


It was Christmas Eve when Milo was woken from 
his sleep. He rubbed his eyes and couldn't believe 
what he had seen. A bunch of snow falling from the 
sky and reindeer flying so high! "Oh boy, what is 
this?" Milo whispered. A glowing note sat on his bed. 
He picked it up carefully. "Follow the map to find 
Christmas magic," it read. A sparkly map appeared 
below the words. Milo grinned. This would be the 
best Christmas ever!





Milo ran to wake Fuzzy and Mia. "Look at this magical 
map!" he said excitedly. Fuzzy rubbed his red hair. 
"Where does it  go?" he asked. The map showed 
a path through the snowy forest. "We need help," 
Mia said. They found Jace reading by the fireplace. 
"An adventure? I'm in!" Jace said. Little Aj and Sadie 
heard  the  commotion.  "We want  to  come too!" 
they cheered together. Max the poodle barked and 
wagged his tail. The team was ready!





The map led them to a snowy field. Suddenly, the 
Gingerbread Football Team appeared! "To pass, you 
must play us," their captain announced. Milo and 
his friends formed a huddle. "I'll be quarterback," 
Jace said. Fuzzy caught the first pass perfectly. Aj 
dodged two gingerbread players and scored! The 
gingerbread men cheered. "You win! Keep following 
the map," they said, pointing north. Max barked 
happily as they continued their journey through the 
magical snow.





The map glowed brighter and led them to a cozy 
workshop. Santa stood at the door, smiling warmly. 
"You solved my map puzzle!" he said. "I  needed 
brave  helpers  tonight."  He  gave  Milo  a  special 
snow globe. "This holds Christmas magic," Santa 
explained. Inside, tiny reindeer flew around a village. 
"Shake it when you need wonder," Santa winked. 
Milo hugged the globe tight. "Thank you, Santa!" 
The friends walked home under the starry sky, their 
hearts full of Christmas joy.






