THE TOMTEN

It is the dead of night. The old farm lies fast asleep and everyone inside
the house is sleeping too.

The farm is deep in the middle of the forest. Once upon a time someone
came here, cut down trees, built a homestead and farmed the land. No one
knows who. The stars are shining in the sky tonight, the snow lies white all
around, the frost is cruel. On such a night people creep into their small
houses, wrap themselves up and bank the fire on the hearth.

Here is a lonely old farm where everyone is sleeping. All but one...
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