
My Christmas Story
Kristiea’ E 4th

   Hey Dude! What cha doin’? 
My name is Lance. (I have a twin 
brother named Chance.) 
 Do you believe in Santa? I do. 
I’ve seen him. Really, I have. If you 
don’t believe me, just listen.
   Ok, it all started on my ninth 
Christmas, or something like that. 
I thought Santa was dumb. Every 
time I said Santa was dumb and 
fake, Chance would say, “No! You’re 
dumb because Santa is real!”  
   Anyway, we all went to bed and 
left cookies for Santa. I was sure 
that dad would get up eat them, 
and mom would put the presents 
under the tree. I was wrong!
   Man, before I could go to sleep, 
I herd an “Ahhh!”  So I quickly ran 
down stairs and found Santa on the 
floor with a log by his left leg. “Who 
are you, why are you here, and how 
did you get here? Oh yeah, did you 
bring me any presents?”  
   “ I am Santa, yes, I brought you 
presents, and my reindeer brought 

me here.”  Then I started to laugh.
  “ Do you not believe me?”  
   “No, you stooge!”  
   Then he showed me my presents. 
“Oh yeah! Oh yeah! I know what 
got!”  I sang. 
   “I have to go.” He said. He sprin-
kled a little dust, and I fell asleep. 
Man, it was freaky.
The next morning, I was back to 
normal. I never forgot that day, 
and my friend, is the only one who 

knows my Christmas story. 

      Santa and Annie
Tonna S 3rd

 Once there was a little girl named 
Annie. She was four years old. She 
lived in a town called Higly. There 
was only a week until Christmas. 
She knew Santa was coming to 
town, and she had been very bad.
  Back at the North Pole Santa had 
been watching Annie. Santa went 
and looked at his naughty and nice 
list. Annie was on the naughty list, of 
course. Santa was looking all down 
his naughty and nice list and there 
where ninety-nine people in Higly 
town that were on the nice list. Only 
poor little Annie was on the naughty 
list. Santa went to tell the elves 
to make a lot more toys because 

only one was on the naughty list. 
All of the reindeer heard, and they 
jumped in excitement. The elves 
made a lot more toys from dolls, 
to video games, to movies. They 
made lots of toys.
    It was Christmas Eve. Santa 
decided that for once he would 
let Prancer be the lead reindeer 
instead of Rudolph. Rudolph got 
mad. When they took off Rudolph 
wouldn’t fly. Right above Higly town, 
Santa’s sleigh went to the ground. 
Annie was outside and heard it. 
She ran to Santa. They talked 
for a minute. Then Annie cheered 
Rudolph up. Rudolph didn’t mind 
anymore that Prancer was leading. 
They delivered all the presents 
to the boys and girls. Annie got a 
special surprise when she woke up, 
and it said “ To Annie, from Santa 
and Rudolph. This is Rudolph’s 
baby.” From that day on Annie was 
never on the naughty list again.

     The Little Reindeer
Princess R 3rd

Once upon a time in Snowy falls 
there was a little reindeer born and 
her mother and father named her 
Angel. Angel ‘s mother was named 
Snow Flake and her dad’s name 

w a s 
Rudolph. 
A n g e l 
inherited 
h e r 
dad’s red 
nose. 
   One 
d a y 
A n g e l 
went out 

to play with Bambie and Thumper. 
They played on Snow Flake pound 
because it was frozen; they slid, 
scattered, skidded, and slipped. 
They were having fun. That night 
Angel spent the night with Bambie 
and Thumper. The next day Santa 
needed a new reindeer to pull his 
sled. Every deer from far and near 
came, but none of them could fly! 
Only Angel and her nose lit up 
the trail. Angel was exited and her 
father was proud. But Naughty 
nose stole the sled! So Angle, 
Bambie, Thumper, Snowflake, and 
Rudolph teamed up to stop that no 
good reindeer. 
   First they went to Gingerbread 
lane. Gengie said he went to the 
candy cane forest so they met 
the candy man and he said that 
he had gone to Nutcracker Lake. 
There they got Naughty nose 
cornered then ‘POOF!’ Naughty 
nose diapered in to Nutcracker 
Lake they all jumped in. Naughty 
nose was in the lake bears cave. 
He had been eaten. The bear gave 
Snowflake the sled, and everybody 
lived happily every after.
  

   The Moving Present
Audrey A 4th

It was the night before Christmas. 
I was so excited to get presents! 
Oh, before I forget my name, it’s 
Linda. Anyway, back to my story. It 
was eleven thirty at night. I couldn’t 
go to sleep, so I went downstairs. I 
went to the kitchen to get one of the 
cookies my little sister Emily left out 
for Santa Clause. 
   I said 

to myself, “ I can’t believe she 
still believes in Santa Clause. “ 
Anyway, I went to the kitchen table, 
and guess what? All the cookies 
were already gone. I said, “ Oh 
man, that stinks. They were good 
cookies to. “
   “ If there are no cookies, then I’ll 
have to go open a present.” I said. 
So, I went to the living room, and 
tried to pick one that was in the 
very back, that way, no one would 
notice. I saw one that was really 
cool, so I went to pick it up, and it 
moved away from me. I tried again, 
and it moved away from me again. 
I tried and tried and after a while, I 
got kind of mad, so I went to bed 
with no cookies or present. When 
I woke up the next day, I stayed 
away from the Christmas tree until 
it was time to open presents. After 
a while, it was time. So I opened all 
my other presents, except the one 
that moved. 
   Finally, I had to open it. When I 
reached  for it, it didn’t move! So, 
I opened it; and guess what it was, 
a really cute baby puppy  “Thank 
you very much,” but they said that 
the present wasn’t from them. So, 
I asked everyone, and they all 
said that they didn’t give me the 
present. 
   After I asked everyone, my little 
sister Emily, came to me and said,” 
I know who gave you that pres-
ent.” I told her to tell me, and she 
screamed at the top of her lungs 
and said,” Santa Claus!! ”  Guess 
what, she’s right. 
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Creative writing
Sean P
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