
The North Pole Express Train 

“Goodnight Eimear, Hazel and Leah!” Jack whispered. “Cant wait 

till tomorrow - Christmas day,” whispered Leah. “Do you hear that 

sound outside?” “It sounds like the noise is coming closer,” 

whispered Hazel. Hazel sprang out of her bed and tiptoed over to 

the window to see what was the matter. “Shhhhhh! You will wake 

up mum and dad!” whispered Eimear. “Guys there is nothing there. 

I’m going outside to see what is the matter,” Hazel  whispered 

“Are ye coming?”. “Yes!” they all answered.  

The children tiptoed downstairs. They opened the kitchen 

door gently and saw a gleaming light. “Thats a very bright light” 

Jack said. “C’mon guys! I’m going to see where that light is coming 

from,” Leah said. “Where did mum and dad put the keys?” Leah 

asked “Over there” Eimear replied as she pointed to the kitchen 

table.The children picked up the keys and headed for the door.  

 “WOW!” All the children exclaimed. Parked right in front of 

their house was an enormous train. “Hello children! Here are your 

tickets” the ticket collector announced as he handed us our 

tickets and clicked the counter “What train is this”? Hazel said 

curiously. “The North Pole Express train,” The ticket collector 

answered. “Why is the train here then?” Jack asked curiously. 

“Every Christmas Santa picks children to take to the North Pole 

and this year he picked ye,” answered the ticket collecter. “C’mon 

guys!” Leah shouted as the children jumped on board, sat down 

excitedly and talked about meeting santa and his elves.  



“Ticket please!” said the ticket collector. “Leah do you 

have your ticket?”Jack asked “No!” replied Leah. “You are going 

home on the next train if you do not have a ticket!” bellowed the 

ticket collector. “Leah don’t worry we will find your ticket on 

time,” Eimear called. “When will the train home be arriving at the 

next station?” Eimear asked the trolley lady who was giving out 

sweets.  “In a half an hour,” answered the trolley lady. “Sweets 

anyone candy canes?” 

The children searched everywhere for Leah’s ticket. They 

searched, the bin, under the seats, in her jacket  and in the other 

carriages but they couldn’t find her ticket. “Look guys! Here 

comes the train Leah will be going back on”Jack called as he 

pointed at the window. Suddenly Jack spotted the ticket. 

“Someone lift me up!” Said Jack. “I see the ticket on the window 

but I can’t reach it!” “You’re so heavy.”Hazel groaned as she lifted 

him up.“I got it!“ Jack announced “C’mon guys quickly”! “We have 

your ticket!” “Thanks guys! Ye’re the best!” Leah called. “Now lets 

get back into our seats” she said. 

 The children were happy that they were together again and not 

separated from their sibling. “Were here! Look there’s Santa! 

OMG! shouted Hazel “C’mon guys lets go! They all said laughing. 

The children only got to stay there for a short time but Santa had 

something special to give Leah, Hazel, Jack, and Eimear. He gave 

them a special medal for teamwork. 
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