothered before him. At the sight of their
tulips ond jasmine hung, their deficate E R |42 N long lost prince, they broke into a dance.
frogrance drowing Clara ever closer. A shepherdess from Denmark ployed a
Inside the polace, they were greeted by flute a3 candy canes from Russia, chocolate
tweloe Christmas angels who flittered with drops from Spain, and teacups from Ching
incondescent wings. The angels led them to oll pounced and paraded for their Prince’s
the beautiful Sugar Plum Fairy, who sot amusement. When cach performance drew
them apon a glistening diamond throne. to a close, the immense arched ceifings of the

patace echoed with applause and laughter.
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+
. Flnolly, the Sugor Plom Foiry incited Clare ond the Nutcrocker Prince 10 join Aer,

and oll the frogrant flowers of the kingdom, in @ spectoculor woltz. The rooem whirled = ?

] Oune by one, Clara watched as the clouds shrank.

oboat Clora and the Frince, as they followed the fliowers around the edges of the grand Sl > . = - , incs. Can't T e

bold e 20 the Aok - " e (?;ﬁ_hokmbu_ she sighed, "1 know whot is hoppening. Can't we stay, just awhi

s the music drew 10 a chose, Clara found herself on o sunset-washed terroce * =
coerfocking the poloce grownds. A spectocwlor crimson sleigh stood before hes, pulied

by @ pair of prancing icicle reindeer. T .
: P lage still weapped around his jow.
Clora and the Nutcrocher Prince corcfully climbed into the oeloet seats of the sicigh. ) “My brove Nutcracker,” Clara whispered. “Tn my heort, I know for certain we will g -
o= return one doy to the Land Of Swects one doy. And there we will Bioe, ke two in o N "
Q\Q‘ .
' *

& 4
| Woning goodbye 0 oll the sabjects, they rose grodually into the spokes of the dimming
' g ; 8 dream, Aappy, free, and together — forever.

.

+ But it wos useless. The clouds collapsed, Birtle by Betle, into a small pillow. And
& * Claro woke in Rer oery own bed. She found her toy Nutcrocker resting beside her with N
*
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sun, until they disgppeared behind a soft mountoin of puffy pink clouds.
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