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One night in December three children were asleep in their
bedrooms. There was a young girl, an old girl and a middle girl.
All three girls were fast asleep.

Suddenly something shook the old girls room and made her wake
up. She got up and quietly walked downstairs. At the bottom of the
stairs there was a new door, a different door, a door that she had
never seen before. All around this closed door there shone a bright
light. Slowly she opened the door and there, standing in the middle
of the room, was Father Christmas. All around him were presents
wrapped in beautiful coloured paper. The old girl looked in
amazement and then she thought to herself, 'I don't believe in
Father Christmas.'  Suddenly Father Christmas disappeared, the
presents disappeared, the door slammed shut and then it too
disappeared.

Although she didn't believe in Father Christmas, the old girl
was disappointed and she slowly made her way back to bed.

About half an hour later something shook the middle girls room
and made her wake up. She got up and quietly went downstairs. At
the bottom of the stairs there was a door. A door that she had
never seen before. All around the closed door there shone a bright
light. Slowly she opened the door and there, standing in the middle
of the room was Father Christmas. All around him were beautifully
wrapped presents all in wonderful coloured paper. The middle girl
looked in  amazement and then she thought to herself, 'I don't
believe in Father Christmas.' Suddenly Father Christmas
disappeared, the presents disappeared, the door slammed shut and
then it too disappeared.

The middle girl didn't believe in Father Christmas but she was
sad as she went back to bed and fell asleep.

About half an hour later something shook the young girls room
and made her wake up. She got up sleepily and slowly went
downstairs. At the bottom of the stairs there was a strange door. A
door that she had never seen before. All around the closed door
there shone a bright light. Slowly she opened the door and standing
in the middle of the room was Father Christmas. All around him were
piles of presents, all wrapped in shiny paper. Some were red, some
yellow, some green, some blue and lots were gold.

'How lovely,' she thought to herself, 'I am so lucky to see
Father Christmas!' She ran into the room and started to open all
the wonderful presents.

And she didn't have to share any of them.
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	The Beautiful
Big Island (2001)
A short piece about sharing and working together. The style may
strike as unusual, this is because it was written in a way that
would make it easy to sign to deaf children



	


Thank
You Letter (2010)
A piece of Christmas season prose. A thank you letter for a very
special Christmas gift, a gift with a twist.



	


Sally's Rope
Trip (2010)
Sally's exploration leads her somewhere strange.
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