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Christmas in Crazyland

By Rebecca Jane McGillivray


“Be quiet,” shouted Santa at his elves. The elves were the naughtiest elves in the whole of the North Pole. The elves stopped but the reindeer who was near by kept trumping on. Santa looked annoyed.


“Sorry” said the reindeer “I really can not stop”


“It’s ok, it’s the elves who are getting on my nerves at this very minute,” muttered Santa. 


“Santa’s crazy” laughed the elves,” No wonder this place is called Crazyland”.

Santa was upset. He needed to collect the Christmas chocolates he had planned to get for all the children and their tree. He should have got them before but he had a call telling him that he could not yet pick them up. An elf came through the gates.


“The singing snow man is here, he is ready to sing to you,” the elf said.

Santa listened carefully to the snowman. The snowman sang Silent Night to him. Santa hit the snowman and it turned into hundreds of snowmen.


“Oh no, that was the best snowman that has ever sang to me, ”said Santa sadly. The two elves laughed and laughed.

BOOM! Went a noise. Everyone fell silent.


“What was that?” Whispered Santa and the reindeer together.

Someone stepped out from the swirling mist. It was Mrs Claus. 


“Sorry dear, in the factory the elves are trying to fix the toy machine, that’s what all the noise is about.”


“Oh” said Santa, “I got worried then.”

BOOM!!! Went another noise. They went in the factory and there stood Ebenezer Scrooge. The reindeer and elves ran away, they were afraid of him.


“Hello” said Ebby “I have come for the money”


“We need it. You know that!” said Santa “ If we have no money the Christmas shop over the road will ban us from making toys, there would be no Christmas without toys.” Mrs Claus agreed but she swept out when no one was watching and spoke to the elves.

Meanwhile in the factory Ebby was about to leave.


“BOO!” The elves surprised Ebby as he went out.


“GET OFF YOU ELVES” shouted Ebby horribly, “I don’t know why Santa even wanted to adopt you, you’re so stupid.”

 As Ebby walked off the elves started to cry. The elves stopped crying as the icy mist had started to disperse, the sun was shining through it! The cotton wool snow was disappearing. 


“RUN FOR YOUR LIVES, THE SUN IS COMING OUT, GET ON MY BACK,” shouted the raindeer. Everyone got on his back but the reindeer found it hard to carry them all, especially Santa.


“This is terrible,” shouted Santa

The sun was getting closer. Mrs Claus fell from the reindeers back.


“HELP” she squealed. She huddled herself into a ball and stayed there, no one noticed see had gone until the elves looked behind them.


“Mrs Claus is going to die,” said the elves but they were not bothered, they hated her anyway. The reindeer was getting tired by now and could no longer run.


“GO BACK” shouted Santa.

The reindeer shouted, 
“Why?”


“Because Mrs Claus has fallen off your back” The raindeer looked back and saw her on the ground then he noticed they were on a mountain and the side of the mountain still had snow on it. The raindeer scooped up Mrs Claus and with all his courage he jumped off the side of the mountain. 


“We’re going to die,” shouted Santa


“NO WE ARE NOT” screamed the reindeer. He trumped so loud that he sped down really fast, like lightning. He then thudded into the ground really hard, everyone jumped off and the reindeer fell over.


“Help” he said very weakly. Santa put the reindeer in his sleigh.


“THIS IS A DISASTER” Santa said this so loud that both the elves fell over, “How am I going to get all these presents to England with the ice melting. I will not be able to take off and the reindeer is not up for pulling a sleigh. Then Ebby arrived.


“Get away from here” said Mrs Claus, Ebby looked at her and laughed so much the elves decided they wanted to join in. Then their faces glowed up; they ran to Ebby and stayed by him.


“Come back” said Santa to the elves. The reindeer could just see what was going on. He got up and charged at Ebby.  BOOM he burst into green light and a cloud of mist came. It made the sun disappear and everywhere became snow again. The elves went back to Santa.


“It’s 10 o’clock at night, reindeer will you be able to pull my slay tonight!?”

`
“ Of course I will Santa, it would be my pleasure to do it for you, I will do any thing, especially for you” they sang. The reindeer kicked off the ground and was soon out of sight. Santa waved goodbye.


“Merry Christmas” Mrs Claus said to the elves.

THE END
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