A bedtime story for Ethan
Ethan and Juniper's Christmas Eve

n Christmas Eve, Ethan sat by his

bedroom window, wrapped in his softest
blanket. Outside, fat snowflakes drifted down
like feathers, and the whole world looked like
it was dusted with sugar. His street glowed
with tiny twinkly lights strung along every
fence and roofline. The air smelled like pine
and cinnamon, and everything felt magical and
still.
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Beside Ethan on the windowsill sat Juniper, a
small reindeer with a coat the color of warm
chocolate and eyes like shiny chestnuts.
Juniper wasn't quite full-grown yet, and his
antlers were still soft and fuzzy. He was
Ethan's most treasured friend, and tonight he
seemed extra alert, his ears perked toward the

snowy sky.

"Do you think they're coming soon?" Ethan
whispered to Juniper. The little reindeer made
a soft, gentle sound—almost like a sigh—and
nuzzled Ethan's cheek with his velvety nose.
Ethan had been thinking all day about the gifts
waiting under the tree downstairs. But then he
thought about something else entirely.



"Juniper," Ethan said slowly, "what if we gave
something tonight instead of just getting
things?" The reindeer's ears perked up even
higher. Ethan looked around his room and
spotted his favorite things: his blue striped
scarf that kept his neck perfectly warm, his
collection of smooth river stones, and the soft
rabbit-eared hat his grandmother had knitted.
He thought about Mrs. Chen, who lived next
door and always waved from her porch. He
thought about the mailman who delivered
packages rain or shine.

Ethan's heart felt warm and full, like hot cocoa
on a cold day. "Let's make something special,"
he told Juniper. Working quietly so as not to
wake his family, Ethan gathered paper,
markers, and ribbon from his craft drawer. He
drew pictures of snowflakes and reindeer and
twinkling stars. He wrote kind words on each
one in his best handwriting. Juniper watched
with his gentle eyes, seeming to approve of
every choice.

When the drawings were done, Ethan
wrapped his favorite blue scarf carefully in
tissue paper and tied it with a silver ribbon. He
placed it in a box with the drawings, a handful
of his smoothest river stones, and a note that
said, "For someone kind and wonderful. Merry

Christmas, from Ethan and Juniper."

"Come on, friend," Ethan whispered to Juniper,
and the two of them tiptoed downstairs in
their pajamas. The living room was dark
except for the soft glow of the Christmas tree
lights—red, gold, and green, reflecting off the
snow outside. Ethan's toes curled into the
warm carpet as he carried his gift box to the
front porch. He set it gently on Mrs. Chen's
doorstep, and Juniper stayed close beside him,

their breath making little clouds in the cold air.

Back inside, Ethan made two cups of warm
milk and left one by the fireplace for Santa,
just as he always did. But this year felt
different—better somehow. His chest felt
lighter and bigger at the same time. He
thought about how happy Mrs. Chen would be
when she found the gift tomorrow morning.

He imagined her smile.

Ethan and Juniper curled up together in
Ethan's bed, the blankets piled high and soft.
Outside, the snow kept falling, gentle and
silent. The house grew quieter and quieter.
Downstairs, the tree lights twinkled like sleepy
stars. Ethan's eyelids grew heavy as he
stroked Juniper's warm, fuzzy coat.

"We gave something tonight," Ethan
whispered, his words coming slower now.
"That felt almost as nice as getting presents."
Juniper made a soft, rumbling sound—almost
like a purr—and rested his chin on Ethan's
shoulder.



The snow outside swirled and danced, and the
world felt full of magic and kindness. Ethan's
breathing became slow and steady. His fingers
relaxed into Juniper's soft fur. Tomorrow would
bring surprises and joy, but tonight... tonight
was perfect just as it was.

In the quiet darkness, wrapped in warmth and
love, Ethan drifted toward sleep, knowing that
the greatest gift of all was the happiness he
had given. Juniper stayed close, a faithful
friend in the gentle dark, and together they
dreamed of Christmas morning.

The End - Sweet dreams, Ethan

Tonight's little lesson: Giving kindness brings joy that feels as warm as
receiving gifts.
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Make it a real picture book starring Ethan

With their pet, painted on every page. Free preview at printoodle.com/stories



