
 

 

 

 

 



 

An Alternative Christmas Story - The Night Elves 
 
¸ƻǳ Ƴŀȅ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ŀ ƭƻǘ ŀōƻǳǘ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎΦΦΦōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘΗ ¸ƻǳΩǾŜ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ōŜŜƴ 
told that Santa Claus hops into his huge sleigh, with twelve magical flying reindeer. He 
ŘŜƭƛǾŜǊǎ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘǎ ǘƻ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƛƴ Ƨǳǎǘ ƻƴŜ ƴƛƎƘǘΗ {ŀŘƭȅΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǿrong about that 
too! In ŦŀŎǘ {ŀƴǘŀ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ Řƻ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΦ Iƛǎ ǿƻǊƪŜǊǎ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘ ŜƭǾŜǎΣ ƳŀƪŜΣ ǿǊŀǇ ŀƴŘ 
ŘŜƭƛǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅ ƻǊ ƎƛǊƭ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀǎǎƛƎƴŜŘ ǘƻΦ ¸ŜǎΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǊƛƎƘǘΤ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ 
one night elf for every child. In this story we follow Alesana the Night Elf in her 
unforgettable adventure. 
 
ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǎƻ ƘŜŀǾȅΣέ ŎǊƛŜŘ !ƭŜǎŀƴŀ ŘǊŀƎƎƛƴƎ ŀ ƎŀǊƎŀƴǘǳŀƴ ǎŀŎƪ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻǎǘȅ ǇŀǾŜƳŜƴǘΦ 
ά²Ƙŀǘ ŘƻŜǎ ƘŜ ǿŀƴǘ ŦƻǊ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎΣ bricksΗέ ǎƘŜ ǎǉǳŜŀƪŜŘ ǎŀǊŎŀǎǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ {ǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ƭŀǊƎŜ 
pounding earthquake making footsteps thundered down the narrow path. There was 
nowhere to run. Nowhere to hide. She was doomed. Before Alesana could stop it, there was 
an almighty squish!         
                                                                                                                                                                                                                         
The boy sprinted home, the football match was cancelled due to heavy snow, and all he 
wanted to do was be home for Christmas Eve. He skated along the icy concrete but instead 
of hearing a satisfying swish sound as his boots sped across the slippery floor. He heard the 
ǘƛƴƛŜǎǘΣ ǎƳŀƭƭŜǎǘΣ ƭƻǿŜǎǘ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǎƘǊƛŜƪƛƴƎΣ άŀƘƘƘƘƘƘƘƘƘΦέ ¢ƘŜ ōƻȅ ǿŀǎ puzzled; he sat on 
a snow covered wall and lifted up his foot. To his amazement there lay a minuscule elf 
clinging onto the shoe with its life. Its silk red robe fluttered in the wintery wind and its large 
white ears stuck out awkwardly from behind the shoe. To the boys astonishment the elf 
opened its miniature mouth and whispered.  
άtƭŜŀǎŜ ƭŜǘ ƳŜ Ǝƻέ ¢ƘŜ ōƻȅ ǿŀǎ ōŜǿƛƭŘŜǊŜŘΦ  
ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΚέ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǎƭƻǿƭȅΦ                            
άL ŀƳ ŀ ƴƛƎƘǘ ŜƭŦΦέ !ƭŜǎŀƴŀ ǎǉǳŜŀƪŜŘ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƻƪ ƻŦ ŀǎǘƻƴƛǎƘƳŜƴǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ŦŀŎŜ 
she knew she had ǘƻ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ƘŜǊǎŜƭŦΦ άtƭŜŀǎŜ ƭŜǘ ƳŜ ƎƻΣ L ŀƳ ŀ ƴƛƎƘǘ ŜƭŦΦ ²Ŝ bƛƎƘǘ 9ƭǾŜǎ ǿƻǊƪ 
for our master to give children presents at Christmas Time. If we bring back minced pies he 
will be pleased. Our master is lovely but lazy, extremely lazy. I need to go because iŦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ 
ƻƴŜ ōƻȅ ƻǊ ƎƛǊƭ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘǎΦέ {ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ƛƴ ŀ ŎǳǘŜ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ    
                   
¢ƘŜ ōƻȅ ǿŀǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǎƘƻŎƪŜŘΣ ά9ǊƳΣέ ƘŜ ƳǳƳōƭŜŘΣ άLŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ŀΦΦΦ bƛƎƘǘ 9ƭŦΚ Then you can grant 
ƳŜ ŀ ǿƛǎƘΦέ !ƭŜǎŀƴŀ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ŘƛǎŀƎǊŜŜΤ ǎƘŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ƘŜǊ ǘƛƴȅ ƘŜŀŘ ŦǊŀƴǘƛŎŀƭƭȅΦ άL 
ǿƛǎƘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ {ŀƴǘŀ /ƭŀǳǎΩǎ {ƭŜƛƎƘΦέ             
 
Lǘ ǘƻƻƪ ǘǿƻ ƭƻƴƎ ƘƻǳǊǎ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎŜ ƘƛƳ ōǳǘ ŦƛƴŀƭƭȅΣ {ŀƴǘŀ ŀƎǊŜŜŘΦ ά¸Ŝǎ aŀǎǘŜǊΣ /ƭŀǳǎŜ ŀǎ ȅƻǳΣ 
ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ǿƛǎƘΣ L ƪƴƻǿ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘΦ IŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿŀƴǘǎ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ƛǘΦ ¸Ŝǎ sir, thank 
ȅƻǳ ƳŀǎǘŜǊΦέ  !ƭŜǎŀƴŀ ǎǉǳŜŀƪŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳΦ                                               
             
Alesana directed the boy to a huge glossy red garage and removed his blindfold with a huge 
tug. The boy opened his eyes, he was flabbergasted, in front of him was a magnificent red 
ǎƭŜƛƎƘΣ ǿƛǘƘ ƎƻƭŘ ƘŀƴŘƭŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƭƻƴƎ ǎǇŀǊƪƭȅ ƎǊŜŜƴ ǊŜƛƴǎΦ ά²ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƛƴŘŜŜǊΣ ǿƘŜǊŜΩǎ 
Rudolph-άƘŜ ōŜƎŀƴΦ !ƭŜǎŀƴŀ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ƳƛƴƛŀǘǳǊŜ ƘŜŀŘΣ άhƘΣέ ǎƘŜ ƳǳǘǘŜǊŜŘΣ ά¢Ƙŀǘ ǎƛƭƭȅ 
human story is not real. Remember Santa employs us, this flying sleigh is just for show, and 



ƛǘ ƛǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǳǎŜŘ ŦƻǊ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅǎΦέ ¢ƘŜ ōƻȅ ŦǊƻǿƴŜŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŜƴ ǊŜƛƴǎΦ άtƭŜŀǎŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ 
ǘƻǳŎƘΗέ ǎƘŜ ǎǉǳŜŀƭŜŘ ǎŜƛȊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƛƴǎ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ǘƛƴȅ ƘŀƴŘǎΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƴƻ ǳǎŜΣ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ 
strongΣ ƴƻ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ ǎƘŜ ǎǘǊŀƛƴŜŘ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ƎƻΦ ¢ƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ǊŜŀƭƛǎŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŦƭƛŎƪŜŘ 
her ear. A million other Night Elves appeared at her side, and like a swarm of multi-coloured 
bees each elf grabbed the reins and pulled.     
άtƭŜŀǎŜ ƭŜǘ Ǝƻ ǎƛǊΦέ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ƻƴe elf.  
άbƻ ȅƻǳ ƭŜǘ ƎƻΦ ά ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΦ  
άIŜΩǎ ŀ ƭƻƻƴȅΗέ ǎŎǊŜŜŎƘŜŘ ƻƴŜΦ  
άIŜΩǎ ŀǎ ŎǊŀȊȅ ŀǎ ŀ ǎŀŎƪ ƻŦ ŦǊƻƎǎΦέ   
άIŜΩǎ ŀǎ ƭƻƻƴȅ ŀǎ ŀ ǎŀŎƪ ƻŦ ŎǊŀȊȅ ŦǊƻƎǎΦέ   
ά[Ŝǘ ƎƻΦέ ǇƭŜŀŘŜŘ ƻƴŜΦ 
άL ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƘƻƳŜΗέ ȅŜƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΦ 
As soon as the boy said that, the Night Elves stopped pulling and heaving and pressing and 
yanking and wrenching and tugging and hauling. Instead they all raised one miniscule finger 
and flicked their ears.         The sleigh hurtled through the sky, the stars glistened and 
glittered every where they looked. The sleigh flew past the misty moon and zoomed 
through the beautiful Milky Way. After that it landed neatly on a crisp snowy lawn. With a 
flick of her enchanted ear the sleigh shrunk to the size of a matchbox. Alesana dragged the 
model sleiƎƘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅΩǎ ƘŀƴŘΦ ά¢ŀƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŀƴŘ ƪŜŜǇ ƛǘ ǎŀŦŜΦ Lǘ ƛǎ ŀ ǎƻǳǾŜƴƛǊ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ 
ƴƛƎƘǘΣ aŜǊǊȅ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ wƻōŜǊǘΦέ !ƭŜǎŀƴŀ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ƛƴ ŀ ǾƻƛŎŜ ŀǎ ǎƻŦǘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƭƭƛƴƎ 
snowflakes. Then she disappeared with the other elves. 
 
25 years later  
ά²ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŘŀŘŘȅΦέ ŀǎƪŜŘ ŀ ŎƘǳōōȅ ŦƛǾŜ ȅŜŀǊ ƻƭŘ ōƻȅΦ Iƛǎ ŘŀŘ ƭƛŦǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻŘŜƭ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ 
ǎƘŜƭŦ ǿƛǘƘ ƎǊŜŀǘ ŎŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǎŀǘ ōȅ Ƙƛǎ ǎƻƴΦ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ǘƘƛƴƎΦ L ǿŀǎ ƎƛǾŜƴ ƛǘ ǿƘŜƴ L 
ǿŀǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƛǎǘŜǊΩǎ ŀƎŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ƴƛŎŜ bƛƎƘǘ 9ƭŦΦ L ǎŀǿ {ŀƴǘŀΩǎ ǎƭŜƛƎƘ then we 
ŦƭŜǿ ƘƻƳŜ ƛƴ ƛǘΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎΣ ŀōǎƻƭǳǘŜƭȅ ōǊŜŀǘƘǘŀƪƛƴƎΦέ hǳǘǎƛŘŜΣ ǎŀǘ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ƻƭŘ bƛƎƘt Elf. 
Her gray hair and red robe fluttered in the wintery winds and her ears were huge and 
pointy. She listened to the man describe that day, and although it was twenty five years ago 
she remembered it like it was only yesterday. She smiled at the little boy, listening eagerly 
to his father. Then she flew into the inky black sky.   
 

By Emma Rose age 11. 
 



 

The Lost Son- modern day times  

The once was a Father and two sons. The father was called: Jake and the 

two sons were called: Kevin and Paul. One day the father put on the euro 

millions lottery and won millions of pounds. The father ran home and told his 

tw o sons of his fortune.   

Kevin and Paul worked for: Marvellous Mayonnaise, this was the family 

business that one day Paul and Kevin would own. The youngest son Kevin 

decided he wanted the life of luxury and decided to approach his father 

and ask him for a s um of money.  In Kevin õs mind he wanted to buy a 

penthouse flat in London, numerous cars, dine out every night and throw wild 

parties, but one problem occurred to Kevin, he had to speak to his father first.  

Kevin decided to lie to his Father as he thought his father would not give him 

the money he needed to fulf il his dreams.  Kevin told his father that he 

wanted to start his own business and to do this he needed a large sum of 

money.   His father then decided to give both sons an equal amount of 

money.  

Paul knew that Kevin wasnõt going to start his own business, but didnõt want 

to tell his father and get him into trouble. Paul was happy to continue working 

for his father and didnõt accept the money he was given, Paul felt very angry 

at Kevin for lying to hi s father, with this Kevin moved out. Kevinõs father was 

really upset and did not want Kevin to move out knowing that he had a large 

amount of money in his pocket.  

Kevin bought his penthouse flat in London, numerous cars, ate out every 

night and threw wild  parties, before he knew it his money had gone up in 

flames! Paul had heard from his friends that Kevin was spending all his money 

and was soon to be penniless.  

A year later Kevin sent a letter to Paul asking for some of his money because 

he was broke, Pa ul replied: ôNo because it is my money and you spent all of 

your money on your big dreams,õ Paul told him to come home and speak to 

his father.   

Then Kevin lost his penthouse flat and all his possessions. None of Kevinõs 

friends would help him and so Kevi n had to look for a job and ended up 

working in McDonalds.  As Kevin had no money, Kevin was caught eating a 

cheeseburger his boss fired his immediately. The morning that Kevin was fired, 

London got 2 metres of snow, Kevin was now homeless, famished, and c old 

plus he had no money.  

While Kevin was sitting on the side -walk he started thinking about how he had 

everything at home: his family and friends and most importantly food, drink 

and a warm, cosy house. Kevin then decided he would go back home and 

tell hi s dad that he was sorry and would never leave him and Paul ever again 



and will work for him as his slave, when Kevin decided that, the was no public 

transport available because of the snow, Kevin found a £5 pound note on 

the floor, picked it up and went to  buy some shoes so that he could walk 

home and keep his feet warm from the snow.  

When he arrived at his fatherõs house he saw a figure of a man running 

towards him with open arms. As the figure got nearer he realized it was his 

father. His Father hugged  him so hard he couldnõt breathe ,   Kevin began his 

speech that he had been planning all the way home, half way through the 

father interrupted him and called a servant called: Marley, to go down to 

Sainsburyõs and to get the biggest Indian meal he could find. His father then 

got his phone out and rang everyone saying ôthere is a party tonight to 

celebrate my baby boy coming homeõ Paul was outside cleaning the 

mayonnaise tube when he heard music coming from the house, he asked 

Marley what was going on, Marley r eplied òYour brother has returned from his 

trip to London, your father was so pleased that he decided to throw a party 

in his honour!ó 

This upset his brother so Paul got up and left so he could have some time to 

think about how his brother came back and he  got a party, while he had 

been working his hardest ever since he left and all he got was a pat on the 

back by his father, Paul then realized the he was being unfair, he had really 

missed his brother since he left and he should be glad that he is back safe  

and sound, but Paul couldnõt get over his frustration with his father. All of a 

sudden Paul heard a man screaming his name from outside the house; Paul 

turned around and found his father was looking for him.  His father ran up to 

him to find out what was up with him and why he hadnõt joined the party, 

Paul explained to his father why he wasnõt joining the party and how he felt 

over the situation.  His father responded: òMy son, you see your brother has 

returned, it is a miracle that he has, do you remember  the morning we woke 

up and there was a note on the table saying he was gone and would never 

return? Well he has we should be thankful, now come and join the party and 

give your brother a big hug and say you missed him!ó  Paul agreed with his 

father and jo ined the party; everybody had a brilliant time and enjoyed 

themselves. A month later the father threw a party for the eldest son for 

working as hard as he could.  

I think this story shows that everybody can forgive anyone, no matter how 

bad it was someone w ill always forgive someone they love and care for.  

By Lauren Herrity 



 


