
A Christmas Story 

It was Christmas Eve. Zoey and her brother Alan 

were fast asleep. Suddenly Alan heard something on 

the roof. He ran into Zoey’s room. Zoey was fast 

asleep. Alan tickled Zoey to wake her up. Zoey 

started to laugh. “Who is it?” giggled Zoey. “It’s me!“ 

replied Alan. “What do you want?“ questioned Zoey. 

“Santa’s here!” whispered Alan. Zoey grabbed Alans 

hand and they ran down the squeaky staircase 

together. They opened the front door but they 

couldn’t see or hear anyone, so they both went back 

to bed tired and disappointed. 

The next morning Zoey and Alan got up at 5:30 to 

see if Santa had come. They rushed into their Mum 

and Dads room and jumped on them to wake them up. 

Mum, Dad, Zoey and Alan all went into the sitting 

room to see what Santa had left. Zoey got a phone, 

nail varnish and some books. Alan got Lego, a plane 

set and more books. “Alan! Zoey! It’s time to get 

dressed!” roared Mum from the kitchen. “Do we have 

too?” replied the children. “Yes! Ralph will be here in 

a minute!” explained Mum. “RALPH!” screamed Zoey 



and Alan together. “Quick hide the presents!” cried 

Alan but there was no time Ralph was out in the 

driveway waiting for mum to open the front door.  

Ralph burst through the door and ran straight 

into the sitting room. “What did you get?“ he 

questioned excitedly. “Lego, plane set and books,” 

replied Alan. Before Zoey even had time to tell Ralph 

what she had got for Christmas Ralph was out in the 

garden with Alan’s Lego. “RALPH! NOOO! Don’t bring 

my Lego outside!” yelled Alan but Ralph didn’t pass 

any heed of what Alan had said and ran around the 

garden. “Everyone inside!” demanded Mum but it was 

too late Ralph had opened the Lego in the garden and 

it was scattered everywhere. Alan ran up the stairs 

crying. “Mum quick! Something happened to Alan!” 

roared Zoey from Alan’s room. Mum dashed up the 

stairs and left Ralph alone in the kitchen “What’s 

wrong?” asked Mum. “Ralph threw my new Lego 

around the garden and I can’t find any of the pieces!” 

explained Alan. “It’s ok! I’ll help you find it,” said 

Mum.  

BEEP! BEEP! “Oh nooo! It’s the smoke alarm!” 

yelled Mum as she ran down the stairs and into the 



kitchen. ”It’s ok! It’s not burned. We can still eat it,” 

said Mum in a relieved voice as she examined the 

dinner. “No we can’t. Someone put fairy liquid in the 

turkey.” Zoey added.  “Heee!” giggled Ralph. RALPH 

did you put fairy liquid in the turkey?” asked Mum.“ 

Heeee! Ya! Good joke aye?” was his response. 

 Ding! Dong! The doorbell rang. “Hello!” shouted 

Mary. “Yes! Mums here! I can finally go home!” said 

Ralph. “Hallelujah!” mumbled Zoey. “Ralph come on! 

I’m in a rush,” said Mary. “Can you come here for a 

minute Mary?” Alan asked. Alan brought, Mary out to 

the back kitchen and told her how Ralph had broken 

his toys. “Here ,I have Ralph’s toys in the car. He 

doesn’t deserve them. You can have them,” replied 

Mary.  “Thank you!” replied Alan cheerfully. Alan and 

Zoey got a Wii, an Xbox and a whole load of other 

toys. “Bye! shouted Mary as she and Ralph headed 

home. “Phew!” shouted everyone else. 
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