
Mrs. Claus New Pool 
 ― Oh, darling, you got me the pool I was always asking for! Thanks! 

― the old lady jumped of joy.  

 ― Yes... I got it. ― the white beard concealed the sadness that the 

old man tried to keep from his voice.   

 ― Look! Narvals, just acrosss from home! ― the old lady laughed. ― 

When would I imagine that? Fantastic! Maybe we could do our shopping 

easier too!  

 ― Yeah... Maybe. 

 

 He wished to do something before, but his year was always busy. 

Too many gifts to buy, to wrap, to deliver. He couldn’t stop to think on 

what was happening, what to do about it. The year went by. Christmas 

came, and the was in his long run, no time to think. As fast as he could 

be, all his time was spent doing his job.   

Only after midnight, when all the presents had been delivered, the 

good old man managed some time to spend in his worries. His brother, 

as horrid as he was, was a wise man. Maybe he could give him counsel. 

 Krampus was stuffing himself with his annual barbecue. He 

offered a rib to Nicholas, who politely declined.  

― What brings you here, bro? ― Krampus saluted, licking his lips 

with this enormous tongue while he fished another soul from his sack to 

toss at the fire. ― Normally you avoid me until Boxing Day. 

― After sixteen hundred and so years? I’m not shocked anymore 

with what you do every year, little brother. 

Biting a leg, grease running through his beard, Krampus laughed. 

Nicholas Claus sat at his side. 

― What happens every year, these traditions… that worries me not. 

I’m worried about these things, the new ones, those that didn’t happen 

before. The heat, three days ago, for example.  The open waters... 

― I thought your woman had loved the pool. 

― She did. But that’s not the problem. As long as there’s ice, things 

are all right. But the ice is thinning.  What will we do when our house is 

gone? 

 ― Meh. What keeps us alive is imagination, isn’t it? As long as 

there are humans and they remember us, we’ll be somewhere. Maybe in 

http://mashable.com/2016/09/07/north-pole-open-water-ice-melt/#Qgyb7P.yyqqH
http://mashable.com/2016/09/07/north-pole-open-water-ice-melt/#Qgyb7P.yyqqH
https://robertscribbler.com/2016/09/06/whats-swimming-in-the-open-water-near-the-north-pole-these-days/
https://robertscribbler.com/2016/09/06/whats-swimming-in-the-open-water-near-the-north-pole-these-days/
http://www.theglobeandmail.com/opinion/canadas-arctic-nightmare-just-came-true-the-northwest-passage-is-commercial/article14432440/
http://www.theglobeandmail.com/opinion/canadas-arctic-nightmare-just-came-true-the-northwest-passage-is-commercial/article14432440/
http://www.mnn.com/lifestyle/arts-culture/stories/physicist-uses-science-explain-how-santa-fits-down-chimneys
http://www.mnn.com/lifestyle/arts-culture/stories/physicist-uses-science-explain-how-santa-fits-down-chimneys
http://www.mnn.com/lifestyle/arts-culture/stories/physicist-uses-science-explain-how-santa-fits-down-chimneys
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Krampus#Krampusnacht
https://robertscribbler.com/2016/12/19/regions-near-north-pole-to-hit-above-freezing-three-days-before-christmas/
http://www.climate-lab-book.ac.uk/files/2016/06/icevol.gif
http://www.climate-lab-book.ac.uk/files/2016/06/icevol.gif
http://www.climate-lab-book.ac.uk/files/2016/06/icevol.gif


Scandinavia. I like Scandinavia. Don’t worry, Nicholas. You’ll last at least 

the same as the Coca Cola factory. 

― Do you really think there’s nothing to worry about? ― Nicholas 

almost sighed in relief. 

― I didn’t say that. I think we’re fucked. When humans are fighting 

for survival, not only in distant Somalia, Haiti or Bangladesh, but even 

in the so called “First World”, they’ll have no time for us. We’ve started 

something that we can’t stop. But if we can’t stop it, then the problem is 

solved, no? Carpe diem. We’ll have fifty years or so before the shit hits 

the fan, so grab a leg there, bro.  

 ― No, thanks. I don’t believe… ignore the fire while the world 

burns? That can’t be the solution. 

 ― Just because there is a problem, that doesn’t mean that there is 

a solution. 

 ― But it needs to be! This is too big. We need to talk with people, 

show what’s going on! Show the problem! 

 ― Do you known what the problem is? ― Krampus crossed his legs, 

one hoof a few inches from Nicholas Claus. 

 ― Climate change… fossil fuels… pollution… 

 ― Those are the symptoms. The problem, bro, is YOU. ― Krampus 

touches one of his black claws in his brother’s nose. 

 ― That can’t be. I’ve tried to be good for all my life. I gave presents 

to children. I’ve been an inspiration. 

 ― Yeah? Remember when you was still a Bishop in Myra, and 

Christmas was about the birth of baby Jesus? Of course, in my time, it 

was funnier and I’ll always regret that you Christians stole Saturnalia, 

but now we’re talking about you. And your actions. And your 

consumerism. And... oh, in the beginning, I used to get as many children 

as you. Not that I’m hungry today, as there’s more people than ever 

before. But now, there’s far less children dying on Christmas, far more 

children getting presents. And so many presents. Once you’d gift each 

“good children” with a few candies, maybe an artisanal toy. Now, every 

children that isn’t miserable believes himself to be good enough to 

deserve presents, not one, but several. And the old fabric... you’ve 

outsourced everything but the wrapping and delivering… 

 ― Children today… they don’t want… 

 ― They may want a Barbie, an IPad, or whatever, but don’t blame 

them. They’re children. They don’t have, or shouldn’t have, a credit card. 
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Who buys and decides what to buy are adults. You. And what you’ve 

decided to do, bro? Let’s illustrate: 

 Magically summoning a gallon of oil, Krampus gulps the black 

liquid, drooling some in his beard, his fur and his belly, while the children 

in his sack sing the carols of “Chug! Chug! Chug!” 

 Finishing his drink, that would kill him if he wasn’t a magical 

criature, Krampus throws the (plastic) bottle at Santa Claus feet. 

 ― This is what you’re doing, bro. With your family dinners full of 

waste.  With those presents given because of obligation, and received 

without joy. With those vacation flights.  You’re part of the problem. A 

BIG part of the problem.  

 ― Oh, there you are, honey. ― Mrs. Claus salutes, a tray of cookies 

in her hand. ― Good day, Krampus. ― she says, distastefully. 

 ― Do you want a little arm? ― Krampus, cleaning the oil of his beard 

with one hand, offers with the other. 

 ― No way! Not only has your meat come from the most devious 

origin, everything you cook turns into charcoal. ― Mrs. Claus derides. ― 

Cookie, honey? ― she asks Saint Nicholas while Krampus helps himself 

to a few cookies. 

 ― Not now, honey, thanks. ― Santa Claus answer. 

 ― What are you doing here today, anyway, honey? You known that 

this place only gets presentable after Boxing day. 

 ― I’ve come to ask my brother’s counsel. I’m worried about the 

melting of the Artic. 

 ― Sheesh, honey, don’t! It’s all an invention of the chinese, and the 

new president of the US will cleanse this nonsense and dismiss all those 

NASA charlattans who keep fabricating data and sattelite images. 

Everything will be fine.   

 ― You trully think it? ― sighs Nicholas, while his brother pretends 

to hang himself. 

 ― Of course. Humanity is too unimportant to change the climate. 

What an absurd idea! We don’t have that kind of power, we’re too small. 

And the world is better than it has ever been.  Why do you think things 

will change for the worse? If there’s any problem, someone will invent a 

new tech and solve it. And you remember Malthus? He was a scientist 

too, and he predicted doomsday too, and he was wrong, wrong, wrong. 

Don’t worry, everything is awesome. 

 ― I don’t known, honey, I wish I wouldn’t worry, but something 

keeps nagging me in the bottom of my mind.  
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 ― That’s just silly, hon, don’t worry, be happy. Let’s go home, rest 

until the New Year. With his wife insisting, Nicholas Claus went back 

to his fireplace. Rudolph, who had been watching the conversation, 

sighed. Nothing had been decided, no action would be taken. Again. 

Distancing himself from the main house with disgust, he went to see the 

elves. Between Christmas and the New Year, their only time of rest, they 

should be… 

 All working? ― Rudolph was surprised. Elves were installing wind 

turbines and solar power in Santa’s factory. , They were discussing what 

to do to optimize the gift giving, so that every child would receive one gift, 

but something he or she really wanted, on demand. They were evaluating 

ways to diminish the feasts waste and to give excess food to people in 

need.  

 Rudolph poked one of the elves, who was working in a particularly 

absurd and dreamy idea, looking at him with an air of doubt. 

 ― I known. ― the elf laughed. ― There are better places for solar 

panels. But roads take so much space, and what if… right now this is an 

experiment. One of several . We need to find new solutions, and things 

that are absurd in the beginning may turn out to be good ideas after all, 

with time and research. This is a huge problem, we need all the solutions 

we can come with. And mostly, we need to use the solutions we already 

have!   

 Rudolph sighed. His year had been bad. Really bad. Terrible bad. 

And it hadn’t been bad just for him.  It was hard to believe that things 

could get better. That there was still time for change.  

 The elf noticed the sigh and it’s reason, and hugged Rudolph. 

 ― I known. It seems too little, too late. Maybe it is. But we need to 

try. If  things heat  2oC, this will be better than 3oC, which would be better 

than 4oC and… you known. We need to try. Do something, even if our 

efforts mean little. A little done by each… we’re so many that we got 

ourselves in this mess, and that’s how we can get out. Do something, no 

matter how many believe that everything is already doomed, or how many 

believe that there’s no problem at all, or how many see a problem but are 

just there, doing nothing. Let’s try, ok? I promise. I don’t known if we’ll 

solve this, but we’ll at least try. 

 Rudolph closed his eyes, ruffing in the elf’s hair. To try. Nothing 

was sure, but there was still hope.  
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