Fernhill.

Mia and Finley help Santa.
It was the night before Christmas and Finley and Mia had been given a treat. They were at
Winter Wonderland enjoying the Christmas cheer, when they found Santa Clause crying in the
toilet. He had lost his way.
“Don’t worry Santa, we’ll help you.”
“But Rudolph’s nose has gone out, and I can’t find my way”.
Mia quickly remembered that she had her favourite notebook and pen in her pocket and started
to draw a map. Mia drew a map of the entire world.
“Here you go Santa. Now you can follow this map”.
“Thank you. But I can’t see where I’m going”.
Finlay remembered that he had his favourite Thomas the tank torch in his pocket.
“Here you go Santa my Thomas torch will guide you. It shines a bright blue light”.
“Oh, thank you” said Santa.
“You have been so kind. As a thank you would you like a ride in my sleigh? You can help me deliver
these presents to all the wonderful children.
Mia and Finley hopped on to the sleigh, and whoosh off they flew.
Jayden and Sophie, Mia’s brother and sister were anxious at home, wondering where Mia was.
Midnight was approaching, and if Mia wasn’t in bed soon, Santa wouldn’t visit. Little did they
know that Mia and Finley were darting through the air on Santa’s sleigh.
“Well, I think that’s it. Thank you so much for helping me” said Santa.
“But what about Fernhill?” said Finley.
Mia had forgotten to draw Fernhill on to the map and midnight was fast approaching. Mia began
to cry.
“Don’t worry Mia, we will find it” said Finley.
“Santa, tell Rudolph to fly high in to the sky, so that we can see the whole of the Cynon Valley.
Now here is Mountain Ash on the map, and there it is down there. Now follow the road around.”
“There it is, there it is” shouted Mia. “There look. I can see my house.”
Santa steered the sleigh down on to the roof. There was only two minutes until midnight.

“Phew, that was close” said Mia.
“I told you we’d find it” said Finley.
Both Finley and Mia hopped off Santa’s sleigh and before their feet had touched the ground
both Santa, Rudolph and the sleigh had disappeared. It was like it had never happened.
Mia and Finley slid down the drain pipe and crept in through the front door.
“Where have you been, we have been sick with worry” said Jayden.
Mia winked at Finley. “You wouldn’t believe us, even if we told you. Merry Christmas Finley.”
“Merry Christmas Mia.”
Santa sent a letter to both Mia and Finley thanking them for their kindess.
“Merry Christmas Mia and Finley and see you next year. XX”

