
Alfie The Reindeer? 
In all the Christmas stories you hear, there‟s always Santa 

Claus, an odd elf and eight reindeer pulling Santa‟s sleigh. But 

if you look closer you‟ll notice there are actually nine... 

Ben hurtled down the stairs. It was 6:30 pm on Christmas 

Eve. Ben had to set up his den. Every year on Christmas Eve, 

Alfie, Ben‟s dog would go missing when everyone was gone to bed, 

and wouldn‟t come back until around 9:00 am on Christmas 

morning. Ben‟s parents don‟t know about this, but Ben was 

getting suspicious. Every year Ben set up his camouflage den 

behind the Christmas tree in the kitchen beside where Alfie slept. 

He would go to bed and pretends to be asleep until his parents 

went to bed and then sneak down stairs, past the snoozing Alfie 

(probably pretending) and hide in his den behind the Christmas 

tree. 

This particular year when his parents had gone to bed Ben 

was creeping downstairs when he noticed something. Alfie wasn‟t in 

his bed! Ben thought he had already left but then he heard a 

snuffling noise... from behind the Christmas tree! Alfie had been 

checking out his den. He must have seen him making it up earlier 

and now his comics and (what was left of) his snacks were scattered 

all over the carpet! Ben was about to run down and yell at Alfie 

but then remembered he was supposed to be hiding and hid behind 

the banister. He had been sitting there for quite a while, when the 

rustling stopped and Alfie padded across the carpet and over to the 



door, looked both ways and jumped through the cat flap! „Twix 

the cat wouldn‟t be too happy about this‟ thought Ben as he too 

darted for the door and squeezed through the small cat flap. #

 When he got out to the back garden Ben hid behind the 

large oak tree so Alfie wouldn‟t see him. He peeped out from 

behind the tree and saw what looked like Alfie meditating. All of a 

sudden a tunnel the width of the oak tree opened up in the ground 

and Alfie jumped in! Without thinking Ben jumped in after him. 

He had jumped in to a deep dark tunnel that looked miles long. 

After what felt like hours of falling, a small light appeared at the 

end of the tunnel that seemed to be getting bigger and bigger 

until... THUD! Ben landed on a cold hard marble floor and 

looked up. He was surrounded by small people with weird clothes 

and pointy ears all staring at him. Where was he? Where was 

Alfie? How did he get here? 

 Ben stood up rubbing his sore head and started wandering 

around looking for Alfie. He noticed that wherever he was they 

sure were big into Christmas! Ben asked a few of the small people 

if they had seen a big Irish greyhound with a blue collar called 

Alfie but the all shook their heads and said they‟d never heard of 

him. Ben sat down exhausted from all the walking. This place 

was huge! Then he saw it. A small tuft of (slightly scruffy) brown 

fur. It was Alfie! 

He leaped up and tore after the dog. When he was a few 

paces away from Alfie he leaped and grabbed hold of him. “Alfie 

I was looking for you! How did you get here?!” he cried.  



“Whoa! Kid, watch it! You sc- oh Ben!” Ben stood back 

warily. “Y-you can talk!” he squeaked. “Ah, woof woof!” Alfie 

responded. “No you can really talk!” “Oh fine, I give up,” 

Alfie replied reluctantly, “Yes I can talk. Now, I have a busy 

schedule so if you want to talk, walk!” Ben couldn‟t believe his 

dog was the one ordering him around but he followed reluctantly 

asking curiously about what Alfie was doing here in this strange 

place and why he was so busy. “Ok kid! There‟s no easy way to 

put this. Rudolph has gone missing, so I‟m going to be the one 

leading the sleigh this Christmas,” he explained. Bens jaw 

dropped in awe. So this must be the… NORTH POLE! 

He gasped. “Can I come, can I come, can I come?!” he 

shrieked excitedly. “What do you mean?” “Can I come with you 

in the sleigh?” “Well I guess you could. The big man definitely 

won‟t mind!” 

Ben rode all around the world delivering presents and back 

home again in the sleigh with Santa and Alfie at the front. 

When he woke up bright and early the next morning all his 

presents were under the Christmas tree and so was Alfie. The dog 

winked. “How about we keep this between us?” 
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