
JAMES SAVES CHRISTMAS 
 

There once was a boy called 

James Flattery. He lived in 

28 Moyglare Abbey. James 

was seven years old. It was 

the 3rd December and James 

was writing his Christmas 

letter to Santa. He wanted 



a Thomas The Tank Engine 

train set, a Bob The                         

Builder toy, a Barney 

DVD  and a surprise.                                           

      

   



 

He went to the post box and 

put the letter in the post box. 

He really hoped Santa would 

get him what he wanted. It 

was the 15th of December, 

only ten days until 

Christmas.  



     In Maynooth there is a 

man called David Gough. 

David knew most people in 

Maynooth. He lived in 53 

Old Greenfield. He was 

thirty, but there was 

something weird about 

David..... he hated 



Christmas! He didn’t like 

spending money on presents for 

people. David was planning 

to steal all of Santa’s toys.  

     James was in Maynooth 

with his mum. He was in 

Dunnes Stores. David said 

“Hi”. James said nothing. 



James went to Dunnes and 

then he got an ice cream. 

James loved chocolate ice 

cream.  

     James went home. James 

had his dinner and after his 

dinner his mum and dad told 

him he was going to the 



North Pole for Christmas 

and he was going to see 

Santa. James couldn’t 

believe it. “Thank you” 

James said happily. “Oh no. 

I need to write another letter 

to Santa to tell him I am 

going to be in the North 



Pole” James said. James 

wrote another letter to 

Santa. They were leaving on 

the 20th of December.  

Today James was leaving for 

the North Pole. He was so 

excited. They were at 

airport. James saw David at 



the airport. On the 

aeroplane James saw David. 

He wondered why David was 

on the same plane as him.  

     The flight took five 

hours. James was staying 

next to Santa’s house. James 

saw David in the house next 



to his. James thought there 

was something weird about 

him. James went to see Santa 

two days before Christmas. 

“Ho ho ho” Santa said as 

James walked in the door. 

“Hi I’m James Flattery” 

James said excitedly. “What 



do you want for Christmas?” 

Santa asked James.  

 

 
 

 



Just as Santa finished asking 

James, David barged in. 

“Give me all the toys” 

David shouted. Santa gave 

him all the toys. James was 

sad and scared. When James 

got home he was really sad. 



Now there was going to be 

no Christmas.  

     While James was asleep 

he thought he should save 

Santa and all his toys. 

     It was Christmas Eve. 

When James woke up he 

asked if he could go outside 



in the snow to play. He was 

allowed. He went outside. 

He went over to David’s 

house and looked through the 

window. There was no-one 

there. Then James saw 

David run out of the house. 



James chased after him. 

David ran into the woods. 

James followed him. While 

David was running he tripped 

on a branch of a tree which 

had fallen off the tree. 

James caught up with him. 

“Give Santa all the toys 



back or I’ll ring the police” 

James demanded. David gave 

back all the toys to Santa. 

James was so happy. He told 

his mum and dad what he had 

done. They were so happy. 

     Later that day, James 

went out to watch Santa set 



off. James got to sleep really 

quickly. 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 

 

     It was Christmas Day. 

James got everything he 



wanted and an extra couple 

of things. He was so happy. 

It was all over the News, 

how James saved Christmas.  

     When James came back 

to Ireland, he was famous. 

Everyone knew who he was. 

He was given a medal and 



two tickets to see Man 

United play. He was so 

happy. Everyone was happy.  

     David had to go to jail 

for ever. He was never seen 

again in Maynooth.  

     James was famous for 

the rest of his life. 



 

 
THE END 

By Jonathon Flattery – 6th Class 


