The Tree Who Lived
By Megan Andre

Once upon a time, lived a confer tree named Edward who lived happily in his wood.  One day a woods man came and with his gigantic axe he chopped the tree down.  However, this tree was no ‘ordinary’ tree, it was magic!  He had come from the seed of a ‘mother’ tree who lived in the enchanted wood. (I bet you’re wondering how he got into this ordinary wood! Well, when his pinecone dropped him to the ground the wind whooshed him away.)  So back to our story… as the woods man chopped him down, Edward cried out as loud as he could, but it was no use as nobody could hear him!  So, what is going to happen to poor Edward?  
Edward was carried into a van which took him to a Xmas Tree Farm where he saw people come and go, come and go, come and go!  Then one day, a little girl named Zyanya with her mother and father looked at Edward.  Now Zyanya knew that Edward was no ‘ordinary’ tree, so she asked her parents, ‘can we buy that one’ and her Mother said, ‘of course dear, just ask your Father!’.  And he said ‘yes’. 
Edward was carried back to his new home at No. 65 Auckland Road.  Edward thought in his mind, what are this strange people doing?  They took him indoors and placed him in a pot with water and started decorating him with funny things like shiny round balls and silvery tinsel.  As night fell, the luminous moon shone on him through the window.  ‘Ring a ding-ding, ring a ding-ding’. what was that noise?  Could it be fairies? Then he saw the source of the noise, a red sleigh harnessed with bells being drawn by eight reindeer.  Then he heard another noise, a big man chuckling in a red suit covered in twinkling fairy dust.  Edward was astonished to hear a noise on the roof followed by a shower of soot from the open chimney.  The large strange man appeared in the living room and exclaimed: ‘Ho! Ho! Ho! How are you doing Edward!’.  Edward did not bother to speak as he thought no one would hear him.  Then the man said, ‘call me Father Christmas or St Nicholas!’  ‘Now’, he said ‘little Zyanya wrote to me and asked me to help a poor Xmas Tree named Edward to go home to his family in the enchanted woods!’.

[bookmark: _GoBack]‘Right’, said Father Christmas, ‘can I lift you up?’, and Edward replied ‘Yes! Yes!’.   Father Christmas reached into his coat pocket and pulled out a handful of Fairy dust that glittered in the light of the full moon.  He raised his hand and blew it all over Edward.  Suddenly, Edward flew up into the air and as if by magic he flew off to the enchanted woods.  As he arrived the earth opened below him, and his roots started to magically regrow from his stump allowing him to replant himself once more.  
Now thanks to little Zyanya Edward is happy in the woods where he belongs, and maybe, just maybe if you go exploring you might find a magical tree with a hint of fairy dust. 

The End
