“Merry Christmas!” I shouted as I came out of my room. My parents invited our relatives to our house. We celebrated our Christmas together.  What a busy day. My mother prepared the food. My father decorated the living room. My sister and I cleaned the house. Just when we had finished doing all this, the doorbell rang. I went to answer the door. It was the postman. The postman gave me a paper and I signed on it. He then gave me a big present and a letter. I opened the letter and I read it. It was from my grandparents.   

I opened the present. There were four presents in it. And one of them was for me. I unwrapped my present. It was a dummy. I showed it to my parents and they said no thing. I went back to my room and placed my dummy on the table.

Few minutes later, more and more people shouted to our house. We received a lot of presents from them. After the celebration, all our relatives went back home. I enjoyed myself very much.


Before I went to bed, I saw my dummy on the table moving on its own. “ Am I dreaming?” I thought. Then, I heard someone say, “ No.”. The dummy was talking! He told me that he had some magic power. I did not believe him. He said some strange words. Then I felt as if I was flying. I was brought to a place where I have never been before. Then the dummy said, “ Look. At the boy with a red coloured hair. He is your father. And he was stealing a bottle of milk for his ill mother. “ Thief, thief” the shopkeeper shouted. Unluckily, John, who is your father, was caught. The shopkeeper called the principal. When principal heard this, he was like a bear with sore head. The principal asked why he stole the milk. John said that he had not enough money to buy milk for his ill mother. The principal felt sorry for them. He persuaded the shopkeeper not to call the police. Finally the shopkeeper agreed and decided to give John a chance. The kind- hearted principal brought John’s mother to see the doctor. He also gave them one thousand Singapore dollars every two months. John and his mother were very grateful to the kind principal.


“ Enough of show.” The dummy suddenly said. Then, he said some strange words and we were brought back. “ Now you believe me?” the dummy said. “ Of course! But well, you don’t have to sleep, but I have to. Goodnight!” I said. The next day, I woke up. I did not see the dummy. But a music box. I dashed out of my room and asked my family members if they had seen my dummy. All of them told me that they did not have any dummy at home. 


And they also said that grandparents did not give me any dummy.


I was very confused and tried to recall everything again.
