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Chapter 1

“There is no Santa Claus!”
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By the power By the power 
of the of the 

universe,  universe,  
I cast . . . I cast . . . 

F 
i 
r 
e 
b 
a 
l 
l 
!

Huh?  
Oh, no!
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No! Just one more 
fireball, and I’ll 
defeat the final 

enemy!

GAME 
over.

Thud!
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How many times have I told 
you to stop playing video 
games and go to sleep?

If you keep playing 
games like this, Santa 

won’t bring you any 
presents this year.

Sure.

 GAME 
over.

He may even take away 
the present he gave 

you last year.

You’re lying! 
There is no 

Santa Claus!

There is no Santa Claus!There is no Santa Claus!

You think I’m  
still a little kid!

StompStomp
StompStomp StompStomp

StompStomp
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Who 
told you 
there’s 

no Santa 
Claus?

hE brought 
you 

presents 
last year!

I saw 
him come 
down the 
chimney 

with them.

If you keep 
going on like 
this, Santa 

really won’t 
bring you any 

gifts this 
year!

One of the 
fifth- grade 
boys told  

me.

I know you 
and Dad gave 

me those 
presents last 

Christmas.

 . . . .
So 

there.

Hmph!
Fine. I will tell you  
the STORY OF THE 

  REAL SANTA CLAUS.



6

I always planned to tell you 
This one day, my son. the time 

has finally come.

So it IS true!  
I always sensed it . . . 

I’M ready for  
the whole story.  

Tell me:  
who is my real 

mother?  
I will always be 
grateful to you 
for raising me.

When DO I 
leave for the 
orphanage— 

Ouch!

Really?!  
I said this was 
the story of 
Santa Claus!

There’s no way  
you’re my real 

mother . . . 

OF COURSE 
I am! Now, 

stop babbling 
and listen 
carefully!
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This story begins 
about 270 years 
after Jesus was 

born.

In a city called 
Patara of Lycia, 

in Asia Minor, 
midway between 

Rome and 
Jerusalem . . . 

Where did 
this huge 

globe 
come 
from?

. . . there lived . . . 

Rome

Patara

. . . a boy.

Shouldn’t 
the main 

character 
be drawn 
a little 
better?

Jerusalem
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his name was 
Nicholas. He was 
a small boy, but 
the wealthiest 

in Patara! He had 
everything he 

wanted and could 
do anything he 

wished.

Patara in Asia Minor, 270 AD

Mommy,  
I’m 

hungry . . . 

Just count  
to one hundred.  
I will get you 
some bread 
before you  

finish.

+. + 
0 + 

+ 

I 
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Nineteen, twenty, 
twenty- two . . . 

wait . . . huh?

Darn! I have to 
start over!

One! Two!

You don’t know 
how to count to 
one hundred, do 

you?

Here, let me give 
you a gold  

coin . . . 

Oh!  
I gave my 
last coin 
to that 
old lady 

earlier . . . 

I can 
count 
to one 

hundred!

sure . . . 

One  
hundred is 
MORE than 
twenty!

Twenty- two, 
twenty- 

thirteen . . . 
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Are you my son?

Mommy, 
OF 

COURSE 
IT’S ME.

My baby!  
What 

happened?!

Huh? What do 
you mean?

~ - --=~- __ .... . 
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