
Christmas Gift 

Little Frenk was moving continuously over unending sheet of snow. He had been 

walking for quite some time now and his feet were quite tired as well. He was 

surrounded by white spread of snow which was gleaming and shining.  

Frenk had set out for a mission in search of snow clad mountain where according 

to his friend Jimy was abode of Santa. And after toiling for some more time, he 

could see the mountain which he had eagerly awaited to find. He could not 

believe his eyes but as advised by Jimy, he proceeded to the back side of the 

mountain, where he anticipated meeting Santa.  

What he saw with his eyes, was beyond his belief. Santa was standing next to his 

sledge clad in his red robe, white beard flowing like snowflakes. He was engrossed 

in carefully arranging his gifts in his sledge.  

A large red bag was also kept in the sledge. In between, Santa was also caressing 

his reindeers. Frenk shouted ǁith eǆĐiteŵeŶt, ͞SaŶta͟ 

SaŶta’s atteŶtioŶ ǁas hijaĐked ďǇ the ǁoƌds. He stopped aŶd staƌted staring at 

Frenk. Santa was surprised to find a boy so young and innocent standing before 

him. He went close to Frenk aŶd said, ͞WhǇ haǀe Ǉou takeŶ so ŵuĐh tƌouďle iŶ 
ĐoŵiŶg this faƌ? AŶǇǁaǇ I ǁould haǀe ǀisited Ǉou toŶight oŶ Chƌistŵas͟ 

 ͞Oh I ǁas thiŶking if could get a gift of my choice with some persuasion with you. 

The jouƌŶeǇ ǁas theƌefoƌe uŶaǀoidaďle.͟ iŶŶoĐeŶt Frenk replied while examining 

the heap of gifts. 

 ͞Oh Ǉou aƌe suĐh a ǁoŶdeƌful ďoǇ. I aŵ suƌe Ǉou defiŶitelǇ deseƌǀe a gift of Ǉouƌ 
liking.͟ SaŶta laughed. 

SaŶta theŶ tuƌŶed aŶd poiŶted a fiŶgeƌ toǁaƌds his sledge, ͞You ĐaŶ Đhoose ǁhat 
Ǉou like͟ 

 ˶˂˞ˣ˗˘˝˖ ˘˝ ˗˔ˡ˔ ˘ˢ ˞˕ ˜˨ ˘˝ˣ˔ˡ˔ˢˣ˷ Fˡ˔˝˚ ˡ˔ˢ˟˞˝˓˔˓ ˦˗˘˛˔ ˛˞˞˚˘˝˖ ːˣ Sː˝ˣː’ˢ 
face. 



 ˶˃˗……ˣ˗˔˝ ˦˗ːˣ!˷ Sː˝ˣː ˖˛ː˝˒˔˓ ːˣ ˗˘˜ ˦˘ˣ˗ ˤˣˣ˔ˡ ˢˤˡ˟ˡ˘ˢ˔. 

 ͞I ǁaŶt this ŵouŶtaiŶ of sŶoǁ so that I ĐaŶ Đƌeate as ŵaŶǇ sŶoǁ ŵeŶ as I ǁaŶt͟ 
Frenk answered. 

 ͞But hoǁ ǁill I ďƌiŶg it to Ǉou. It is Ŷot possiďle to ŵoǀe the ŵouŶtaiŶs. I hope 
Ǉou kŶoǁ that͟ SaŶta ǁas a little iƌƌitated Ŷoǁ. 

˶˂˞…˝˞….ʽ ˓˞˝’ˣ ˚˝˞˦ ː˝˨ˣ˗˘˝˖. A˛˛ ʽ ˦ː˝ˣ ˘ˢ ˣ˗˘ˢ ˜˞ˤ˝ˣː˘˝˷ ː˝˓ Fˡ˔˝˚ ˢˣːˡˣ˔˓ 
stamping the ground with his feet. 

Santa knew that he had a trouble in hand and he had to get rid of that fast. 

˶˃ʿ….ʽ ˦˘˛˛ ˔˝ˢˤˡ˔ ˣ˗ːˣ ˣ˞˜˞ˡˡ˞˦ ˣ˗˘ˢ ˜˞ˤ˝ˣː˘˝ ˢˣː˝˓ˢ ˑː˝˖ ː˖ː˘˝ˢˣ ˨˞ˤˡ ˓˞˞ˡ˷ 

͞Oh ǁoǁ….that ǁill ďe faŶtastiĐ͟ Frenk hugged Santa. 

 ͞Noǁ if Ǉou aƌe a little geŶeƌous so that I ĐaŶ ƌeaĐh ŵǇ hoŵe ǁithout ďotheƌiŶg 
ŵǇ aĐhiŶg feet aŶǇŵoƌe͟ Frenk urged Santa. 

˶ʸ˔˕˘˝˘ˣ˔˛˨. ˂˞˦ ˒˛˞ˢ˔ ˨˞ˤˡ ˔˨˔ˢ.˷ 

Frenk closed his eyes immediately and covered them with his palm and when he 

opened his eyes he was in his bedroom. 

He found Jimy sitting next to him. 

͞So ǁhat did SaŶta adǀise ǇouŶg eǆploƌeƌ? Aƌe Ǉou gettiŶg Ǉouƌ sŶoǁ ŵouŶtaiŶ 
oƌ………͟ he asked Frenk. 

͞Yes SaŶta has pƌoŵised to fulfill ŵǇ ǁish͟ 

And Jimy embraced Frenk tightly. 

Both of them spent the entire night discussing their plans about various sizes and 

features of snow men. 

In between the discussions, Frenk used to peep out of window. He was impatient 

like never before. 



And sometime around midnight, their sleep got better of their plans. Next 

morning with the first ray of sun, Frenk ran to open the door and he was rendered 

speechless by the sight before his eyes. He pulled Jimy out of bed and dragged 

him to the door half asleep. A huge silvery white mountain of snow was standing 

magnificently in the middle of lawn. 

In their excitement, Jimy and Frenk hugged each other repeatedly. They slowly 

approached the white blanket of snow and touched it. They moved their hand 

over snow and then they found a thin stream of water slowly making its way 

down in a zig zag path from the top. 

Jimy shouted, ͞This MouŶtaiŶ is ŵeltiŶg.͟ 

 ͞Oh ǁhat should ǁe do Ŷoǁ? I thiŶk the suŶlight falliŶg oǀeƌ it is tuƌŶiŶg sŶoǁ 
iŶto ǁateƌ.͟ Jimy continued. 

Frenk asked Jimy, ͞We ŵust Đall soŵeoŶe foƌ help.͟ 

Jimy rushed back to his home to fetch some help while Frenk ran off to his room. 

He opened the window and started looking at the scene which was fast unfolding 

as unexpected. 

Snow was melting fast and the mountain was shrinking in size. Water was now 

spreading its control all around. Lawn was submerged and then water level 

started rising. It seeped beneath the door, crossed the stairs and entered the 

room where Frenk was getting restless. 

Frenk jumped onto his bed since the door was already blocked by water but water 

was relentlessly chasing Frenk. His bed sheet and then quilt and finally pillow 

cushions all got soaked in water and started floating all around the room.  

Soon his school bag, his books, pencils and colours all started covering the top 

layer of water. Frenk was out of wits now and he started calling out to his mother 

for help. 



͞Help…help…saǀe ŵe ŵoŵ͟ he ǁas shoutiŶg ǁith all his stƌeŶgth ǁheŶ he heaƌd 
his ŵotheƌ saǇiŶg, ͞What happeŶed? WhǇ aƌe Ǉou thƌoǁiŶg Ǉouƌ feet all over the 

ďed? See Ǉou haǀe thƌoǁŶ Ǉouƌ pilloǁ aŶd Ƌuit out of ďed.͟ 

Frenk sprang onto his feet with disbelief. 

 ͞You ŵust haǀe ďeeŶ dƌeaŵiŶg?͟ his ŵotheƌ asked. 

 ͞Yes ŵoŵ…iŶdeed͟ Frenk laughed with some relief. 

 ˶ˁ˔ˡˡ˨ ʷ˗ˡ˘ˢˣ˜ːˢ ː˝˓ ˦˗ːˣ ˓˞ ˨˞ˤ ˔˧˟˔˒ˣ ˕ˡ˞˜ Sː˝ˣː ˣ˗˘ˢ ˨˔ːˡ˷ ˗˘ˢ ˜˞ˣ˗˔ˡ 
asked lovingly. 

Frenk laughed loudly and replied-˶˂˞, ˂˞, ʽ ˒ː˝ ˝˞ˣ ˔˥˔˝ ˣ˗˘˝˚ ˞˕ ˣ˗ːˣ. ʽ ˦˘˛˛ ˖˞ 
ː˒˒˞ˡ˓˘˝˖ ˣ˞ Sː˝ˣː’ˢ ˦˘ˢ˗ ˕ˡ˞˜ ˝˞˦.˷ 

His mother ˢ˜˘˛˔˓ ː˝˓ Fˡ˔˝˚ ˡː˝ ˣ˞˦ːˡ˓ˢ ʾ˘˜˜˨’ˢ ˗˞ˤˢ˔ ˣ˞ ˢ˗ːˡ˔ ˗˘ˢ 
interesting dream.  

 


