
“I’ve done Christmas the last 500 years year’s, I fed up,” 
Santa complained. Jimbo gasped. 

“Santa can’t stop Christmas.” He ran to the workshop. 
He rushed to Twinkle the head elf. Twinkle could tell 

something was wrong because Jimbo’s pointed ears had 
turned red. “what’s wrong now? Don’t tell me, you have 
found another piece of fluff you thought was a spider” 

said Twinkle. “No it is much worse” answered Jimbo. “Let 
me guess, a spider ju-” 

“Santa doesn’t want to do Christmas!!!” interrupted 
Jimbo. “What?! He can’t do that” gasped Twinkle.“This 
nonsense must stop now” She marched off.                                                                    
Twinkle had started trying to persuade Santa to do 
Christmas. “I just can’t do it” moaned Santa. He went on 
and on. Twinkle trudged out of the office. “I’ve failed, 
no one will be able to persuade him” sighed Twinkle 
gloomily. “Don’t say that, because I know someone who 
can!” exclaimed Jimbo excitedly. Jimbo explained how he 
had looking at the Believing Globe. On it was a little girl 
called Lilly Coyle. She had been hoping for a LOL 
Surprise Doll. She had been good all year. Jimbo knew 
she was the one.                                                                  

Jimbo and Twinkle teleported to Monasteraden village 
straight away. “Ahh” screamed Lilly as they landed. “Lilly 
are you okay?” called Lilly’s mum from downstairs. Lilly 
hesitated. “Lilly  we need you” said Twinkle quickly. They 



explained the situation and  Lilly agreed to help. Lilly 
piled on ten layers of clothes. She put on her mum’s 
shoes because her own would not fit. 

They all teleported to the North Pole. As they landed all 
the elves froze. Twinkle calmed them down. Lilly 
approached the office door. She took a deep breath and 
opened the door. “Hello” she said to Santa. “My name is 
Lilly Coyle. Your elves have sent me here to change your 

mind about Christmas. I love Christmas, I don’t 
want anything to change. So please do 
Christmas, for me and all the children around 
the world,” Lilly stared right into Santa’s big 
blue eyes. “Alright, for you,” sighed Santa. 

             Suddenly Santa gasped “it’s too late” 
Jimbo burst in (he had been           


