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Niamh’s Christmas Wish

 Niamh was 11 years old and an only
child. She lived about 200 years ago with her mum and dad in a
little village on the west coast of Ireland, long before we had
television, electricity or running water. In fact, the water came
from a well which was at the bottom of their garden and they had to
collect it in buckets.

It was Christmas
Eve and Niamh was helping her mum with the cooking. Mum asked her
to go and fetch some water from the well. Niamh carried a bucket
and daydreamed as she walked down the garden to the well. She
wondered what it would be like if her well was a wishing well.
“What would I wish for, fine dresses or new shoes maybe. Oh, and to
be a good dancer,” Niamh thought.

Niamh then filled
the bucket from the well. As she was lifting the bucket out, she
heard the sound of somebody crying. Looking around Niamh saw a tiny
elf dressed all in green.

Niamh asked, “Why
are you crying?”

The little man
replied, “I have a thorn stuck in my back.”

“Let me look and
I will see if I can help you,” Niamh said.

The elf turned
around and Niamh saw a large thorn sticking out of his back. She
took hold of the thorn and pulled it out.

The elf was so
grateful he granted Niamh a wish.

“When you are
ready whisper into the well ‘Christmas forever’ and your wish will
come true,” he said.

Niamh thought
long and hard. Eventually she was ready so she whispered “Christmas
forever” into the well.

A voice came from
inside the well saying, “You have one wish only and what is that
wish?”

Niamh replied
“Please can I have a ride on Santa’s sleigh?”

The voice from
the well answered, “Your wish is granted.”

Niamh then looked
around but the elf had gone.

Niamh was excited
but did not tell anyone about her wish. As she went to bed that
night, she opened her bedroom window, just a little, in case
someone special might come by. She climbed into bed and soon fell
asleep.

A loud voice
shouting “Ho, ho, ho,” woke Niamh. Jumping out of bed, she ran to
the window. There, she saw Santa on his sleigh flying towards her.
It stopped right outside her bedroom window. Santa held out his
hand to help her onto his sleigh. Once aboard Santa shouted to the
reindeer and off they flew.

They flew all
around the world delivering presents to the children of every
country. Eventually, Santa dropped Niamh off, back at her bedroom.
She was very tired and quickly fell asleep.

It was Christmas
morning when Niamh woke. She jumped out of bed and ran downstairs.
There under the Christmas tree was a large box with a label – Happy
Christmas Niamh - From Santa.

Niamh tore off
the paper to see what was inside. It was a globe which showed all
the places she had visited last night. She smiled, knowing her wish
had come true and that she really had ridden on Santa’s
sleigh.


2
Isaac’s Christmas Game

 Isaac is a very lively seven years
old. He lives on a farm with his mum and dad in a small village in
the English countryside and he typically loves life.

Each year on the
first of December Isaac writes a letter to Santa noting down what
he wants for Christmas. This year was no different, so on that day
Isaac took his pen and paper out, sat down at his desk and began to
write this year’s Christmas list to Santa. He wrote slowly and
clearly so Santa could easily read his writing:






Dear
Santa

My Mummy and
Daddy say I’ve been a very good boy this year. I’ve helped on the
farm and at school I have tried my very best and been kind to
everyone. There are only two things I would really like for
Christmas. First, please can I have a game called Ludo, and second,
please can you make it to snow on Christmas Day. I love the snow
but I know the farm animals don’t so I will make sure they all have
shelter.

Thank
You

Isaac
xxx






Isaac wrote on
the envelope “To Father Christmas, The North Pole”. He then put his
list inside the envelope, which he stuck down and posted in the big
red box outside his house.

As Christmas
approached Isaac helped his mum decorate the tree and put up the
trimmings inside the house. He also helped his dad hang up the
Christmas lights outside of the house. Doing all this made Isaac
feel very proud.

Each day Isaac
ticked off the date on the calendar. Then one morning he looked at
the date, 24th December. Christmas Eve had
arrived.

His mum was busy
cooking and preparing for the big day and Isaac was helping her. He
rolled out pastry, prepared the vegetables and passed pots and pans
to his mum. She let him put three sixpenny pieces in the Christmas
pudding. Hopefully each person would get one when the hot pudding
was served. He even helped with cleaning and washing up after they
had finished.

Isaac looked out
of the window. Although it was cold, the sun was shining. He asked
his daddy to make sure that all of the farm animals had shelter
telling him that he was sure it would snow.

“It doesn’t look
like snow to me,” said Daddy, “but I’ll go out and do it, just in
case."

At the end of the
day Isaac was tired yet very excited. He had his bath, cleaned his
teeth and kissed both his mum and dad goodnight before flopping
into bed. He had totally forgotten about his letter to Santa Claus.
His head had hardly hit the pillow before he was fast
asleep.

Meanwhile, Santa
had carefully read Isaac’s letter and had asked the elves to check
that Isaac really had been a good boy. The Elves found that Isaac
was more than just a good boy. His manners were excellent and he
was always willing to give a helping hand to anyone that needed it.
The elves thought he deserved a special present.

When Isaac woke
it was Christmas morning. He jumped out of bed, ran to the window
and looked out. Everywhere he looked was white with snow. He
whooped a yell of pleasure and ran downstairs to open his presents.
His daddy was at the bottom of the stairs.

“I don’t know how
you knew about the snow,” he said, “There was none forecast.
Anyway, your presents are in the lounge, under the Christmas
tree.”

Isaac ran into
the lounge, picked up an oblong box shaped present and opened it.
He shouted for joy as he took the wrapping off to reveal the board
game Ludo. “Just what I wanted,” he shouted. Then his dad walked in
and said there is a special present in the hall for a very special,
good, helpful boy. Isaac rushed into the hall where he found a
large present covered with wrapping paper. He tore at the paper
ripping it off very quickly. Isaac stood there staring at a brand
new red bicycle. It had a bright shiny bell and a label tied to the
handlebars. He read the label, which said “Happy Christmas to a
very helpful Isaac. From Santa Claus”.

Isaac was so
pleased. He really had the best Christmas ever and he knew that
Santa was real because both his Christmas wishes had come
true.
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