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Winter

			Jack Frost and the Cradle

			Chapter 1

			When Mrs Brambly opens the curtains a winter wonder land appears through the window panes.

			Jack Frost has visited in the night and everything is covered in white frost.

			The window panes have beautiful icicle patterns on them.

			“I thought it was rather nippy last night say’s Mrs Brambly just look outside”.

			“I saw the signs in the sky yesterday and I felt the nip in the air when I was feeding the horses in the barn last night” says Mr Brambly.

			“Winter is upon us at last, Jacob and I had better make sure there is plenty of wood stacked nearby it will be rather cold today says Mr Brambly to Mrs Brambly. “We will go over to Granny’s to make sure she has plenty of wood stacked near her back door, we don’t want her slipping over on the ice”.

			Racing down the stairs Jacob and Georgia burst into the kitchen with smiles on their faces. “Have you seen the frost outside? Says Georgia, doesn’t it look beautiful, all sparkling and white our window panes have beautiful patterns all over them.”

			“Yes, we have say’s Mrs Brambly you will need to wrap up warm when you go outside today”.

			“Set the table please Georgia, Jacob please fetch the milk from the pantry, we are having nice hot porridge. I have made fresh bread that we can have some of farmer Browns special honey on, a good hearty breakfast to start the day and warm you up before you all go outside,” says Mrs Brambly.

			“I will be going to the village later today says Mr Brambly is there anything that you need me to collect?”

			“Mrs Hannah Haberdashery was going to order some cloth for my Christmas plum pudding’s, could you see if it has arrived and when you are at the hardware store could you pick up a sack of flour and a bag each of currants, raisins and sultanas for the plum puddings, I will start making them this week and hang them ready for Christmas”.

			“Can I come with you to Granny’s? Asks Georgia, I will help do the wood and Granny is going to show me how to make something special.”

			“Both of you go and do your chores now that you have finished breakfast says Mr Brambly, I will hitch Horace to the wagon and call you when I am ready to go.”

			“Today I will do the dishes says Mrs Brambly, off you two go and do your other chores, so you don’t keep you father waiting.”

			Putting on their warm winter boots, hats, coats and scarves Georgia and Jacob go out to the barn to do their chores.

			Walking across the yard, the ground crunches beneath their boots, everything is covered in frost.

			Sitting on Jacob’s shoulder, dressed in his woolly clothes is Peter pixie, “It is going to be a very cold winter this year, lots of snow and ice will be about so take care where you put your feet at times Master Jacob.”

			“I will” says Jacob, and promptly sips over on a puddle that is now a circle of ice.

			“Ha! Ha!” laughs Peter, “I told you to watch where you were going.”

			Georgia gets a fit of the giggles, “you look so funny down there, didn’t you see the ice”. No sooner had she said that and Georgia falls down as well.

			“Ha! Ha! now who looks funny” laughs Jacob.

			“What are you two up to? Stop messing about and get your chores done says Mr Brambly hiding a smile, I will be leaving in ten minutes”.

			Jacob and Georgia stand up and get their chores done and are soon sitting in the wagon waiting to go to Granny’s.

			“The turkey looks rather lonely on its own, couldn’t we get another one to keep it company” asks Georgia.

			“Not this year, says Mr Brambly maybe next year when I can build a bigger pen for them.”

			Soon they are on their way to grannys, the grass under the wagon wheels crunches as they go across the meadow, “look at the trees, they look like someone has hung decorations from them says Georgia, everything is so sparkly with the sun shine”.

			“We all look like dragons when we talk says Jacob even Horace, it is so cold our breath looks like smoke”.

			They are soon at grannys and get started on stacking as much wood as they can by her back door.

			“My look at you all, your cheeks are rosy red from the cold and all of your hard work. Come inside and have a nice hot cup of tea and cocoa, and I’m sure you could do with a large piece of fruit cake as well” says Granny.

			“I am going to the village from here granny is there anything that you need” says Mr Brambly.

			“Yes, please an extra sack of grain for the hens, I feel it is going to be a long winter and I don’t want to lose my hens to hunger, also a roll of chicken wire, the pen needs a bit of a repair, I think Reynard or his cousins have had a go at trying to get into the chicken coup.”

			“I will pick the items up and drop them off on my way home” says Mr Brambly.
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			“Mr Harrington Hardware is going to sell some of my baskets at his shop would you be so kind as to take them with you? It will save my legs from the long walk I will settle my account next time I am in the village”.

			“Very happy to take them, come along Jacob we had better get going, I feel that the day is going to change later and it will be rather cold this afternoon.”

			Mr Brambly and Jacob load Grannys baskets into the wagon and are soon off to the village.

			Sitting on Jacob’s shoulder, Peter pixie whispers in Jacob’s ear “look over in the field, you will see some pheasants”.

			Turning his head Jacob does indeed see the pheasants, “Father there are some pheasants over there in the field.”

			“So, there are, you have good eyesight”.

			Mr Brambly and Jacob arrive at the village, “I just have to call into the blacksmiths and drop something off, you go to the hardware store I will meet you there.”

			“Good afternoon Mr Brambly says Mr Blacksmith, “I have your order ready, I put it in the sack so the children don’t see what it is.”

			“Thank you how much do I owe you?”

			“I understand you make wooden furniture in your spare time. I wonder if you would be able to make a cradle for me, my wife and I are expecting a baby this Christmas and I would like to give our baby something special.”

			“I would be very happy to; do you want any particular design on it?” asks Mr Brambly?

			“I will leave that up to you says Mr Blacksmith, here are the measurements.”

			With the runners for the sleds and blades for the skates hidden in a sack on the wagon, Mr Brambly drives the wagon over to the hardware shop; gives Horace a nose bag of oats and goes inside the hardware shop.

			“Good afternoon says Mr Harrington Hardware how are you today?”

			“In good health says Mr Brambly I hope I find you the same”.

			“Why yes, thank you I am indeed in good health. A rather frosty day today, I had to sweep the front veranda and steps so my customers don’t slip over on the ice, I don’t want any accidents”.

			“I have a list of things I need; may I leave it with you while I go over to the haberdashery shop for Mrs Brambly before I forget.

			“The wire and sack of grain are for Granny Smith, which reminds me she said you are going to sell her baskets for her and I have some in the back of the wagon, Jacob will you go and fetch the baskets.”

			As Jacob climbs up onto the back of the wagon, he starts to slide; the frost has covered the tray while they have driven into town.

			“Wow that was fun, I wonder what it would be like to skate on the pond when it is frozen, I guess I could try with my sturdy boots on” he thinks to himself.

			With all of the purchases made Jacob and Mr Brambly are soon on their way home to Grannys.

			“You have a lot of wood in the back of the wagon, says Jacob, what are you going to make?”

			“Mr Blacksmith has asked me to make something for his little baby that he and his wife are expecting at Christmas,” says Mr Brambly thinking quickly, realizing that a lot of the wood is for the sleds and skates he is going to make for Jacob and Georgia.

			Sensing the weather is turning colder, Horace horse walks a little faster.

			“Horace knows the weather is about to change, so we will be home faster than we thought” says Mr Brambly.

			Peter pixie has tucked himself inside Jacob’s coat to keep warm and his hat is tickling Jacob’s chin making Jacob laugh.

			“What are you laughing at?” Asks Mr Brambly

			“Oh, just jack frost dancing along Horace’s harness” says Jacob.

			“You have a very good imagination Jacob, I’m sure it is just the cool air brushing by” says Mr Brambly.

			Arriving at Grannys, Jacob and Mr Brambly unload the sack of grain and wire for Granny, and Mr Brambly calls to Georgia, “Come along Georgia, the weather is changing and I would like to be home before it does”.

			“Thank you for having me, can I come back the day after tomorrow and finish my project”

			“Yes, you may as long as it is alright with your parents and the weather permits” says Granny.

			“I saw some pheasants in the field today says Jacob I am going to draw them when I get home”.

			“Granny showed me how to make decorations for Christmas”.

			When they arrive home, Georgia takes in the cloth for the plum puddings, bags of raisins currants and sultanas; Jacob carries in the bag of flour.

			“Thank you, children, just put them all on the table I will put them in the pantry soon, now come and warm up by the fire you all look rather rosy cheeked from the cold.” “It will soon be tea time; we are going to have beef stew and dumplings, which will warm your tummies up.”

			Outside Mr Brambly is unloading the wood and the secret sack from the wagon, “I had better make sure I put the sack where the children can’t find it, I don’t want them guessing what I’m going to make for them,”

			Next morning Mr Brambly is out in his workshop, he closes the door behind him, “I will start on the cradle first, and if the children come in, they won’t suspect anything”.

			Sitting on the window sill are some elves, they are listening to Mr Brambly decide on the style of cradle.

			“It will be a rocking cradle and I think I will carve some birds and flowers on the sides, maybe some brambles around the edges as well.” He says to himself.

			Mr Brambly works away all day, only going inside for lunch, as Mrs Brambly brought his morning and afternoon cup of tea out to the workshop for him,

			“The cradle is coming along nicely says Mrs Brambly, I’m sure Mr Blacksmith will be pleased”.

			“I hope his wife will like it, I still have to do the carving, but I am rather tired so I will do that tomorrow. My hands are too cold to hold the hammer and chisel now”
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			That night the elves get to work. Mr Brambly has drawn the design to be carved on the wood; they pick up their tiny hammers and chisels and work all night.

			In the morning when Mr Brambly comes into his work shop, there is not a speck of shavings to be seen, but the cradle has the most beautiful scenery carved all the way around.

			When he looks closely, there are the four seasons carved into the cradle, Jack Frost included.

			“Well, I never he says to himself with a puzzled look on his face, how did that happen?”

			Out of the corner of his eye Mr Brambly thinks he sees a tiny person dressed in brown, when he turns his head all he sees is his hammer and chisel in the sunlight, “I must be seeing things” he says to himself.

			When he looks back at the cradle it seems to be rocking on its own, “must be the wind, he says I forgot to shut the door”.

			Standing on the ends of the rockers are the elves having a grand old time making sure that the cradle rocks properly?
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WINTER

			Sleds Skates and Snowmen

			Chapter 2

			After weeks of frost on the ground, it starts to snow; opening her curtains Georgia looks out and sees the soft snowflakes falling outside her window.

			Running down stairs, she says “look it’s snowing outside”.

			“It has been all night there’s quite a layer of snow on the ground already” says Mr Brambly.

			“After breakfast, let’s go and see if the pond has frozen over says Jacob excitedly, we may even be able to build a snowman.”

			“Do we have an old scarf and hat we can use to dress him up in?”

			“I might want to build my own one says Georgia, do you have an old dress or piece of material that I could use for a dress for the snow lady?” she asks her mother.

			“There are two old scarves hanging on the hook by the door, I think your father may have an old hat and I have an old dress that I was going to use for rags, and I think I might even have an old bonnet”, says Mrs Brambly.

			“They’ll be great” Jacob and Georgia both say.

			“Come and sit down and have some breakfast and then do your chores, says Mr Brambly when they are done you may go and play in the snow, but be careful near the pond if it has ice on it, it won’t be thick enough yet to stand on, we don’t want you falling in.”

			Breakfast is soon finished, the chores are done, Georgia and Jacob collect up their bits and pieces to make their snowmen and off they go over the meadow towards the pond.

			“I am pleased the children have gone off to build snowmen, says Mr Brambly, I can now go out into the workshop and start making the skates and sleds, Mr Blacksmith has made the blades and runners for me and I purchased the leather strapping last time I was in the village”.

			As Georgia and Jacob Walk across the meadow, they spy Mr Robin Redbreast hopping along the stone wall looking for bugs and grubs.

			“Doesn’t he look rather smart in his red waist coat says Georgia, and look he has a tiny scarf around his neck”.

			“Don’t be silly, birds don’t wear scarves” says Jacob, but when he looks closer not only does he see a scarf but tiny black boots as well, “oh he does and he has boots on as well” says Jacob.

			“The pond is frozen over says Jacob but I can still see the water underneath, we better not try to stand on it yet, let’s build our snowmen.”

			“I’m going to build a snow lady says Georgia, I’ll go around the other side of the pond to build mine.”

			As Georgia walks away, she feels something hit her in the back, when she turns around, she sees Jacob rolling another snowball ready to throw at her.

			“Ha! So, you want a snow ball fight do you well get ready” says Georgia picking up a large handful of snow and rolling it into a ball.

			Jacob misses the second time, but Georgia hits him on the seat of his pants as he bends over to pick up more snow.

			“Gotcha!” Says Georgia.

			Mr Squirrel sitting up in the tree nearly falls off the branch with laughter.

			Soon Jacob and Georgia are both red in the face and puffing from all of the fun they have been having.

			“Time to build our snowmen, says Jacob, I forgot to get a hat from father for my snowman, oh well I guess I can get one later and bring it back tomorrow.”

			As Georgia and Jacob are busy building their snowmen, the wind starts to blow and they don’t see the top hat fly across the hedge and land up in the tree near Mr Squirrel.

			Mr Squirrel gets such a fright he starts to chatter loudly at the hat, Jacob looks up to see what is going on and spy’s the hat.

			“Look Georgia, look what’s up in the tree, I’m going to climb up and get it for my snowman?”

			“You can’t climb up that tree the branches are too high” says Georgia.

			“If you come over here, I could climb up on your shoulders and reach the branches” says Jacob.

			“Stand still, says Jacob, I can almost reach the branch”.

			Reaching up Jacob grabs hold of the branch, but it’s covered in snow and ice, his hands slip, and down he falls with a plop!

			Georgia laughs, “Are you alright? You look so funny; you have snow all over your face”

			Just then the top hat falls off the branch and lands on Georgia’s head covering her eyes, which makes Jacob laugh.

			While her eyes are covered by the large hat, Georgia has a flashback of memory.

			She sees herself Emily and Jessica building snowmen.

			Shaking her head, she removes the hat and continues building her snow lady.

			Soon the snowman and snow lady are made, “now we need eyes, buttons and arms” says Jacob.

			“There are some branches over here that look like arms and have ends that look like hands” say Georgia.

			“And there are plenty of pebbles that we could use for eyes and buttons, but what will we use for the noses” asks Jacob.

			“We should have bought some carrots from the barn says Georgia, oh well we will have to come back later with them.”

			When Georgia pulls the old dress and bonnet out of the sack she finds in the bottom two bright orange carrots,” “Oh look Jacob, Mother must have put these in for us how clever of her.”

			“That’s great now we can finish our snowman and snow lady” says Jacob.

			Jacob and Georgia sit down in the snow and look at the snowman and lady, “I think there should be two children as well says Georgia, maybe tomorrow we could come back and build them.”

			While they are deciding, three ducks fly overhead circle around and fly down to land on the pond.

			Not realizing until too late that the pond is frozen over, the ducks land and skid to the other side, one landing on its bottom, one landing on its neck and beak, the third one landing and spinning around in a circle with its tail feathers spread out like a fan and wings spread wide.

			Georgia and Jacob get a fit of the giggles.

			“Not funny, quack the ducks, struggling to their feet, you try landing on ice from above and see how you get on”

			The ducks slip and slide in a waddling kind of way to the edge of the pond where there are a few rushes still growing.

			While Jacob and Georgia are away at the pond Mr Brambly makes two pair of skates.

			First, he cuts out the shape of the soles of the boots, from a plank of wood, and smoothest the edges with a fine file, next he nails the blade plates to the wood cut-outs and then he threads the leather straps through the holes made by Mr Blacksmith, “a fine job even if I say so myself”.

			Mr Brambly hears Jacob and Georgia outside the barn and quickly hides the skates in the sack under the work bench.

			“It must be time for a cup of tea and some
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