
One Magical Christmas. 
 
Rosie, Jayson and Mr and Mrs Snowman were all very excited, for it was Christmas but everything 
was quiet. Their town was not normally quiet on Christmas. It was normally so loud they couldn’t 
even here their thoughts. They all went down stairs to have breakfast and some hot chocolate or 
some spiced apple. Everyone was so busy talking that no one noticed that it was snowing and elf’s 
were walking around. They didn’t normally have snow they normally had frost and maybe ice. They 
didn’t even notice that cold air was blowing through the window and making them cold. 
 
Jayson was waffling away, talking about the magical snowballs that he had seen in his dream. No one 
was really listening because they were going to open presents as soon as they finished their hot 
chocolate. They downed their hot chocolate and raced into the front room. There were explosions of 
laughter. This caused the elf’s to come and sneak in to film what was happening. They wanted to let 
Santa know he was doing a good job. Suddenly there was a scream of excitement as Rosie opened a 
big present. It was the science kit she had always wanted. 
 
The elf’s stopped recording and picked up their cameras and ran as fast as they could. They went out 
to their mini sleigh and WOOOSH, of they flew back through Cornwall and all the way to the North 
Pole. Linda, the head elf, saw something she recognised. It was shiny and red, IT WAS SANTA! She 
yelled “LOOK! IT’S SANTA!” They felt a warm feeling in their hearts and turned around. Suddenly 
they came to a full stop, the elf’s all hoped out. But something was different...     
 
The elf’s ran into Santa’s grotto and scuttled through the crowd of excited people all waiting to see 
Father Christmas. They handed Santa their black camera, but the children cried. The adults, including 
Santa, screamed and ran. Elfie noticed they were in the human world and not in the North Pole but 
he kept it to his self. He couldn’t keep it in any longer. He burst out saying “WE ARE NOT IN THE 
NORTH POLE WE’RE IN THE HUMAN WORLD!” Chippy, the youngest elf, felt scared because he had 
not been in the human world before, it was his first day out in the sleigh. 
 
They all went silent. They jumped in their sleigh and dashed off and flew another 8,000 miles. Linda 
was in charge of the camera and lights. A small elf came up to her as cold as ice “Can I have a warm 
blanket please?” Linda stood up and declared “There are blankets for everyone.” Nearly all of them 
fell asleep. When they awoke they were in the sleigh shed. Linda ran off to give Santa the camera. 
Santa felt so happy that he had done a good job. “HO HO HO! This is why Christmas is so special. “ 
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