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It was the last week before Christmas at
Bloxwich Academy, and the school was
sparkling with tinsel, twinkly lights, and excited
children.



“Miss Ali!” whispered Miss Jones, peeking into the emptlg
classroom cupboard. “The presents are gone... again!”
Miss Ali gasped. “That can only mean one thing,” she

said seriously. “Mr Mowe has been here.”
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- Mr Mowe was the naughtiest elf anyone ha
Mown. Instead of r{pping gifts anj
spreading cheer, he loved to sneak aroun
stealing children's presents and hiding them just

before Christmas. He thought it was funny—but
~ no one else did.




“We have to save Christmas,” said Miss N 4
Jones. “The children are counting on
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Just then, Mr Thacker |
hu__,r"ried,’dowﬁ the corridor!
holding a jingly bell. “I saw
‘a flash of green by the
halll” he said. “It looked like

an elf with a sack!”
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“I'll block the playground gate!” S
said Miss/Smith, running off ~ “I'll check the library!”
quickly. | called Miss Corns, e,
clutching her torch.



| klndly Evergone thmks
better with a warm drink.”




Suddenly—CRASH!

‘Oh, don't be so grumpy,” said a voice—but it
didn’t sound very kind.
It was Mrs Cotterill, wearing a long green scarf

Out popped Mr Mowe, giggling and juggling
wrappecil presents. “Too slow!™ he laughed and a sneaky smile. The children called her the
‘Christmas will be ruined! Grinch because she didn't like Christmas songs,

But before Miss Ali or Miss Jones could stop him, decorations, or fun.

“Take the presents, Mr Mowe,” she said.
another shadow appeared. /) NG “Christmas is far too noisy anyway.”
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The hall filled with laughter, music, and warmth.
Mr Mowe stopped running.
“What... what is this feeling?” he asked, looking
confused.
Mrs Cotterill crossed her arms. “Stop that
singing!” she snapped. But even she began to feel
something bubbling inside her chest.

Miss Ali stepped forward.
“Christmas isn't about
stealing or ruining fun,” she
said gently. “It's about
kindness, sharing, and being

together.”
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Miss Jones added, “And
there's always room for
everyone—even naughty elves

and Grinches.”

Mr Mowe looked at the presents
in his sack. Slowly, his ears
drooped. “| just wanted someone
to notice me,” he said quietly.
Mrs Cotterill sighed. “ suppose...
| do get lonely at Christmas.”



When the children returned, the
presents were safe, the hall was
glowing, and Christmas at Bloxwich
Academy was saved.

us. Be part of it.”
With a blush, Mr Mowe handed
back the presents. Mrs Cotterill
helped place them neatly under
the tree. Together, everyone

/ 4 NN cheered.
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