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Chapter 1: Preparation

In a quiet mountain village tucked
deep between snow-covered peaks,
winter had wrapped the world in a
soft, white blanket. Icicles sparkled
like crystal chandeliers from every
roof, and smoke curled lazily from
stone chimneys, carrying the
comforting scent of pine and
firewood. Lanterns hung along the
winding paths, glowing like golden
stars in the frosty twilight, guiding
villagers as they hurried about their
holiday preparations.

The market square was alive with
excitement. Merchants sold bundles
of cinnamon sticks and jars of
honey, while children chased each

other through soft drifts of snow,
leaving trails of tiny footprints.
Families decorated their homes with
wreaths of evergreen and bright red
berries, their laughter echoing
through the still, cold air.

Across the square, in the warm and
bustling bakery, Oliver, a young
apprentice with flour-dusted cheeks,
watched the snow fall from the
window. He spent his days kneading
dough, shaping cookies, and
sprinkling sugar over golden pastries.
But this year, he dreamed of doing
something truly special. In his heart,
he carried a secret plan: to bake a
magnificent cake, tall as a tree and
sparkling like the winter sky, as a gift
for the entire village to enjoy on the
night of the festival.

Chapter 2: Celebration

At last, the eagerly awaited festival
night arrived. The village
transformed into a glowing
wonderland. Twinkling lights
bordered rooftops, and the massive
pine tree in the square shimmered
with ornaments fashioned from
carved wood, dried oranges, and
ribbons that danced in the breeze.
Snowflakes drifted gently, and the
crisp winter air was filled with the
sound of bells and the sweet melody
of carols.

Villagers bundled in wool coats and

scarves gathered to exchange small,

thoughtful gifts—hand-knitted
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mittens, jars of preserves, and tiny wooden toys. Children spun in happy étos e&/'?or éﬁe

circles, cheeks rosy from the cold, as neighbors offered steaming mugs of

cocoa and roasted chestnuts, the smells mingling with the scent of pine and Homg S
sugar. The night was alive with joy, laughter, and the warmth of friendship.
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Our office will be closed on:
Chapter 3: The Gift December 24, 2025
December 25, 2025
December 31, 2025

From the bakery doors, Oliver emerged, pushing a cart draped in a linen cloth. January 1, 2026

The crowd fell silent as he carefully lifted the covering to
reveal his creation: a towering cake, shimmering with
sugar snow and twinkling with candied ornaments. The
spun-sugar star at the top caught the lantern light,
scattering golden reflections across the square. Gasps

of delight rose from the villagers, and a joyful cheer
followed.

./ﬁ)out Us

We are a local family-owned business
supporting many family-owned

businesses. We pride ourselves in our
customer service and are always here

Slice by slice, the villagers shared in Oliver’s % to help.

gift, savoring the sweet flavors crafted with love 4
and care. As they ate, snowflakes began to fall
in thick, soft clusters, blanketing the square in
a peaceful hush. The fire crackled, music

played, and everyone felt the magic of the ’ -
season settle in their hearts. ?E

That night, Oliver watched the smiling
faces of his neighbors, feeling a glow

of pride and warmth. He understood that
the holidays were not just about lights,
gifts, or feasts—they were about giving & J -
a piece of yourself to others, and .
finding joy in the love . ,.;"
of your community. |
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At Donald R. Weaver Insurance, we
work for you, not the Insurance
Company. It’s our obligation to make
sure you are getting every discount
and credit you deserve.

Call us to Save Money and better
Protect , Your Family, and
Your Business!

The End
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