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		A Christmas Dream



		

E ffie was out of sorts. She wandered through the rooms of her family’s big house, sighing heavily.



		“Why are you feeling down, my darling?” her mother asked. “It’s the Christmas season, and there are so many nice things to look forward to!”
Effie just sighed more loudly.
“That’s the problem, Mama. I’m so tired of Christmas – I wish I never had to go through this season again!”
“Why are you tired of the happiest time of the year, my dearest?”
“Oh, perhaps I wouldn’t be bored if there was something new. But it’s always the same! I get lots of gifts in my stocking, and some I like and some I don’t. But even those I like, I soon get bored of!
“Then we have a big dinner, and I eat too much and get a stomach ache. There is the tree, and Santa Claus, and the other children fighting over bonbons and cheap toys. They are so immature!”
Effie stared at her mother and said, “Really, Mama, I have had so many Christmases, all alike, and I don’t think I can bear another one.”



		
Based on the story by Louisa May Alcott
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She then flopped down on the sofa as if she was too tired to even move.
Her mother felt like laughing. Effie was so serious! It was hard to believe she was only ten years old…
“Well, if you don’t want presents, should we not give you any gifts this year?” she asked her daughter.
“Oh, I would like one large and splendid present,” said Effie, “and one little one, to remember a dear person by. But that is all.”
Effie sighed deeply. “You know, sometimes I think poor children have a better time at Christmas. I see them running through the streets and playing games. If I go out, Nursey is always chasing after me and making me put on my coat and galoshes so I won’t catch cold.
She won’t let me play with other children, either. I wish I was a beggar girl, like in a fairy story!”
This did surprise her mother.
“What? Would you like to be hungry and cold, and have to sleep in an ash-pile at night?”
“Well, it worked out all right for Cinderella!” said Effie seriously. “I once saw a girl running right outside our door. She was laughing merrily, even though there were holes in her boots…”
She looked mournful. “I have so many toys, but I don’t enjoy them any more…!”
“Oh, you’re about as much fun as old Ebenezer Scrooge!” her mother declared.
Effie perked up. “Who’s that?”
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“He’s a character in a story called A Christmas Carol, by Charles Dickens. He’s a grumpy old gent who hates Christmas cheer – and is visited by peculiar spirits in his dreams!”
Effie looked interested.
“Oh, really? I’ll read it, for I like dreams and have most peculiar ones myself! But I doubt it will make me like Christmas!”
Effie got the book and read it at bedtime. She had to admit it was a good story, funny and scary at the same time. When she fell asleep, her head was filled with thoughts of cranky old Ebenezer Scrooge, Mrs Cratchit and her turkey, poor Tiny Tim and the mysterious ghosts of Christmases Past, Present and Future.
Effie began to dream. This was not unusual for her – but that night, her dream was particularly vivid!
Effie found herself sitting on a rock in the middle of a cold and snowy field. A chill wind was blowing. When she looked down, she saw that she was wearing ragged clothes that were full of holes.
“Oh my goodness!” she said to herself. “Today I wished I was a beggar girl – and now I am one! I thought I would like it, but I feel chilly and hungry. I wish someone would come and take care of me!”
But nobody came, and the wind blew more fiercely. It was so cold that Effie began to cry, and her tears froze on her cheeks.
She was about to give up hope when she saw a distant light approaching. She then heard a voice singing over the sound of the howling gale.
“From our happy home
Through the world we roam
One week in all the year,
Making winter spring
With the joy we bring,
For Christmas-tide is here.
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“Now the eastern star
Shines from afar
To light the poorest home;
Hearts warmer grow,
Gifts freely flow,
For Christmas-tide has come.”
The singer was a round-faced little fellow with red cheeks. He carried a candle and wore a white cloak decorated with holly. He grinned when he saw Effie.
The girl was so surprised that she almost forgot about her empty stomach and frozen fingers and toes.
“Dear child,” he said, “I have come to find you!”
He held Effie’s hands, and she was suddenly filled with warmth. Then he waved his fingers – and the snow that covered her turned into a warm cloak.
“Are you an… angel?” the girl asked.
He shook his head.
“No, I am a Christmas Spirit. We bring cheer to those who need it most at Christmastime! Would you like to see us do our work?”
Effie normally had plenty to say, but she just nodded.
She felt dizzy for a moment – and then she and the Christmas Spirit were in the streets of her hometown. But it was a neighbourhood that was far from the fancy suburb where her family lived. Here, the buildings were run-down and dingy, and the people looked miserable. There was no sign of Christmas cheer anywhere – no wreaths on doors, no carols being sung and no candle-laden trees in living room windows.
When Effie looked at herself and the Christmas Spirit, she saw that they were transparent.
“We must be under some kind of invisibility spell!” she thought.



		
			[image: ]
		

	


		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
Suddenly, she could see dozens of little figures running
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Spot It! Point to each of those Christmas things when you find them!



		
Answer: There are 4 wreaths!



		
How many Christmas wreaths are there in this scene?
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through the streets, unseen by the humans around them.
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The figures were very busy – they strung tinsel from lamp posts, hung stockings filled with treats over fireplaces and slipped little envelopes of money into the pockets of people who needed it. It was wonderful to see them at work, and the air was filled with the faint sound of Christmas music.
The people of that neighbourhood stared in amazement at the jolly decorations. They shouted with delight when they found the envelopes in their pockets and rushed off to buy festive treats for themselves and their families.
Light and cheer spread through the town, thanks to the Christmas Spirits! There was dancing and singing and laughter. Candles now lit up the winter night, and people cheerfully exchanged season’s greetings in the street.
Effie felt joy rise up inside her. Suddenly, the jolly Christmas scene faded away. She found herself snug in her bed, with her head resting on the book she had been reading.
“You’ve been having a dream, dear!” said her mother gently. “You were smiling and talking about Christmas!”



		
28



	


		
			[image: ]
		

		
Effie smiled back. “I think I was visited by a Christmas Spirit. My dream was very nice, but most peculiar!”
Then she frowned seriously.
“Tomorrow, can we wrap up some of my toys? And can I take the money from my piggy-bank to buy sweetmeats and biscuits? I think there are people in our town who really need them!”
Her mother laughed. “Of course, my darling! You really have found your Christmas spirit!”
Effie just smiled and snuggled into her blankets. She soon fell into a deep sleep!
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