
 

A Christmas Adventure 

One Christmas Eve, the Higgins family were making sure everything 

was ready for Santa. The stockings were hung by the fireplace, the 

tree was decorated with shiny baubles and gold tinsel which would 

glisten in the Christmas tree lights. Alice who was usually running 

around like any two year old was surprisingly still watching ‘The 

Grinch’, dipping her hand in a bowl every so often to grab a handful 

of sweets. Alice’s older siblings Anna, Jason, Natalie and Matt were 

sitting either side of her on the couch. 

All the children were transfixed on the TV until their mother came in. 

“Bed time!” chirped mother. “But mum…” moaned the children in 

unison. Alice did not partake in the moaning as she was too busy 

shoving sweets in her mouth. Mum gave the older kids the mum 

look. The kids rushed to their rooms immediately. Matt bounded up 

the hall in his pyjamas and parked himself in front of a mirror where 

his mother could see him. “Ooh! Ah! Mmm! That’s it. I’m not going” 

quoted Matt in his best Grinch voice. “Go to bed Grinch!” laughed his 

mother. 

Matt scurried down the hall to his bedroom. As he walked into the 

room he heard Jason snoring. “Jason..” whispered Matt. “Ya Matt,” 

said Jason. “You’re not asleep are you? Questioned Matt. “What do 

you think?” Jason replied sarcastically. “Sorry, just making sure you 

didn’t forget,” whispered Matt. “How could I!” chirped Jason. 

“Good!” replied Matt. 

What Natalie, Matt, Jason and Anna had planned to do was stay up 

till Alice and their parents were asleep. Jason who was eleven years 

old and the oldest child in the family planned to sneak up the hall 

and make sure no one was up. Natalie the second eldest would then 

wait for a signal from Jason. Once she received the signal, Natalie  



 

would guide the others up the hall. They decided to go up the hall in 

order of age to stop them from arguing. 

Later that night when everyone was asleep (except for the four kids) 

Jason snuck up the hall. Everything was silent. Jason gave Natalie the 

signal - a thumbs up. When Natalie saw the signal she got Matt and 

Anna and started to tip toe up the hall with them. They travelled in 

order of age as planned. Natalie who was ten years old went first, 

followed by Matt who was eight and then Anna who was seven. 

As they crept into the sitting room Natalie flicked on the torches they 

had brought. The light flooded the room. Jason, Matt and Anna 

started to push out one of the couches as quietly as they could 

(which was not very quiet). With the couch pushed out it was time to 

set up for the night ahead. Anna snuck into the kitchen and grabbed 

some sweets for everyone. When she got back to the sitting room 

the others had set everything up behind the couch. Natalie sat down 

and shared out the sweets. After an hour had passed it was 12 o’ 

clock in the morning. Santa hadn’t come yet. 

Three more hours passed and still no sign of Santa. Everyone had 

fallen asleep except for Anna. She was worried that Santa hadn’t 

arrived. She woke the others. Natalie was the first to wake up. 

“Natalie, why hasn’t Santa come yet?” questioned Anna. “He is very 

busy,” replied Natalie. “Maybe we should check outside?” suggested 

Anna. “No!” said Natalie without delay. The boys woke up to the girls 

bickering. “What’s wrong?” asked Matt in a sleepy voice. “Anna 

wants to go outside and check for Santa,” replied Natalie. “Maybe 

we should?” agreed the boys with a yawn. “Fine!” said Natalie 

reluctantly. 

The children went to the back door and Jason unlocked it. They all 

snuck outside. Anna looked up to the sky and saw Santa on their  



 

neighbour’s roof with his sleigh tangled up in Christmas lights. The 

kids walked to the front of the house. “Ho! Ho! Ho!” called Santa. 

“It’s Santa!” screamed Anna. “Shhhh! Be quiet!” whispered Jason. 

“Should we help you?” called Natalie. “Please could you?” replied 

Santa. “There’s just one problem, we can’t get up there”, said Jason.  

“I will magic you up here,” replied Santa. With a click of his fingers 

the children began to feel themselves float. 

Immediately the children began helping Santa to untangle his sleigh. 

In half an hour the sleigh was free. “Thank you all so much!” 

chuckled Santa. “To say thank you for helping me, you can help 

deliver the rest of the presents with me,” said Santa.” Yay!” cried all 

the children excitedly. 

The children had a great night delivering presents. It was 6 o’ clock in 

the morning when they finally arrived home. They ran straight to bed 

exhausted. An hour later Alice ran down the hall and jumped on 

Natalie’s bed. “Atalie! Atalie! Nanta came!” cried Alice. Natalie woke 

the boys while Alice got Anna up. When the children had finished 

opening all their presents they notice one present left over. It was a 

box with holes in it and it was unwrapped. It was a present for all of 

the children. Matt opened the box. Everyone peeped curiously 

inside. All of a sudden, a puppy jumped out. At the bottom of the box 

was an envelope with Natalie, Matt, Anna and Jason’s names written 

on it. Matt took the envelope and hid it in his and Matts room for 

later. The children named the puppy Bojo. Later, when the children’s 

parents were busy making Christmas dinner, the children snuck 

down to the boy’s room and opened the envelope. Inside was a 

letter. It said, “Dear children. Thank you for helping me. I hope you 

enjoy your new fluffy friend. From Santa.” This was the most exciting 

Christmas ever. 

By Clodagh Sharkey    ©2016 


