
 

Christmas At War 
“Two weeks till Christmas!” sang Jessie. “And two weeks until 
your Dad comes home,” replied Mum, “Now, come on! Lunch is 
ready!” “Be there in a minute!” Sam shouted back. “That famous 
minute!” sighed Mum. Sam came rushing down the stairs. “Who 
were you talking to? - oh I know your girlfriend Kate!” teased 
Jessie. She’s not my girlfriend,” muttered Sam. “Ok!” replied 
Jessie as she slipped a Smyths catalogue onto the table looking 
the opposite way. “I don’t have any money,” muttered Sam. 
“Probably spent it all on your girlfriend,” whispered Jessie. “I 
heard that!” said Sam. Mum started to pack up her things. Jessie 
looked confused. “Where are you going?” questioned Jessie. “Just 
going shopping. You want to come? Jessie raced up the stairs to 
get dressed. “While I’m gone, no messing.” demanded Mum. “Ok!” 
sighed Sam. “Ready!” sang Jessie as she bounded down the stairs 
and she and Mum headed towards the door. 

The town was as beautiful as ever with multi coloured lights 
hanging from the buildings and a big Christmas tree with 
decorations all round. They stopped at the supermarket. “Can I 
get in the trolley?” begged Jessie. “Your nine years old now,” 
explained Mum. “Fine!” muttered Jessie. As they walked in Jessie 
saw a sign saying “New Barbie Doll House only €99.99”. “Hey Mum! 
Can I have a small bit of money? pleaded Jessie. “How much?” 
questioned Mum. “Yea know! Only €99.99.” answered Jessie. 
“Keep moving missy!” ordered Mum.  

When they were almost finished shopping Mum rang Sam. “We’re 
on our way home-is that music I hear? questioned Mum. “NO!” 
squeaked Sam. “Ok well we’ll be back in ten minutes,” mentioned 
Mum as she hung up the phone. “Ok! Everyone out” shouted Sam. 
Ten minutes later Mum and Jessie arrived home. “The party  



 

police are here!” boomed Jessie. “Well case closed because there’s 
no party here,” replied Sam.  Then Mum walked in. “I know my 
Sammy Whammy wouldn’t throw a party,” reassured Mum. 
Suddenly a stranger walked down the hall saying “Great party 
Sam!” “Busted!” teased Jessie. “You’re grounded for a week” 
roared Mum. “Fine!” muttered Sam. “Told ya so!” giggled Jessie.  

 Two weeks passed and Christmas Eve had finally arrived. 
Dad was due home. “Come on! Hurry up!” demanded Jessie. As 
Jessie shouted Mum was honking the horn for Sam to hurry up. 
“I’m coming!” roared Sam. Finally, when Sam jumped in, they drove 
straight to the airport. “I’m going to see Daddy for the first time 
since September!” Jessie sang excitedly. “At least he wasn’t here 
for Halloween!” whispered Sam. As they entered the airport they 
saw other families waiting in the terminal. Sam noticed Kate in 
the corner waiting for her father. Sam tried to look cool but 
failed because he tried to lean against the wall but missed. As 
Jessie noticed Sam fall, she also noticed Kate in the 
corner.”Ooooh! Your girlfriend is here!” teased Jessie. “She’s not 
my girlfriend!” muttered Sam. Suddenly the arrivals door opened 
and the soldiers started to pour out. A long line of soldiers 
appeared from behing the door but there was no sign of Sam’s 
dad. “Don’t worry! There are more people coming” his Mum 
reassured him. Kate’s dad came through the doors. He saw Sam’s 
family waiting and headed straight towards them. “I’m sorry to 
have to tell you this but your husband is L.A.W. – Lost at War. 
Mum was in shock and started to cry, quickly followed by Sam 
and Jessie. The family had to turn around and make the long 
journey home. The car was full of sadness and sorrow. By the 
time they got home it was dark. You would think that you would 
be happy on Christmas Eve…..but not tonight. 

 



 

“Sam!” whispered Jessie. “What?” replied Sam waking up from his 
dream. “We need to go find Dad,” Jessie suggested. “How Jessie?” 
her brother replied, “He’s miles away!” “There is one way!” 
suggested Jessie as she cracked her fingers. 

 Jessie and Sam snuck downstairs and into the living room. 
“Ok! All we have to do now is wait!” whispered Jessie. “Ok!” 
yawned Sam. “Don’t fall asleep!” whispered Jessie. Suddenly a 
bang echoed down the chimney and there he was – the big dude 
with the red suit – Santa. “We need your help!” begged Jessie.  

 Sam and Jessie explained the situation to Santa and after 
ten minutes of climbing up the chimney, they jumped into the 
sleigh. “Santa, am I on the nice list?” asked Jessie “cause if I’m not 
then I won’t get any presents,” she added in a worried voice. 
“Don’t worry you are…and I checked it twice!” Santa added with 
a wink. “How fast can this thing go?” questioned Sam. Santa 
clicked a button saying “Super Sleigh!” and the sleigh rocketed 
off faster than the speed of light. 

 When they arrived at their destination they saw burned and 
destroyed buildings. The area was completely destroyed. Suddenly 
a Fighter Jet appeared behind them and targeted them. “What 
will we do?” worried Jessie. “Take this!” chuckled Santa as he 
handed Jessie a strange object. “What is it?” she asked.  “It’s the 
Telescope 3000. You can see really far with it,” chuckled Santa. 
Jessie looked for her Dad through the telescope. “No! No! Nope! 
Wait…Nope….Hold on…There he is!” cried Jessie. “What about 
the Fighter Jet?” shouted Sam. “Nothing a bit of magic dust can’t 
fix!” chuckled Santa. He pulled out a bag full of magic dust and 
threw it in the direction of the Fighter Jet. 

 Santa landed the sleigh to pick up Sam and Jessie’s Dad. He 
was delighted to see them. They rushed home. When they arrived  



 

back at Sam and Jessie’s house, Santa handed Jessie a large box 
“This is for you Jessie” he chuckled. “Thank You!” replied Jessie 
as she ripped open the wrapping paper. Inside was a Brand New 
Barbie Doll House. 
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