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ONE: Questions 
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“MUMMY, ARE WE REALLY getting a real Christmas tree this year?” Alice asked shaking her Mums arm as they walked across the schoolyard, hand in hand. 
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“YES, WE ARE HONEY. I’m not looking forward to cleaning up all the pine needles falling off, but yes. For the first time, a real tree. Your father is bringing it home with him after work, today,” she replied, kneeling down and straightening the red bow in Alice's curly hair. 
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“OH GREAT, I CAN'T WAIT to dress it all up nice. Can we put the tinsel on after school? Please Mummy,” she pleaded as her Mum knelt down to fidget with Alice’s beautiful blonde hair. 
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“THERE WE ARE. NOW YOU look good enough to meet the Queen.” 

“Mum, the tree... the tinsel, can we,” she repeated pulling down on her Mum’s coat tails as she stood back up to admire Alice's prettiness, and secretly bursting with pride. 

“Yes, of course we can, sweetheart. Now you run along, we don't want you to be late for class. I'll be here to pick you up when the bell sounds ding-dong merrily on high,” she joked. 
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“OH, AND I MUST REMEMBER to get a pot for the tree too,” she added kissing Alice’s head as Alice disappeared through the doors and she turned around and headed for her car. “And I'll get some brand-new decorations while I'm at it,” she eagerly said to herself. “It’s about time we got some bright, new shiny things.  The dog made a meal of all the tinsel last year,” she said shaking her head with a smile. 
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TWO: Tree Time 
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“HELLO. I'VE BEEN MEANING to call in all week after driving past the sign,” he explained pointing back at the ‘Xmas trees for sale sign’ on the main road. 
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“OH YES?” THE FARMER replied pulling down on his wide-brimmed hat. “What sort of tree are you looking for? I've anything and everything in the barn,” he said with a deep, booming voice. “I've got big, small, wide, and tall. Green, greener, thin and leaner, and they're all as beautiful as God's green earth.” 

“Well, erm I think about average size,” Alice's Dad replied sounding a little unsure. 

“Oh, I see. Then follow me to the barn and let’s have a look,” he said with a smile as his sheep dog walked toward Alice's Dad to sniff his leg. 

Alice's Dad followed the farmer into the barn to be greeted with a pile of freshly cut Christmas trees stacked as high as he was standing. 

“They all look lovely, and there’s so many,” he gasped. “But I was looking for one that's erm, well,” he paused. “Still alive.” 

“Oh, well why didn't you say so,” the farmer laughed. “I have plenty of them up on my tree hill. I'll just go get me a spade. You go and climb into that big red tractor over there, and we’ll got to the bottom of the hill, then walk. I'll be right with you in two shakes of a lamb’s tail,” he grinned. “Shep, go and show the man how to get in the tractor,” he said to the dog that strangely did exactly as he asked.   
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THREE: Glitter and Balls
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“NOW LET ME SEE,” SHE said walking along the supermarket aisle and eying the huge selection of Christmas tree decorations.    “Mmm, they have everything in here. I'll have two of those... three of these, and four of them. No, five. Oh, now would you look at the lovely bells and holly. Alice will love that,” she said delighted with the Christmas holly and bells in her hand. “I think that will just about do it,” she said peering in her overflowing basket. “I hope he gets a nice sized tree,” she wondered heading for the till. “Oh, there are some plant pots in here too!” She exclaimed noticing some large 

Silver pots behind the cashier desk. 
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THE CASHIER SMILED at her and put her shopping into a huge bag as Alice's Mum walked away and returned with a big, green plastic pot in her hands. “This as well, please,” she said taking her shopping and saying goodbye with the bulging bag in one hand and the huge plant pot in the other. 
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FOUR: For the Chop or not? 
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“HEY...EVERYONE, HERE'S the farmer coming again,” Spike said to the other trees who were still hoping not to be chopped down at the tree farm. 

“What, again! He only left with a trailer full of us trees this morning. There was poor Freddy, Billy, Bobby and Joe, Barry, Garry and Larry, and the others, too,” another male tree grumbled with a sad sigh. 

“Hey Jimmy, we lost some good girl trees to the farmers axe this morning, too,” Jemima said sounding quite cross. 
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“THERE WAS EMMA, SANDRA, Margaret, and Bo. Muriel, Milly and dear old Mabel, too. And she was growing up here for years.” 

“Yes, that’s right, Jemima! And Mabel was seven strong years old,” another tree grumbled loudly. 

“Somebody must have wanted a very big tree when they took, Mabel. Mustn't they,” Colin shouted as the farmer walked up the hill with Alice’s Dad. 

“Shush, Colin. He's getting closer. I hope he goes to the next field this time and leaves us alone for at least one more year,” Spike added quietly as the tractor stopped close by him. 

“Right trees, be as quiet as the mice. There's someone with the farmer and their heading right this way,” Jemima said as all the trees silenced and quickly closed their eyes. 
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FIVE: Time to go 
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“SO, YOU WANT THE TREE as tall as yourself, but not too bushy,” the farmer grunted as Alice’s Dad casting his eyes over all the trees before him. 

“Yes. These are all very nice, too” Alice's Dad said looking around.  

“It's very good that you're going to keep the Christmas tree after the festive season. People don't usually bother doing things like that,” the farmer said with the spade over his shoulder. 

“Well, we think it would be a much nicer idea to keep it, too. We've even picked a spot for it in the back garden,” Alice's Dad explained stopping and taking a look at Spike who was doing his best not to move, speak, or open his eyes. 

“Do you like that one, then?” The farmer asked watching Alice's Dad shaking Spike from side to side, to Spike’s worried expression. 

‘That one? Pah,’ Spike thought to himself. ‘I’ll have you know I have a name and its Spike,’ he said to himself. 

“Yes, I do like this one, it’s strong, solid and sturdy,” Alice’s Dad replied to the farmer. 

“It's like all my trees. Hearty, healthy and happy,” the farmer bellowed. 

‘Yes, I am sturdy and strong,’ Spike agreed secretly peeking open an eye. ‘But I won’t be very happy, hearty, and healthy if you chop me all down,’ he worried. 

“Yes, I think my little girl, Alice will like this one. It seems to be a very happy tree,” Alice's Dad
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