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A Naughty Elf’s Tale

By The Chatty Zebra



 2

Chapter One

Eric Elf walked along the corridor of Father Christmas’s workshop to the 
mail sorting room. He was a mail sorting elf and it was his job to sort all the 
mail for Father Christmas. 
Twisting the handle of the mail room door, whilst whistling Jingle Bells, he 
was stopped short by a deep rumble coming from the other side of the 
door. 
“What could that be?” he asked himself. 
Then looking up at the calender he saw what day it was.
“Uh no!!! Help!! Help!!” he cried as he desperately tried to hold the door 
shut. 
Ella Elf, Eli Elf and Ethan Elf ran over to try and hold the door shut, but 
alas it was too late. All four were covered by an avalanche of letters; only 
their arms, legs and hats popped out from beneath the letter mountain. 
Eric Elf climbed out first. 
“How could I have forgotten that today is when the letters from all the 
girls and boys from around the world arrive?” he said as he pulled letters 
out from all of his pockets. 
“It’s my favourite day of the year.” replied Ella Elf as she emptied letters 
from her elf boots.
“I love hearing what the children would like for Christmas and seeing their 
beautiful drawings.” agreed Ethan Elf as he retrieved even more letters 
from inside his hat.
Eli Elf glared at them all, standing up he shook his trousers and a waterfall 
of letters fell out. 
“And how exactly are we going to explain this to Father Christmas?” he 
demanded. “Look at all this mess, it’s going to take days to re-sort these 
letters.” 
Ella Elf and Ethan Elf put their arms around Eli Elf’s shoulders. 
“It’s OK Eli, together we can sort the letters into bundles for Father 

Christmas. I’ll just grab my elastic band box and we can sort the 
letters into piles and keep them together with the elastic bands. That 
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way we can know how many letters we have for Father Christmas to read.”
She skipped off to her bunk and quickly returned with her box of rainbow 
elastic bands.
“Father Christmas gave me these last year for my Christmas present! I’ve 
been so excited all year to use them but wanted to keep them for a special 
occasion.”
Slowly and carefully the Elves began to sort and bundle together the 
Christmas letters, 5 in each pile. 
“I have 10 different coloured elastic bands.” began Ella Elf, who particularly 
loved numbers “Black, brown, red, orange, yellow, green, turquoise (that’s my 
favourite), blue, purple and pink. So if I have a bundle for each colour then 
how many letters will I have?” 
Eli Elf gave Ella Elf a weird look and then began counting the piles on his 
fingers, he knew to use 10 fingers as there were 10 different colours. 
“5, 10, 15, 20, 25, 30, 35, 40, 45, 50! Wow we have 50 letters for Father 
Christmas!” he exclaimed. 
“We have more then 50 letters Eli, because we have more then 1 bundle for 
each colour, some of the colours even have more then 5 bundles!”
Slowly the Elves looked around at all the different piles of letters wrapped 
in different coloured elastic bands.
“That’s a lot of letters!” said Eric Elf. 
“How will Father Christmas read them all?” worried Ethan Elf.
“Because he’s magic! Answered Ella Elf. “Father Christmas has been reading 
letters for hundreds of years, and he has never once missed a single child! 
Now help me put all these bundles into the wheel barrow so that we can 
take them too him.”
With that the Elves collected up all the bundles carefully stacking them 
inside the wheel barrow, making sure not to miss even one letter. All four of 
them needed to help push the wheelbarrow up to Father Christmas’s office 
as it was so heavy! As they reached the office the boy elves started to feel 
nervous about knocking on the door.

“What if he isn’t there?” asked Eli Elf.
“What if he’s busy and doesn’t want us disturbing him?” whispered 
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Elves Times Tables

Count how many bundles there are for each colour and work out how many letters there 

are altogether for each colour. Remember there are 5 letters in each bundle!

Black           x5 =

Brown          x5 =

Red              x5 =

Orange         x5 =

Yellow         x5 =

Green           x5 =

Turquoise     x5 =

Blue              x5 =

Purple           x5 =

Pink              x5 =

   



 7

  Chapter Two

“Come in.” came the deep bellow from behind the door. As Ella Elf reached 
for the door handle she saw all three boy elves huddled together shaking. 
Really how could they be nervous of Father Christmas? She thought to 
herself.
Father Christmas’s office is one of the coziest places in the whole of the 
North Pole. As the door swung open the four elves were greeted by the 
warm glow of the fire crackling in the fireplace. Above it hung three 
stockings labeled Father Christmas, Mrs Claus and Misty. Misty is Father 
Christmas and Mrs Claus black and white cat who was currently rubbing her 
back against Father Christmas’s nose whilst purring. 
“Yes, yes, alright I know its treat time.” Father Christmas told the cat 
whilst pushing his spectacles back up the bridge of his nose, then reaching 
down inside a draw for some candy cane shaped cat treats. 
Sitting back in his arm chair with his hands folded over his rather large 
tummy he looked at the four elves as they entered the room.
“I was just reviewing all the Children’s names before receiving their 
Christmas lists. Ah ha just in time it seems.”
“We’ve tried to sort them into piles and fixed them with elastic bands for 
you Mr Father Christmas Sir.” said Ella Elf.
Father Christmas chuckled “What a clever idea! And you’ve used the 
rainbow elastic bands I gave you last year I see.”
Ella Elf beamed with pride.
“Lovely. Just lovely.” continued Father Christmas as he began opening the 
letter from the pile nearest him. He was distracted suddenly by shuffling 
coming from their corner of the room.
“My, why are you all standing there. Please come sit down on the stools 
before the fire. It must have taken you a long time to organise all these 

letters.”
All four elves felt very special indeed. Pulling over the stalls from the 
corner of the room they raised their hands to warm upon the fire. 
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Father Christmas continued opening and reading the letters, making notes 
besides names on the long list which was unrolled across his desk and down 
onto the floor.
“A new doll for Anna, and a red scooter for Jack I see.” he said whilst 
pushing up his glasses which had once again slipped down his nose. 
“I do so like the letters with the drawings best.” sighed Ella Elf. 
“Me too.” chuckled Father Christmas. “Unfortunately some children have 
stopped writing me letters and have asked if I have a mo-bile thingy-a-bob 
to text me their lists instead!”
“NO” gasped all four elves. 
“Oh yes! But what they don’t know is that I need the ink from their letters 
to perform the magic, without it I couldn’t possible know if every child had 
the right toy written next to their name.”
“But how?” they all asked in unison. 
“Well like this.” and with a flick of the wrist Father Christmas waved his 
pen and the words from the opened letters suddenly appeared peel away 
from the page and flew through the air, letters all jumbling to get over to 
the list unraveled on the floor. Eric Elf reached out to touch a P as it flew 
over his head and his finger tip with covered in a black ink stain. 
Almost before the elves could blink the letters shrunk and stuck 
themselves onto the paper and then appeared to walk across it, bumping 
each other into the right order besides each child’s name.
“I read every letter myself, but it would be impossible to write all of the 
requests down by hand in time for Christmas. So sometimes I have to 
resort to a little bit of magic.” he winked at the elves. “But it just wouldn’t 
work without the ink from the children’s letters. That is why it is so 
important that the children write me their Christmas letters.”
Misty who had been stalking the letter C across the desk suddenly leaped 
and tried to pounce upon it, but much to her horror it slipped through her 
two paws and flew to the list where it landed on the paper safely. Father 

Christmas Chuckled again and patted her on the head. Suddenly the 
grandfather clock in the corner of the room started chiming 11.
“Goodness!” exclaimed all four elves as they leaped to their feet. 
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“We’re going to need to get back to the mail sorting room to make sure we 
don’t loose any letters!” And without a second glance back at Father 
Christmas and Misty they raced off back down the corridor.
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Write Your Own Letter To Father Christmas

Write your own letter to Father Christmas to let him know what presents you would like 

in your stocking.

Remember to include:

 Where you live

 What you would like for Christmas

 Your name

Things you could include:

 The date

 Dear Father Christmas

 Reasons why you deserve the presents; examples of your good behavior

 Pictures of what you would like

Saturday 1st December

Dear Father Christmas, 

My name is:

I am         years old. I live in 

This I have been very nice. A few nice things I have done are

My Christmas list of things I would like are:







Thank you Father Christmas for all you do!

With love from 
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Chapter Three

“Who was that dear?” called Mrs Claus from the next room.
“Eric, Eli, Ella and Ethan; the mail elves.” replied Father Christmas as he 
returned to opening the letters. 
Mrs Claus was very busy trying to make the Christmas cards to send to all 
the elves. She sat on the rug surrounded by card, ribbons, pots of  paint 
and glitter, buttons, sequins. Normally Christmas card making was one of 
her favourite activities of the whole year, but today she didn’t know where 
to even begin. 
Sighing she stood up and walked over to her basket of all her past 
Christmas card designs from previous years. “Maybe I’ll find some 
inspiration in here.” She muttered to herself whilst lifting the lid. But it 
wasn’t images of Christmas trees and nativity scenes which met her eyes, 
instead all Mrs Claus could see was blackness. The box was empty. 
Disbelieving it, Mrs Claus picked up the box and rummaged around, then 
held it upside down and shook. 
“Gone? How can all my cards be gone? Where did they go?” she cried. 
Father Christmas hearing the commotion came running in to see poor old 
Mrs Claus on her hands and knees looking under the table.
“What are you doing?” he called, joining her under the table.
“My cards have all disappeared! I have always kept them in my special 
Christmas card design box but now its empty!”she cried, pulling up the rug 
besides the table to see if they had somehow slipped underneath. 
Misty came to join them, and being the mischievous cat that she is, she took 
the opportunity to jump first on top of Father Christmas’s bottom, which 
was still stuck in the air while his head was under the table, and then onto 
Mrs Claus’s even bigger bottom and walked across her back to start 
swatting Mrs Claus’s hair. 
“Oh Misty you naughty cat, get down from there!” said Mrs Claus as she 
tried to sit up without Misty falling off. Misty perched on Mrs Claus’s 

shoulder and rubbed her head against Mrs Claus’s face. 
Father Christmas who was now out from underneath the table picked 
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up the empty box and peered inside.
“Most peculiar, I wonder where they could have gotten too.” he also reached 
inside and began to rummage around as if expecting them suddenly to 
reappear. 
“Someone must have taken them Dear! Whatever am I going to do, I must 
have all the Christmas cards made by supper so that their ready send in the 
evening post cart. 
“But why would anyone want to take your Christmas cards?” said Father 
Christmas whilst stroking his beard in thought. 
“Well there’s only one thing for it.” answered Father Christmas after 
sometime.
“What’s that Dear?” asked Mrs Claus.
“I will help you make the Christmas cards, we just need a design. Lets 
collect up all your craft materials and take them to the great hall, we’re 
have more room in there.” They collected everything up into Mrs Claus craft 
basket and arm in arm walked down the corridor to the great hall, 
unbeknown to them with two green cat paw prints on each of their bottoms.
As the door swung shut an evil chuckling came from the cupboard next to 
Mrs Claus’s craft table. Then the cupboard door opened and an elf who 
looked up to no good slid out. As it left the room a single card fell out from 
the bulge shoved under their jacket. It fell open on the carpet revealing 

Dear Father Christmas. Happy Christmas Dear. Love Mrs Claus.
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Design your own Christmas cards

Help Mrs Claus design Christmas cards to send to all the elves to thank them for their 

hard work and wish them merry Christmas. You could turn your designs into real cards 

to send to your friends and family.

Things you may need to make your cards:

 White or coloured card

 Glitter

 Colouring pencils

 Paint

 Collage Materials

 Glue
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Chapter Four

It was past 3 o clock when Father Christmas and Mrs Claus finally finished 
their last card. It was very hard work not to forget even one elf off of the 
Christmas card list. As you know elves work very hard all year round to 
make sure that all the boys and girls of the world receive a toy in their 
stockings on Christmas eve and so Mrs Claus likes to make sure the 
Christmas cards are extra special so that the elves know how loved they 
are. 
There are all sorts of elves at Father Christmas’s workshop. In fact there 
are all sorts of work rooms in Father Christmas’s workshop. There is of 
course the toy making room, the mail room and the present wrapping room. 
But did you know there are also other rooms, exciting rooms, you may not 
have thought of? There’s the experiment room where different types of 
science chemical reactions happen, and often followed by loud bangs and 
elves running out covered in black smoke. 
There is the candy tasting room, which I have to say would be the room I 
would most want to work in if I was one of Father Christmas’s elves; in it is 
every sweet and candy you can ever think of stacked in trays and bottles 
and tubs, just waiting to be tested and checked by the tasting elves who, 
not surprisingly, are some of the most happy Christmas elves you ever could 
meet. Although strangely none of them seem to have any teeth. 
There is the paint trialing room where elves, dressed in paint splattered red 
and green overalls, try and invent new colours by mixing different 
combinations of colours they already have. Often this room too can produce 
loud bangs followed by running elves but this time covered in rainbow 
splodges of every colour you can think of. 
Yet despite all the weird and wacky experiments and discoveries the work 
rooms offer, Mrs Claus’s favourite room in the entire workshop is her 
kitchen. Mrs Claus loves to bake. She bakes when shes happy. She bakes 

when shes sad. She bakes when mysterious things happen like all of 
her Christmas card designs vanishing without a trace. So on making 
sure all of her finished Christmas cards were safely in the evening 
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Mrs Claus’s Stained Glass Biscuits

Help Mrs Claus make her stained glass biscuits for Father Christmas and the elves. You 

can hang yours on your Christmas tree as decoration or enjoy them together with a mug 

of hot chocolate; don’t forget the marshmallows and cream!

Ingredients:

 390g Plain flour

 ½ tsp Baking powder

 ½ tsp Salt

 132g Granulated sugar

 227g Unsalted butter

 ½ Large egg lightly beaten

 1 ½ tsp Vanilla essence

 1 Packet assorted hard coloured 

           sweets

Method:

1. In a medium bowl whist flour, salt and the baking powder together. Set aside

2. Beat the butter and sugar with an electric whisk until pale and fluffy. Add the egg and 

vanilla until well combined

3. Reduce the speed to low and gradually add in the flour mixture. Mix until the dough 

starts to clump and holds together

4. Scrape the dough onto a sheet of plastic wrap and use the plastic wrap to form it into a 

thick flat disc. Chill for 1 hour in the fridge.

Sweets:

1. Separate the sweets by colour and pulverize them separately in a food processor until 

they reach sand like consistency. Place each colour in a separate small bowl.
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Biscuits:

1. Preheat the oven to 180 degrees and line a baking tray with greaseproof paper or a 

silicon mat

2. Take ¼ of the dough and roll it to 1/8” thickness between two pieces of greaseproof 

paper or a lightly floured surface

3. Cut the biscuits out and place them on your prepared baking tray using a small 

spatula. Make a hole in the top with the blunt end of a wooden skewer. Chill in the 

fridge while you do the same with the next ¼ of the dough.

4. Remove the biscuits from the fridge and cut them into shapes for the stained glass 

with a small cutter or a knife. Use a tooth pick to pray out any pieces that won’t come 

out

5. Using the tip of a small knife or tapered offset spatula, fill each hole with crushed 

candy pieces, filling just to the top of the dough. Nudge into the corners as needed and 

be careful not to get any on top of the cookie dough (brush off any excess). Chill for 15 

minutes if the biscuits have softened

6. Bake for 7-10 minutes (depending on the size and thickness of your cookies) just until 

the candy has melted and edges start to go brown. Rotate the biscuits half way through 

for even baking. Start watching at 7 minutes to make sure the sweets doesn’t start to 

cameralise

7. Cool completely on the baking sheets

8. Repeat with the remainder of the dough
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Chapter Five

The next morning Father Christmas and Mrs Claus were awoken by 
hammering on their bedroom door. 
“Whatever could be the matter?” said Father Christmas as he reached for 
his glasses, just as the door burst open and the room filled with all the 
elves from the toy making workshop.
“It’s the toy machine!” Gasped Erin Elf, the lead toy making elf in the 
workshop. “Someone has broken the toy machine!”
Father Christmas sat bolt up. Without the toy machine it would be 
impossible to make enough toys for every child to have a gift for Christmas! 
This was dire news! Ernst Elf stepped forward and with trembling hands 
held out the circuit board which had been inside the toy machine, showing 
all the wires cut in the middle. 
“Who would do this?” cried Mrs Claus and burst in to tears. She was quickly 
surrounded by a ring of elves hugging her and patting her on the back.
“There there Mrs Claus, I’m sure everything will be OK.” reassured one. 
“Father Christmas will know what to do.” said another. 
Father Christmas stared down at the broken circuit board and then looked 
up to see all 50 workshop elves looking at him and waiting for his 
instructions on what to do next. What could be done next? The elf who had 
designed the toy making machine was currently on holiday in Hawaii, 
probably surfing a wave on the back of shark! Father Christmas stroked his 
beard and wondered to himself. This was the second mysterious thing to 
happen; first Mrs Claus’s Christmas cards and now the toy machine 
vandalised. He was beginning to think the worst. He was beginning to think 
this was the work of a naughty elf. 
Now generally all elves have a happy and cheery disposition. Their entire 
lives are focused on just one goal; making this Christmas the best Christmas 
ever! But every so often, every hundred years or so, a naughty elf hatches. 

Elves you see aren’t born like you and me, they hatch from sugar 
eggs buried underneath the snow in a ring around the North Pole. 
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Design Your Own Toy Machine

The Naughty Elf has blown up Father Christmas’s toy machine! Help design a new toy 

machine for Father Christmas so he can make toys for all the boys and girls of the world.

Things to consider:

 What will your machine look like?

 How will it work?

 How will it make the toys?

 How will you protect it from the naughty elf?
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machine started flashing and with a serious of fantastical noises the 
machine spluttered to life. The first thing to appear was the front tire, 
quickly followed by the handle bars and then the rest of the bike. Oh what 
a glorious bike it was! Never had such a wonderful bike been made by a toy 
machine before. 
As the elves each took it in turns to cycle around the workshop Father 
Christmas breathed a huge sigh of relief. He would have to keep his eye out 
for the Naughty Elf as he had a horrible feeling that it wasn’t done yet. In 
fact he was quite sure it was watching them that very moment, gnashing it’s 
teeth at its foiled plot to destroy Christmas. Father Christmas looked 
slowly around the room. Was it his imagination or did an elf boot suddenly 
disappear into the shadows of the store room? 
It was up to him to find out! He couldn’t let a naughty elf cause any more 
mischief and risk ruining Christmas. As the rest of the elves celebrated the 
newly built toy machine by testing out all different types of toys it could 
make, Father Christmas quietly crept around the corner into the now empty 
store room. It had taken all of the pieces stashed away in here to rebuild 
the toy machine and now the store rooms shelves were empty. All except an 
old dusty piece of paper. 
Picking the paper up Father Christmas was careful to look around into all 
the dark corners to make sure the Naughty Elf wasn’t hiding in here. He 
must have imagined seeing the elf shoe walk into here. Turning his attention 
back to the piece of paper in his hands he blow off a thick covering of dust 
covering what was written on the paper. 

A naughty elf seems bad inside

But hidden it has always cried

For you see it has never known 

The love other elves were shown.

Father Christmas frowned and folded up the paper to put in his 
pocket. He had no idea who had written this rhyme, or whether it 
was true or not. He would show Mrs Claus when he returned home 
for cake and hot chocolate, he was sure she might know what it 
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Put Together A Charity Christmas Box

Not everyone around the world is as fortunate as we are and sadly some people do not 

receive presents at Christmas time. Research and choose a charity/organization who 

make and deliver Christmas boxes. Make up a Christmas box to donate for them or to a 

homeless shelter to share the joy of Christmas with others. You can cover your box with 

wrapping paper to decorate it.

Charities:

 Operation Christmas Child (Samaritans purse)

 Christmas Present Appeal (Salvation army)

 Local Church Schemes

 Local Homeless Shelters

Things you may want to put in your box

(Confirm with your chosen organization first what they accept)

 A toy

 Colouring book

 Colouring pencils

 Bubbles

 Toothbrush + Toothpaste

 Soap + Flannel

 A teddy

 Sweeties

Watch on Youtube videos of the children receiving Christmas boxes from your chosen 

organisation.



 

Chapter Seven

The next day while all the big elves were still celebrating the new toy 
machine, Mrs Claus felt it was time for the little elves to learn about the 
true meaning of Christmas. She climbed on top of a wooden chair to reach 
the book shelf and brought down the book telling the story of the Nativity. 
You see as lovely as Christmas gifts, lots of yummy food and decorating 
Christmas trees are, the actual beginning of Christmas is to celebrate a 
baby named Jesus being born 2000 years ago in a town called Bethlehem. 
He wasn’t just any old baby, no he was the son of God and had came to save 
the world. 
Mrs Claus felt it was very important for the little elves to know about the 
true meaning of Christmas and not to lose sight of it amongst all the other 
Christmas celebrations. She pottered over to the elf school on the other 
side of the workshop. The elf school teaches the little elves all the 
important things that Christmas elves need to know. How to work the toy 
machine. How to wrap presents neatly and precisely. How to write the 
perfect label. And most importantly how to spread Christmas love around 
the world. 
Entering the room she was greeted by the 30 smiling faces of little elves 
and their teacher Ester Elf. Elves are, as everyone knows, sweet and cuddly, 
but little elves by far are one of the cutest beings on earth! 
“Hello everyone, my my haven’t you grown Ezra Elf! Your soon be ready for 
your work room!”
After every little elf had been hugged and candy canes given to all, Mrs 
Claus settled herself in the wooden rocking chair at the front of the 
classroom.
“Today my darlings we are going to learn about the true meaning of 
Christmas. I shall read you the story of The Nativity.”
Gently rocking back and forth on her chair Mrs Claus began reading. Time 

quickly passed as she described the angel Gabriel, the perilous journey 
to Bethlehem on the back of a donkey, that no one would give them a 
room to stay and how Mary and Joseph ended up in a barn full of 



 

animals and that it was here that baby Jesus was born. His visitors; the 
shepherds who were considered the lowest of men, and the wise men 
honored as highly as kings bearing the most expensive of gifts.
Closing the book Mrs Claus smiled at her transfixed audience. 
“And so my lovely’s that is the end of the story.”
“But I don’t want it to end!” cried one particularly cute little elf at the 
front. 
“Can you read it again?” called another.
“Yes! Yes! Read it again!” they all exclaimed. 
“How about instead we put on a nativity play?” replied Mrs Claus. All the 
little elves looked at each other and started jumping up and down with 
excitement.
“I want to be Mary!” said Edith Elf.
“I want to be the angel Gabriel!” called Ewan Elf.
“I want to be a wise man!” cried Ezekiel Elf. 
“I want to be a donkey!” shouted Ezra, and they all started laughing. 
“Now now children, hush please. Ester and myself will choose who everyone 
will be.” replied Mrs Claus. Ester was trying to juggle a large box of 
costumes whilst the little elves danced around her and just managed to put 
it on her desk without tripping over anyone.
Inside the boxes were donkeys ears, a manager with a doll, costumes for 
every single little elf, tiny boxes labeled gold, frankincense and Myrrh. But 
the best prop of all was a beautiful gold shining star which lit up with fairy 
lights and was worn on the head by the little elf playing the star. It wasn’t 
long before everyone was in their costumes holding their scripts. 
“I am the angel Gabriel. Mary you are going to have a baby, you will name 
him Jesus and he will be the Son of God.” began the little elf playing 
Gabriel. 
Just then a big elf named Eva burst into the school room.

“Mrs Claus we need your help! Someone has hidden all of the 
Christmas decorations and the Elf Christmas Party will be 
ruined!!!” 
All the little elves burst into tears. The Elf Christmas Party is one 



 

of the most special days of the year for elves; full of feasting, dancing and 
Christmas love. Who would do such a thing?
“Hush darlings. Its going to be OK. Right Ester please continue with the 
rehearsals, we haven’t told you yet little elves but you will be performing 
the Nativity tomorrow at the Elf Christmas Party.” with this the little elves 
only began to cry louder.
“Hush! Hush! Nothing is ruined. I will go and sort out this out right now, 

carry on practicing and I will visit you later.” and with that Mrs 
Claus left the classroom and began her journey to The Great 
Hall.



 

Nativity

Listen to the story of the Nativity whilst colouring in sheet, or read the Nativity for 

yourself and pretend your teddies are the little elves. After wards perform your own 

Nativity play for your toys, friends or family.

Consider:

 Who will be in your play and what character will you be?

 Will you have costumes and props?

 Will you have songs in your play?



 

Chapter Eight

Now as I mentioned in the last chapter, the Elf Christmas Party is one of 
the most important dates on the Christmas elves calender. Many elves spent 
the whole year counting down the days until the next Elf Christmas Party 
becoming more and more excited as it grew nearer. The party always takes 
place in the Great Hall; a large room filled with rows of tables and chairs 
and at one end space for a dance floor. In one corner proudly stood a large 
Christmas tree decorated with lights and ornaments, many hundreds of 
years old. 
However the Elf Party decorations which normally covered the tables, 
ceiling beams and walls were all missing. 
“Oh my!” exclaimed Mrs Claus on seeing the room. “No this won’t do, it won’t 
do at all.” The elf party was due to start the very next day! Eva Elf who had 
run to warn Mrs Claus stepped forward.
“I’m the head party planning elf this year Mrs Claus. It’s my first time 
planning the Elf Christmas party. I went to the party storeroom this 
morning to make an early start but it was completely empty!” with that she 
burst into tears whilst holding out an empty party box. 
“How can we have a party without any decorations?”
Mrs Claus sat down on the nearest chair. First her Christmas cards, then 
the toy machine, now the party supplies. She was beginning to think Father 
Christmas was right and this was the work of a Naughty Elf!
“There is still so much to do! I still need to plan the party food, choose the 
songs for the choir to sing and design the party poster. What am I going to 
do?” wailed Eva. “What if...what if it has to be....canceled?” 
All the party elves gasped! Never before had the Christmas Elf Party been 
canceled! Even when Ernie Elf had was bitten by a arctic fox and went 

around biting others turning them all into an army of zombie elves 
the Elf Party had still gone on. (Ernie and the others were quickly 
taken to the medical wing where they were given extra strong 
sugar drop medicine and turned them back to normal, well all 
except Eugine Elf he’s still a bit odd).



 

“Now now. Nothing will be canceled I promise. Together we can solve this 
problem and I’m sure it will be the best party we have ever thrown.” said 
Mrs Claus trying to calm the mass hysteria currently filling the Great Hall. 
“But how?” howled Eva “All the decorations are gone! There’s not a single 
twinkling light left!”
“Do we have any paper?” asked Mrs Claus. All the elves looked at her 
questioningly. Paper? What good was paper? How could they decorate the 
Great Hall with paper? 
Eva ran off to the planning workshop store room and soon returned with a 
wheelbarrow full of paper. Whatever could Mrs Claus have in mind?
“Right.” said Mrs Claus pulling out scissors from her apron. “I’m going to 
show you how to make snowflakes from paper. Quickly she folded and 
snipped away at the paper. The elves held each other still on the verge of 
party cancellation hysteria. Most couldn’t watch what Mrs Claus was doing, 
some brave elves peeked at her through their fingers they were holding 
over their eyes. 
“Ta da!” said Mrs Claus. Eva was the first to look and gasped loudly. Slowly 
one by one the rest of the party planning elves began to also look at what 
Mrs Claus was holding. There in her hand was the most beautiful looking 
snowflake any of the elves had ever seen. 
“But how?” asked Eva, carefully turning the paper snowflake over in her 
hands. 
“Its beautiful.” chorused the rest of the party planning elves. “Show us how 
to make them! Please! Please!”
Mrs Claus slowly showed the elves how to fold and then cut the paper in 
different designs to produce different types of snowflakes. Passing out 
scissors, glitter and glue to all the party elves, she explained how once cut 
they could cover the snowflakes in glue and then sprinkle on glitter to make 
them extra twinkly and beautiful. Soon all the party elves set to work 

folding and cutting out their individual snowflakes. There were 
little snowflakes and big snowflakes. Some with intricate 
patterns, others with lots of glitter and sparkle. Soon they began 
hanging the snowflakes all around the room; from the ceiling 



 

beams, sticking them to walls and on the back of chairs. Every party elf 
agreed that the Great Hall had been transformed. It now looked like a 
magical winter wonderland. And slowly one by one they began to believe Mrs 
Claus was right. This may truly be the best Elf Christmas Party ever!



 

Snowflake Decorations

Help! The Naughty Elf has hidden all the Christmas party decorations. Help Eva Elf 

make new snowflake decorations you could hang them up at home to give it a 

Christmassy feel. But remember always ask an adult first if you can use the scissors.

What you will need:

 Paper

 Pencil

 Scissors

Templates at  www.itsalwaysautum.com includes a video of how to do

1. Fold paper in half 

2. Fold Again

3. Fold diagonally from corner 

4. Turn the triangle over

5. Fold again to same corner

6. Trace around your stencil

7. Cut along lines you traced

8. Unfold the paper gently



 

Chapter Nine

When all the paper snowflakes were hung up and the Great Hall was finished 
being decorated the party elves and Mrs Claus all heaved a great sigh of 
relief. 
“Hot chocolate for all.” said Mrs Claus ringing the bell to let the chef elves 
know they were needed in the great hall. All the party elves cheered, well 
except for Eugine Elf who had been distracted by Evie Elf’s ankle and 
strangely licking his lips (as I said he’s been a little odd since the zombie elf 
incident of ‘76).
As they sat sipping their hot chocolates and enjoying the way the light 
glistened off of the glitter around them, Eva asked Mrs Claus if she would 
help her with planning the party food. Now Chef Elves are wonderful elves 
who can create anything you ask of them. Unfortunately though they 
haven’t got much imagination and so if not told what food or drink to make 
end up they stand around scratching their heads and throwing random 
things into the cooking pot like their chef hats and smelly socks, and trust 
me smelly sock soup is rather disgusting!
Last year the Elf Christmas Party food had been a full roast dinner. 
Roasted turkey, goose, duck and chicken along with roast potatoes, 
yorkshire puddings, carrots, peas, brussel sprouts and lashings of gravy. 
The year before that was a grand party buffet filled with sausage rolls, 
sandwiches, crisps, cakes and chocolates. Oh so many chocolates! The year 
before that had been a curry inspired party with trays upon trays of all 
different types of currys, rice, poppadoms, naan breads, samosas. 
As you can tell food is very important to elves. In fact food is one of their 
most favourite things, second only to Christmas. They enjoyed every single 
food you can think of, well with the exception of smelly sock soup although 
Eugine did go up for seconds. 
“What did you have in mind?” asked Mrs Claus. 

“Oh I have so many ideas I don’t know where to start.” replied Eva “Do 
I do 
a buffet or roast? Sweet or savory? Traditional or invented?” 



 

Elves are very good at thinking up new kinds of food, putting together 
flavours you never would have thought would work like marmite and peanut 
butter sandwiches. Chips with milkshake dip. Sausages sprinkled with 
popping candy (I myself am not quite convinced on that one, apparently it is 
an acquired tasted). One year the theme had been the poo emoji and all the 
food was decorated to look like it; poo emoji biscuits, poo emoji cupcakes, 
poo emoji chocolates, poo emoji icecream. The show stopper had been a 
giant poo emoji cake 10 foot high which was rainbow layered on the inside 
when you cut into it. Funny enough Father Christmas and Mrs Claus hadn’t 
felt very hungry that night. 
“How about we go to the Elf kitchen and see what inspires you?” asked Mrs 
Claus kindly. Together they made their way over to the elf kitchen and 
opened the door. No matter how many times Mrs Claus entered the elf 
kitchen she was always struck by how magical it is. In the center of the 
kitchen is a giant chocolate fountain which flows with a waterfall of 
chocolate day and night. It had been known for some cheeky elves to sneak 
into the kitchen at night time and go swimming in the fountain, becoming 
covered from head to toe is sweet, sticky chocolate, leaving little chocolate 
elf footprints all the way along the floors back to their bunk beds. 
All around Eva and Mrs Claus was a buzz of activity. At one station several 
elves were busy rolling and cutting out Christmas cookies. At another they 
were busy making mince pies. In the corner two elves were busy trying to 
hold down the lid on a giant saucepan full of popcorn. The smells of 
cinnamon, nutmeg, peppermint and vanilla filled the air. Giant ovens larger 
then even Father Christmas himself, baked delicious Christmas treats. 
Eva Elf’s eyes lit up with excitement. She grabbed her party planning book 
out of her backpack and began frantically scribbling down notes and 
drawings. Mrs Claus smiled and quietly crept away, she knew not to disturb 
an elf when inspiration was at work. “I’ll just see how the little elves are 
getting on with their rehearsals.” she thought to herself. And turned back 

down the corridor towards the elf classroom. 



 

Christmas Party Food

Help Eva Elf plan the food for the Elves Christmas Party. You could make a list or write 

and design a menu. As Head Chef Elf you can choose whether to use your favourite 

party foods? Odd food combinations? Or you could design magical foods no one has yet 

to discover. They can be however yummy or gross as you want. You could include 

drawings of your foods or illustrate your menus.



 

 Chapter Ten

Eva Elf put down her pen and stretched her arms yawning. She had finally 
finished the party food planning and was very pleased with the results. 
When she read out the ideas to the chef elves they began clapping and 
cheering, declaring her the best party planner elf in the whole of Father 
Christmas’s workshop. But Eva Elf’s party planning work wasn’t finished yet. 



 

Next on her list was to visit the Choir Elves and choose which songs they 
would be singing at the Elf Christmas Party. 
Of course a party isn’t a party without music. Choir Elves hatch out of their 
sugar eggs singing and never really stop (which can be annoying if you have 
to share a bunk bed with them). Their voices are guaranteed to put 
everyone in the Christmas party spirit. With so many different and 
wonderful Christmas songs it can be hard to choose which ones to have in 
the party choir concert so Eva Elf knew that that she had some important 
decisions to make. 
The choir elf work room is next to the Great Hall. It is quite a small room 
with a stage taking up the whole of one wall and on either side hang thick 
red velvet curtains. On stage the entire elf choir stood practicing different 
Christmas songs. Eva Elf stood unnoticed, listening. This was going to be 
even harder then she first thought. Did she choose carols? Did she chose 
modern pop songs? Did she choose party classics like ‘Rocking around the 
Christmas tree’
There was a loud knock on the workshop door making all the elves jump with 
fright. No one normally ever knocked on the door. Seeing Eva Elf they 
gathered around her asking if she was the one who had knocked on the door.
“No it wasn’t me.” said Eva Elf, turning to look at the closed door. Finally 
someone opened it to find a trolley full of glasses containing fizzy purple 
liquid. A note read 

A sweet treat for all your sweet voices

To aid you in making your Christmas song choices

Excitedly the elves picked up a glass and began drinking the sweet 
purple fizzy liquid, all except for Eva Elf who was still full from her hot 
chocolate. 
“yummm delicious.” said Edgar Elf with satisfaction. “Just what we needed.”
All the other elves nodded their heads in agreement. 
“Right back to work!” commanded Edgar Elf who was the oldest of the choir 
elves (I’ve heard that he may even be 500 years old, although he refuses to 



 

admit or deny it). Back on stage the choir elves returned to their positions 
and began with a simple warm up “humm hummmm hummmmm.” 
“Could I hear you sing Santa Claus is coming to town please?” called Eva Elf 
from where she sat in the front row. 
“Of course” replied Edgar Elf “Right everyone make sure you have your jazz 
hands ready.” 

“You better watch out  
  You better not cry 
  Better not.......BURP.”

Something strange was happening! Eva Elf may not have been a choir elf but 
she was pretty sure that the next line of the song wasn’t ‘better not burp’.
“Sorry! Sorry!” blushed Edgar. “OK from the top people!”

“You better watch BURP
  You better not BURP.”

By now Edgar Elf wasn’t the only elf burping. In fact all of the choir elves 
had turned a funny shade of green and every time they opened their mouths 
let out a large BURP noise which filled the room! Eva Elf stood up opened 
mouthed and jumped just in time out of the way of being thrown up on by 
one particularly green elf at the front of the stage. 
“What’s happening?” Groaned Edgar Elf who was now doubled up in the 

corner. 
Then something even worse happened. One by one all the choir elves 
began farting and burping purple bubbles at the same time! There 
were so many purple bubbles filling the room it looked like someone 

had left a giant purple bubble bath running. Except these bubbles were not 
sweet smelling. 

FART! BURP! FART! BURP! FART! BURP!



 

“It’s OK everyone I’ll get Father Christmas, he’ll know what to do.” shouted 
Eva Elf over the top of all the farting and burping noise. She raced off 
down the corridor, making sure first to shut the door properly so that none 
of the purple fart and burp bubbles could escape out of the room.
Eva Elf found Father Christmas napping in his office. When she explained to 
him about the strange purple fizzy drinks and then the whole elf choir not 
being able to do anything but fart and burp purple bubbles, he shook his 
head sadly. 
“This confirms my worst fears. There is a Naughty Elf at work, and its not 
finished trying to cause its mischief and ruin Christmas.”
“But what will we do about the Elf Christmas Party Father Christmas?” 
cried Eva Elf. “We can’t have a party without music!”
“Hmmm” said Father Christmas stroking his beard thoughtfully. “I do 
believe Mrs Claus is preparing the little elves to perform The Nativity, 
maybe we can ask them to sing Christmas carols as part of their play?” Eva 
Elf’s eyes lit up.
“Splendid Father Christmas. You are so clever!” but then her face dropped. 
“But what will we do about the choir elves it won’t be long before their 
purple fart and burp bubbles start spreading all over the workshop!”
Of course Father Christmas knew what to do. He rang for the medic elves, 
instructing them to who take the choir elves back to the medical wing. As 

the poorly choir elves were carried by on stretchers all the other 
elves lined the corridors holding their elf hats in their hands and 
shaking their heads. It was official. There was a Naughty Elf in 
their midst and who knew what it would do next? 

Christmas Song

Help Eva Elf choose the perfect Christmas song for the elves choir to sing at the Elf 

Christmas Party. Listen to different Christmas songs or carols on Youtube and pick your 

favourite one. Try and learn the song yourself and perform for your toys, family or 

friends.



 

Chapter Eleven

With the choir elves safely tucked up in beds in the medical wing, the clean 
up elves began trying to clean the choir room of all the purple sticky residue 
left from the purple fart and burp bubbles. The clean up elves had never 
seen such a mess! There was purple splodges on all the walls, floors and even 



 

on the ceiling. Armed with mops and buckets they scrubbed hard to try and 
remove all traces of the bubbles. 
Eva Elf was extremely relieved that none of the bubbles had floated into 
the Great Hall and destroyed all their earlier hard work. Now that they had 
the decorations, food and songs sorted for the party there was only one 
thing left for Eva Elf to do; design and make the Party Posters.
The Party Poster is extremely important as it lets all the elves know what is 
happening at the party. When the party will be and what they need to bring. 
This was the one party planning job Eva Elf had been most looking forward 
to. She decided the safest place to make her posters was in her own bunk, 
away from prying eyes. You could never be too careful when there was a 
Naughty Elf on the loose!
Elf bunk rooms are very similar to how your own bedroom may look. Each 
room contained 2 bunk beds on either side, all four of the elves who shared 
the room had their own name plaques hanging on the bunk door. Their beds 
are smaller then ours as even the biggest elf is still only as tall as a 4 year 
old human child. Their bunk beds are wooden and their covers are quilts 
made up of patchwork squares. Besides each bed space is a wooden mug 
holder to house the elf’s hot chocolate, as all elves need at least one serving 
of hot chocolate before they are able to go to sleep, with double helpings of 
cream and marshmallows. 
At the end of the beds stand the elves personal wooden chests with their 
names engraved into the lids. These chests hold the elves clothes, boots 
and personal items like rainbow elastic bands. Eva Elf’s chest is filled with 

paint, glue and craft bits and bobs Mrs Claus has gifted her for 
her Christmas presents over the years. 
Pulling everything out and spreading it over the floor Eva Elf began 
sketching away her design for the Christmas party poster. It 
wasn’t long before she sat back and stared happily at what she had 

created. She was particularly pleased with the large bubbly writing reading: 
Elf Christmas Party. As it really stood out. “One down, 99 more to go.” she 
said to herself, placing the finished poster on top of her bed to dry. 
It was night time when Eva Elf finally finished her posters and she was 





 

was still time. Naughty Elf would have to work really hard to think of an 
even badder, even naughtier, even more nightmarish ways to ruin Christmas!

Party Poster

Design your own poster to let all the elves know about the upcoming Christmas party. 

Think about how you want you poster to look. 

 How will you make it stand out?

 What information you will put on the poster?

 Food?



 

 Time?

 Place?
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Chapter Twelve

Mrs Claus was back in her kitchen remembering all the wonderful events of 
yesterdays Elf’s Christmas Party. Eva Elf had proved herself to be a most 
splendid party planner and everyone agreed the party had been one of the 
very best elf parties. 
On arriving in the great hall every elf (and Father Christmas and Mrs Claus 
of course) were greeted with a warm mince pie and glass of mulled wine. 
First the little elves performed their Nativity play, followed by Christmas 
carols which all the elves joined in with singing. The food buffet was the 
most exciting; the theme was sweet shop and the tables were laden with all 
kinds of sweets. Hard sweets, gummy sweets, sour sweets, super sweet 
sweets. In the middle of the room was a giant pink looking tree; each branch 
being a stick with candy floss on the end, enough that every elf could have 
at least two. 
There had been many fun games and Eric Elf was very proud to have won 
the ‘best Christmas jumper’ competition. His prize was a trip around the 
North Pole in Father Christmas’s sleigh; one of the best prizes any elf could 
dream of winning. But the best part of the party was when Father 
Christmas sat in his chair by the large Christmas tree and handed out 
presents to each elf as they queued up to shake his hand. What a busy year 
it had been for everyone in Father Christmas’s workshop! And soon it would 
be Christmas Eve!
In the kitchen Mrs Claus was now busy preparing for making her traditional 
gingerbread house, or rather her Gingerbread Father Christmas Workshop; 
complete with eight miniature gingerbread reindeer. 
First she began with mixing together her gingerbread ingredients and then 
rolling them out as a dough once formed. She had long ago asked Father 

Christmas to carve her the templates for the individual walls 
and roof parts 
out of wood, and once the dough was rolled out used these 
templates to cut out the shapes she needed for the walls of the 
workshop. Once placed on the baking trays she carried them 
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over to her ovens humming the Christmas carols to herself. 
Next she worked on making up the glaze to stick the walls together and 
attach the beautiful sweet candies she had in bowls around her. She made a 
snow pattern on the roof of the workshop and covered every space on the 
walls in a rainbow of coloured sweets. She couldn’t resist every now and 
then from popping some jelly beans in her mouth as she worked. 
Straightening up fully she walked all around the model gingerbread 
workshop, inspecting every angle, and admiring her work.
“You’ve outdone yourself this year my dear!” said Father Christmas as she 
entered the room. “Magnificent! Simply Magnificent! Well done dear!” 
Mrs Claus started blushing.
“It is quite splendid isn’t it? Did you see the glitter I used in the icing for 
the snow this year?” 
Father Christmas bent down to have a closer look.
“Ho ho ho, is that Misty sat by the door?” he asked.
“Yes I made her out of marzipan.” she replied. 
On hearing her name Misty ran into the room and jumped up onto the 
worktop. She peered down at her namesake and purred. Of course Misty 
thought she was the most special cat in the world, but she was quite pleased 
to see a sweetie cat looking almost as special as herself. 
Together Father Christmas and Mrs Claus carried the gingerbread 
workshop into the great hall. They placed it on a table set up next to the 
large Christmas tree so all the elves could see the gingerbread workshop 
whilst they ate their meals. Mrs Claus had one last surprise for Father 
Christmas. For the windows she used  the same crushed candies stained 
glass window effect as the cookies. Now she lifted the roof off of the 
gingerbread building and lit candles place inside earlier. With the roof back 

on the candle light shone through the coloured windows throwing 
coloured light and shadows all around the great hall. 
“Simply Marvelous.” said Father Christmas.
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Gingerbread House

Help Mrs Claus construct the annual gingerbread house complete with candy. 

What you need:

 Gingerbread house kit

 Icing

 Sweets

 Christmas spirit

1. Stick the walls together with icing

2. Stick the roof on with icing 

3. Ice a pattern on the roof with icing; leave as snow or stick on sweets

4. Use icing to attach sweets to the walls
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Chapter Thirteen

Now you could find yourself wondering what the elves had to do now that 
the Elf Christmas Party was over for the year. Elves are very social, one of 
the reasons none of the elves wanted their own rooms, and so it isn’t long 
before one elf or another has an idea for a new activity to all do together. 
Eddie Elf had been lying on his bunk bed pondering what to do that evening 
when suddenly he sat upright and shouted that he had an idea! The other 3 
elves who shared his room at once dropped what they were doing and 
jumped out of their beds to face Eddie.
“How about tonight we have a Christmas themed movie night?” asked Eddie 
elf.
“Yes!” agreed Emanuel Elf who slept in the bunk below Eddie. “What a 
brilliant idea! I will run and tell Father Christmas now.” and off he ran. 
Eddie Elf walked to the elf cinema room. It hadn’t been used for quite a 
long time as all the elves had been so busy getting ready for Christmas. 
The first thing Eddie Elf decided he needed to do was decorate the room 
to give it a Christmassy feel. He rang the chef elves and asked them to 
bring him lots and lots of popcorn, as much as they could carry. Then he 
went to Mrs Claus to borrow a needle and thread. Mrs Claus thought a 
Christmas movie night was a wonderful idea and said she was very excited 
to join them later. 
At first Eddie Elf found it quite hard to make the popcorn garlands. He had 
seen the party planning elves do it many times and they made it look so easy. 
The first few tries he ended up pricking his finger with the needle or 
putting it through parts of the popcorn which then fell off from the center. 
Just as Eddie Elf was beginning to feel disheartened and was about to give 
up he suddenly strung the perfect piece of popcorn onto his thread. Then 

another. Then another. Soon he had a whole string of popcorn 
garlands, which he hung up along the top of the screen. 
Every room in Father Christmas’s workshop has its very own 
Christmas tree. Some are tall, some are small, some are fat and 
some are thin. In the cinema room the Christmas tree just the 
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right size, or so Eddie Elf felt. He decided to cover the tree with the 
popcorn garland as if it was tinsel. He also put popcorn garlands along the 
ceiling beams and along the backs of each row of chairs. Looking around to 
admire his work, Eddie Elf couldn’t help but feel hungry and decided to get 
some lunch from the Elf Kitchen before going to the movie store room to 
choose his film. He had a feeling it was a decision he needed to make on a 
full stomach. 
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Popcorn Garland

Help Eddy Elf decorate the Elf Cinema Room and help it feel like Christmas with a 

popcorn garland. You could add your popcorn garland to your Christmas tree or 

fireplace to add a Christmas touch. Remember save some popcorn to eat during film 

night!

What you need:

 Popcorn kernels 

 Sewing needle

 Thread

 Saucepan + lid

1. Pop popcorn kernels in a saucepan with the lid on. Keep shaking to stop it from 

burning on the bottom. It’s ready when the popcorn stops popping

2. Thread the needle, do not cut the thread; leave attached to the spool so you can 

adjust the length. Try to go through the thickest part of the kernel to prevent it 

falling off

3. Slide popcorn down the thread 24-36 inches; start with small lengths so it doesn’t 

get tangled or break apart as it will be delicate

4. Continue until all 24-36 inches is filled up. Tie off both ends. Make as many of 

these sections as you want for your desired length. But leave slack at each end to 

connect together then hang on a tree
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Chapter Fourteen

Sitting back in his chair with his belly full Eddie Elf let out a satisfied Burp. 
He couldn’t wait to show all his friends how he had decorated the elf cinema 
room. But before he could do that he needed to choose what film to show. 
The movie storeroom is joined to the Elf Cinema Room and can be reached 
by a door at the left hand side of the cinema screen. Eddie Elf had only 
been inside it twice before and each time was surprised by how big the 
store room was. Shelf after shelf stretched as far as the he could see; 
both up towards the ceiling and along the length of the room. On each shelf 
was carefully marked cases, their titles arranged in alphabetical order. 
Today on entering the storeroom Eddie Elf was stopped dead by the sight 
that greeted him. Every single case had been pulled out and thrown on the 
floor. Yes The Naughty Elf had stuck again! There were only a few hours 
until the elves arrived for Christmas movie night! What was Eddie Elf going 
to do?
He ran out into the corridor calling for help. A team of helpful elves were 
put together and started picking up and re-stacking the films. The 
Christmas films were kept in a separate pile so that Eddie Elf could search 
through them to decide which film he wanted to watch. That was if they 
finished in time for movie night.
When the other elves excitedly arrived, the clean up team had just about 
finished. Eddie Elf was very tiered and hadn’t chosen the film. There are so 
many different Christmas films which one would Eddie Elf choose? How 
could Eddie Elf choose. 
He decided to ask the elves which ones they wanted to watch but every elf 
had a different favourite film! To make it worse when an elf suggested one 
film another elf grumbled that it was boring. There was so much confusion 
and shouting that Eddie Elf crept out of the room and sat slumped against 

the wall in the corridor outside. 
This was where Mrs Claus and Father Christmas found him.
“Why Eddie Elf whatever is the matter?” asked Mrs Claus on seeing 
poor tiered Eddie Elf sitting there looking gloomy.
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“The Naughty Elf pulled out all the films from the shelves and threw them 
on the floor, so I have spent the whole afternoon clearing up the mess and 
didn’t have time to choose a film. Now everyone has arrived and no one can 
decide what one they want to watch. Its anarchy in there.” Shuddered 
Eddie Elf.
Father Christmas was very angry.
“That Naughty Elf! I am fed up of all its naughty antics! Mrs Claus I must 
get to the bottom of this, will you help Eddie Elf choose a film please?”
“Of course Dear.” replied Mrs Claus. Together they watched as Father 
Christmas walked back to his office to make plans on how to trap the 
Naughty Elf.
“Right Dear.” said Mrs Claus turning her attention back to poor Eddie Elf. 
Why don’t you choose your 5 favourite Christmas films and we shall put it to 
a vote to see which film we should watch. The one voted the highest wins!”
Eddie Elf’s eyes lit up. Of course! A vote! What better way to choose?
All elves love voting, this is because they vote not by sticking their hands 
up, or writing a cross on a bit of paper, but by placing jelly beans in a pot. 
Once the votes have been counted up and the winner announced the jelly 
beans are then thrown out over the elves, showering down into their open 
mouths to be eaten. 
It didn’t take long for Mrs Claus to bring order back inside the cinema 
room, although not before there had been a popcorn fight, several elves 
hitting each over over the heads with candy canes and Eugine had tried to 
suck on Esme Elf’s ear (such a weird weird elf he is).
Finally with the movies chosen, the votes cast, the winner announced and 
the jelly bean shower showered, it was time to watch the film. The elves 
were once more in harmony with each other, well except for Esme Elf who 
had been creeped out by the crazy look in Eugine Elf’s eyes and asked 
Ernest Elf to switch places with her. There is only so much ear sucking 

attempts any elf can tolerate. As the film rolled the elves 
laughed, they cried, they cheered every time the film showed 
Father Christmas and booed when the credits rolled to show the 
film was finished. 
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“Maybe we should have Christmas movie night every week?” suggested 
Enoch Elf and they all agreed that was a very good idea indeed. All that is 
except for one elf stood in the shadows so that no one could see it. It 
couldn’t believe that once again its plans had been spoiled! It was sure when 
it had seen all the commotion earlier and the fighting over the film that it 

had finally succeeded in its dastardly plan to ruin Christmas. Time 
for a new plan.



 54

Christmas Films

Help Eddie Elf choose which Christmas film to show at the Elves Christmas movie 

night. Write a list of your favourite Christmas films, then ask your friends and family 

which ones they like best. Remember to make a tally to record the answers.

Use your tally to create a bar chart to show the results so Eddie Elf can see which film 

people like best.

10

9

8

7

6

5

4

3

2

1

Elf  Arthur Christmas The Grinch Santa Claus
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Chapter Fifteen

While the other elves were enjoying watching the film in the elf cinema 
room, Eliza Elf was busy in her science laboratory conducting experiments. 
Eliza Elf wasn’t a particularly sociable elf, in fact she preferred to keep 
herself to herself. Father Christmas had always encouraged his elves to be 
themselves; who they were was special and their own individual uniqueness 
celebrated. Because of this Eliza Elf had never felt pressured to join in 
with the other elf activities and much preferred to spend the evening 
conducting her own experiments.
It was Eliza Elf who had first discovered how to make popping candy; a 
global sensation. It was also Eliza Elf who had thought up the idea of the 
first marble run one evening when exploring the concept of gravity. Tonight 
Eliza was investigating chemical eruptions and wondering how she could turn 
it into a toy which would allow children around the world to share her 
enjoyment of science. 
All around Eliza beakers held different coloured liquids and chemicals and 
several Bunsen burners were bubbling up potions. Checking that her safety 
goggles were securely covering her eyes Eliza poured a beaker of vinegar 
into a beaker containing baking soda. Eureka! Before Eliza could blink 
bubbles erupted up and over the beaker flooding the table in a reaction 
very similar to the choirs purple fart bubble disaster. Excitedly Eliza Elf 
jumped up and down. 
How could Eliza turn this chemical reaction into a toy that the children 
would want for Christmas? Eliza looked down at her sketch book, pulled off 
her safety gloves and grabbed a pen. Eliza began to draw different things 
around the world that erupted; volcanoes, spots, farts in the bath, fizzy 
drinks when shaken up. Shaking her head she knew none of these things 

would work for a new toy.
Then an idea hit her. What if instead of trying to make a toy using 
the eruption within it, instead she designed a science kit where 
children could conduct their own eruption experiments? Excitedly 
she began sketching out what the box containing the kit would look 
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Mini Christmas Eruptions

Help Eliza Elf experiment with perfecting Christmas eruptions in her science laboratory. 

If the winning formula is discovered Eliza may be able to use it in a new toy!

What you need:

 Small clear cups 

 Baking powder

 Glitter 

 Food dye

 Vinegar 

 Tray

 Baster/eye dropper/pipette 

 Bowl

1. Set out the tray underneath the cups to catch the fizz. Be prepared this will get messy!

2. Add ½ tsp or so of baking powder to each (You could experiment with different 

amounts of baking powder and vinegar. You could predict the reactions)

3. Add a few drops of food colouring to each one and sprinkle with glitter

4. Put the vinegar into a bowl and use the baster or eye dropper to squeeze vinegar into 

the cups and see what happens!
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Chapter Sixteen

Eliza Elf burst into Father Christmas’s office and found a very grumpy 
looking Father Christmas muttering to himself at his desk. He had spent the 
whole evening trying to think up ways of catching The Naughty Elf but so 
far hadn’t had a single idea. 
Startled by Eliza Elf’s unusual entrance he knocked over his mug of hot 
chocolate all over the papers on his desk. 
“Oh bother!” he said as he desperately tried to wipe the cocoa with the 
nearest fluffy thing (luckily Misty was asleep in her basket by the fire). 
“Oh I am sorry Mr Father Christmas Sir.” cried Eliza Elf wondering if 
maybe she had made a mistake in coming to discuss her science kit after all. 
She was just about to tip toe back out of the room when Father Christmas 
called her over. 
“I see you have something to show me Eliza Elf. Please pull up a stool and 
share it with me, I could do with the distraction.” 
Eliza Elf felt unsure. She hated seeing Father Christmas grumpy and didn’t 
want to make him any angrier with her idea, after all a science kit isn’t 
really a toy and so maybe Father Christmas wouldn’t like it. Slowly she 
passed over the page showing her science kit. Father Christmas was silent 
at first, taking his time to study every element of Eliza Elf’s drawing. 
“I-I-I-If you d-d-d-don’t like i-i-i-i-it....” but before she could finished 
stammering Father Christmas looked up at her with a twinkle in his eye.
“Why Eliza Elf I do believe this is your best work yet! Educational as well as 
fun. Why I shall set it into production the very moment the toy machine is 
turned on in the morning.”
Eliza stared open mouthed. 
Five minutes later Eliza was still staring at Father Christmas open mouthed. 

She was yet to say a single word and Father Christmas was beginning 
to feel quite worried about her. Then a single tear rolled down her 
cheeks.
“Eliza whatever is the matter?” asked Father Christmas, passing her 
a tissue.



 59

“Its just I love science so much.” replied Eliza “I never in my wildest 
dreams thought we might one day make a real science kit. Do you think the 
children will really like it Father Christmas Sir? Is it possible?” 
Father Christmas was slightly taken aback for this was the longest 
sentence he had ever heard Eliza Elf say. 
“I don’t think they will like it Eliza Elf, I know they will love it! In fact I 
would quite like a kit myself.” 
At this Eliza Elf began to cry even harder.
“Are you sad Dear Elf?” questioned Father Christmas, wishing that Mrs 
Claus was here and not all the way in the Elf Cinema room. Mrs Claus was a 
lot better at dealing with these kinds of things.
“No not sad at all!” replied Eliza Elf through sobs. “These are happy tears.”
A little while later when Eliza had stopped sobbing and instead sat smiling 
at Father Christmas, he reached into the top draw and pulled out his idea 
book. Very few elves were privileged enough to actually see Father 
Christmas’s idea book, some believed it was only a fictional rumor that it 
even existed.  
“I have heard that the children of the world are currently all very excited 
by this substance called slime. I’ve been toying with the idea for some time 
now of creating our own Christmas slime to include in their stockings. And I 
think Eliza Elf you are exactly the right kind of elf to make this possible.” 
he slid the book over the table so that she could see the page. 
There on the page contained words that only an Elf like Eliza would 
understand. Borax. Glue. Chemical reaction. Eliza Elf looked up at Father 
Christmas and smiled her biggest, brightest smile. 
“Yes Father Christmas Sir! I can definitely make this.” 
“Splendid” replied Father Christmas. “Do you have all the ingredients that 
you need already in your store room?”
“Yes we have all of this, I will get right to it.” and with that Eliza Elf 

scribbled down a copy of Father Christmas’s notes, sprung up and 
hurried back to her science laboratory.
Back inside her laboratory Eliza Elf gathered up the ingredients 
she need to make Father Christmas’s very first slime gift. A bit of 
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Christmas Slime

Father Christmas has told Eliza Elf that he has heard lots of children have loved playing 

with slime this year. The only problem is he has no idea how to make it! Help Eliza Elf 

experiment with making Christmas slime for Father Christmas. 

What you need:

Bowl 1:

 2x cups red glitter glue 

 1 ½ cups warm water

 Few drops of cinnamon or peppermint

          extract 

 Optional green or extra red glitter

Bowl 2:

 ¾ tsp borax 

 1 1/3 cups very warm water

1. Combine ingredients in bowl 1 together

2. Combine ingredients in bowl 2 together

3. Combine ingredients in both bowls together and mix

4. Mix with hands until the slime begins to form

5. Remove from the bowl and continue to knead until desired consistency

6. If  too sticky dissolve a tiny amount of borax into a tiny amount of warm water and

    add to slime then knead 
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Chapter Seventeen

The next morning Father Christmas was first the toy making room and set 
to work programming the science kit into the machine. Eliza Elf was so 
proud holding up the final kit once it had left the machine. She also showed 
Father Christmas the slime she had spent the whole night making and he 
was extremely pleased with her. 
“What a wonderful Christmas this will be.” he said with a satisfied sigh. 
“There is just one problem.” interrupted Erin Elf walking towards Father 
Christmas with a clipboard. “By my calculations we are short of our quota by 
one more new toy!” everyone in the toy making room gasped and turned to 
stare at Erin Elf. Several Elves were so shocked by this horrible news they 
even dropped the teddies and footballs they had been working on. Father 
Christmas turned to stare at Erin.
“But surely the Inventor Elves have met their quota?” he queried stroking 
his beard.
“They all did except for Elliot Elf who is still in sick bay having also drank 
some of the purple fizzy liquid from the tray outside the choir room.” A 
loud groan filled the room. Yet again The Naughty Elf’s dastardly plans had 
had bad consequences. All the other inventor elves were already in their 
month long hibernation sleep after a long year of inventing. 
Now you may think that surely any elf could invent a new toy, but alas this is 
not the case. Inventor Elves are very special elves who have extremely large 
heads because their brains are so large. They spend 11 months of the year 
awake night and day scribbling away in their inventor notebooks. Once in 
hibernation sleep it was quite impossible to wake them. After all do you 
think you could be woken up if you had been awake for 11 months day and 
night? Yes there were a few rare and special elves like Eliza Elf who could 

also invent an idea which the toy maker elves could work with. But 
Eliza had used up all her ideas on the science kit and the 
Christmas slime and certain she wouldn’t have any more clever 
ideas for at least 6 months. 
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“Whatever shall we do?” wailed all the worker elves. “Christmas is ruined! 
All ruined!”
As I’m sure you have noticed by now Elves have very extreme emotions. 
Normally they are happy and joyfuk; skipping about and humming Christmas 
songs while they work. But when an elf is scared or sad they quickly start 
crying and thinking it is the end of the world. Father Christmas sat on the 
work bench stroking his beard. 
“I’m sure between us we can come up with a new toy idea.” he said 
eventually. “How about....” but before he could finish Ernie Elf burst into 
the workroom.
“MR FATHER CHRISTMAS SIR WE NEED YOUR HELP!!!” He shouted 
before fainting on to the floor. 
Ernie Elf came too surrounded by worried faces of all the workroom elves. 
One was fanning him with a bit of paper and another was holding what 
looked like a bucket over Ernie’s head.
“I’m awake! I’m awake!” screeched Ernie just as the entire bucket of cold 
water emptied above drenching him head to toe. Spluttering Ernie Elf pulled 
off his hat and tried to ring as much water out of it as possible. 
“Ernie whatever is the matter?” asked a concerned Father Christmas. Ernie 
looked up into Father Christmas big brown eyes confused.
“I’m soaking wet Mr Father Christmas Sir!” At this Father Christmas tried 
very hard not to roll his eyes.
“Yes Ernie, but what was the matter before that? You came running into 
the workroom shouting for my help!” At that Ernie Elf’s eyes widened. How 
could he have forgotten the real disaster at hand?
“It’s the Great Hall Christmas tree sir! The Naughty Elf has struck again 
and this time had broken every single ornament from the Christmas tree.”
Every year each elf took it in turns to make a new special ornament to hang 
on the tree in the Great Hall. Some of the ornaments of the tree were 

older then even your grandad! 
“I am leaving you all in charge of designing a new toy.” said Father 
Christmas. “Work together and you will get it done. Make sure that 
this room is never left alone and that the completed toys store room 
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has guards night and day! We must remain vigilant! I fear to say it but I do 
believe this is the naughtiest Naughty Elf we have ever met.”
“Even worse then...” began one elf

“Yes even worse then him.” growled Father Christmas. The elves 
grabbed each other and started shaking, surely no elf could be 
that naughty?
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Design A New Toy

Help Erin Elf and the toy maker elves design a new toy for Christmas day. 

Consider

 Who is your toy for?

 What will it do?

 How do you play with it?

 What does it look like?

 What will it be made from?
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Chapter Eighteen

Father Christmas had reached The Great Hall and found Mrs Claus already 
there comforting the distressed elves. It looked like a tornado had torn 
through the room. Pieces of ceramic and glass littered the floor. Tinsel had 
been cut up and pulled apart strand by strand. The wings had been pulled 
off of the fairy doll who had proudly topped the tree for the last 400 
years. But worst of all the tree had every single leaf needle pulled off and 
was now completely bare. 
Father Christmas roared so loudly that every elf was shocked into silence. 
No one had ever heard Father Christmas make such a noise before!
“Who does it think it is doing this to our tree?” Demanded Father 
Christmas. Each elf looked from one elf to another, unsure of what to do. 
Even Mrs Claus who knew Father Christmas best of all, had never seen him 
so angry before.
“Now Dear calm down, it is nothing that can’t be fixed or replaced.” gently 
she patted him on the back as he sunk into his chair and signaled for 
someone to bring them a mug of hot chocolate. There is very little that a 
steaming mug of hot chocolate can’t fix. 
Father Christmas held his head in his hands. Ever since The Naughty Elf 
had started causing havoc in the workshop, he was so worried that The 
Naughty Elf would do something to ruin Christmas for all the boys and girls 
of the world. And that was simply something he could not allow to happen. 
Mrs Claus quietly instructed the clean up crew to dispose of all the mess 
and debris left in the room. It took 10 elves to carry what remained of the 
Christmas tree out and another 20 to bring in a newer and even bigger tree. 
Slowly but surely the room started to look just that little bit better. 
Next she split the elves into different teams and began giving each one a 

task for making new Christmas tree decorations. One team was on 
tinsel making. The next team started on pom poms. A third was in 
charge of tree ornament making and a fourth made rainbow paper 
chains.
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It was as the joyful chatting and laughter filled the air that Father 
Christmas finally looked up from his hands. Surrounding him was a hive of 
activity; hanging the newly made decorations up on the tree, the making of 
others. All around the elves showed the power of the love of Christmas and 
teamwork.  As he drank his hot chocolate he could feel his body filling with 
warmth and hope. 
He now knew exactly what he had to do. Leaving Mrs Claus in charge of the 
repairs and re-decoration, he left the room and began to gather together 

some more elves needed for his cunning plan. He wouldn’t let The 
Naughty Elf win! Not while there were children in the world who 
believed in him!
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Salt Dough Christmas Decorations

The Naughty Elf has taken all the decorations off of the grand Christmas tree! Help 

Ernie Elf make some new decorations to hang on the tree.

Ingredients:

 1 cup Salt

 1 cup Flour

 ½ cup Water



 Bowl

 Christmas shape cutters

 Paints

Method

1. Combine the ingredients together in a bowl and mix until dough formed

2. Take out of the bowl and knead until firm dough and stretchy

3. Roll dough out

4. Use cutters to cut out the Christmas shapes and make a hole at the top with a blunt

    end of a skewer 

5.. Bake in the oven for 3 hours at 100 degrees on top of grease proof paper. Turn during

     baking so fully dried out the whole way through 

6. When cooled, paint with acrylic paint
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Chapter Nineteen

“Right team” began Father Christmas to the elves gathered before him. “I 
am now making you my new team of police elves. Together we will catch this 
nasty Naughty Elf and bring it to justice!” their cheers filled the room. 
Enough was enough it was time to end the havoc The Naughty Elf was 
causing and return to focusing on the most important thing; the joy and love 
of Christmas. 
“We must post guards on each of the rooms and store room doors. We must 
not allow It to destroy any more of our hard work! We must catch this 
fiend before it is too late!” declared Father Christmas. 
The police elves were grouped into pairs and while half became guards, the 
other half began leading patrols around the workshop inspecting 
everywhere it might be possible for The Naughty Elf to hide. There was 
just one problem no one had seen The Naughty Elf. What colour was it’s 
eyes? What colour was it’s hair? Did it wear elf slippers or boots? In fact 
no one was even sure if The Naughty Elf was a boy or a girl elf!
“What we need is a wanted poster.” Declared Father Christmas to his team 
of patrol elves. “We need to warn everyone in Father Christmas’s workshop 
that there is a Naughty Elf about and to stay alert.” But as you might have 
guessed it is hard making a wanted poster when you don’t know what the 
‘wanted’ elf looks like. 
Pacing up and down his office as yet another elf patrol sweep reported they 
were yet to find any trace of The Naughty Elf’s hide out Father Christmas 
stopped suddenly and had an idea. No food had been reported missing from 
The Elf kitchen or Mrs Claus’s kitchen. The Naughty Elf must be eating 
something and as the candy making room was locked every night to help 
prevent temptation any elf may feel to take some of the Christmas candy, 

that left only one place. The reindeer food storeroom. 
But surely no one, not even a Naughty Elf, would want to eat 
reindeer food? Father Christmas shook his head and began once 
again pacing up and down. But try as he might he couldn’t shake the 
idea that maybe just maybe The Naughty Elf’s hideout was near 
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Wanted Poster

Help Father Christmas and his Police Elves make a wanted poster to warn the other 

elves in Father Christmas’s workshop about The Naughty Elf and it’s naughty antics!
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Chapter Twenty

Now the observant amongst you will have remembered that The Naughty Elf 
hadn’t left Eliza’s science laboratory empty handed. You may have believed 
that I had forgotten about this little detail of the story. Alas I haven’t. 
The Naughty Elf had considered using the eruption chemicals to flood the 
The Great Hall when tearing apart the Christmas tree and smashing the 
baubles. But then she realised one simple truth; destroying the Christmas 
spirit for the elves was one thing, but destroying Christmas for the entire 
world was even naughtier. She had entered the realm of extreme 
naughtiness because of her extreme anger at seeing how well the elves 
worked together to fix each problem she created  and was now blinded to 
anything but reeking havoc. 
Oh yes, as you may have noticed I have told you a little clue about The 
Naughty Elf; she is in fact a girl elf. She has black curly hair; mattered 
from never being brushed, dark blue piercing eyes and freckles scattered 
across her nose and cheeks. There are poorly sewn patches in her dress 
from where she has torn it climbing and jumping from things she really 
shouldn’t have. Two large patches are in both the knees of her stockings 
from crawling around on dusty floors and ventilation ducts. Having never 
had a bath her face is covered in dirt and soot. But she doesn’t care.
Now that you know exactly who The Naughty Elf is and what she looks like 
you can now imagine the sight which greeted Father Christmas and the 
patrol elves as they opened the door of the reindeer food store room to 
find The Naughty Elf screeching as she stood dripping head to foot in the 
vinegary eruption chemicals. 
You see her last fiendish plan had been to destroy all the magic reindeer 
food by flooding it with the Christmas eruption bubbles (with extra glitter 
just for good measure). Without the reindeer food the reindeer wouldn’t be 

able to fly. If the reindeer couldn’t fly then Father Christmas 
couldn’t deliver and presents. If he didn’t deliver presents then 
Christmas would be ruined for every single child of the world. It was 
an awfully horrible plan, and inevitably the Christmas eruptions had 
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destroyed all of the reindeer food. But what The Naughty Elf hadn’t 
expected was for just how explosive the eruptions would be! 
Eliza Elf knew to use only a small amount of baking soda and vinegar when 
conducting her experiments, and even then it had quickly became quite 
messy. The Naughty Elf however didn’t know this as she had been hiding 
underneath the desk and had only seen the eruptions spilling out onto the 
floor. Not wanting to make the mistake of ruining her own plan by using not 
enough of the materials she had decided to use it all. Every last drop. 
The Naughty Elf had begun by skipping all through the reindeer food 
storeroom throwing handfuls of baking powder here and there until 
everything was covered in a thick layer of baking powder. Next she poured 
the bottles of vinegar into huge buckets she had found at the back of the 
store room (she didn’t know but these buckets were used for clearing out 
the reindeers stalls and still held bits of reindeer poop inside.) with a series 
of ropes and pulleys she hiked up all of the buckets to the ceiling beams and 
connected them to one control rope. Her master plan had been to hold on to 
the rope until she was safely outside of the store room door then letting 
the rope go and quickly shutting the door letting the vinegar spill out onto 
the baking powder below. 
This plan actually would have been effective if it hadn’t been for one thing. 
The Naughty Elf was scared of mice. Being a food store room a family of 
mice had made it their home. Just as The Naughty Elf was about to open 
the door and leave the storeroom to its destruction, a little mouse known as 
Chalky scurried across the floor. Without thinking Naughty Elf screamed, 
fell back and dropped the rope. Before she could blink all the vinegar (and 
old stale reindeer pooped) rained down on her and the baking powder. The 
room started filling up with eruption bubbles. So many eruption bubbles! 
The Naughty Elf desperately swung her arms around trying to pop as many 
bubbles as possible but it wasn’t long before she was trapped in a giant 

bubble. Only when Father Christmas and his Patrol Elves opened the 
door did all the bubbles pop with one big BANG. 
And so this is how Father Christmas caught The Naughty Elf as she 
stood dripping and stamping her feet screeching trying to shake off 
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the bubble residue and reindeer poop which was now covering her hair and 
clothes. 
“HO HO HO” he boomed with laughter. He couldn’t help but feel that it was 
fair justice that The Naughty Elf had been trapped by one of her own nasty 
pranks. Several Patrol elves rushed forward and grabbed The Naughty Elf’s 
arms to prevent her from trying to escape. They marched her off down 
towards the nearly made jail while they tried to decide what to do with her. 
Father Christmas was still laughing when he felt a tap on his back. Turning 
round he discovered Enid Elf who was in charge of looking after the 
reindeers worriedly staring up at him.
“But Father Christmas what will happen to Christmas now the reindeer’s 
food is destroyed and they won’t be able to fly?” she asked, fearing his 
response. 
Father Christmas looked down with his old twinkle back in his eye and let 
her in on a secret. 
“I have always kept a secret supply of ingredients for reindeer food in the 
cupboard in my office. You see I do so love to fly by reindeer and it is a 
very long 365 days between each Christmas, so sometimes in the summer, 
when everyone is asleep, I make up my own magic reindeer food and take 
them out for a flying lesson or two.” he tapped his nose “It has always been 
my little secret.”
Of course Father Christmas would never let Christmas be ruined. Together 
they made their way to his office where he pulled out the sacks of oats, 
birdseed and of course the most important ingredient the magical sprinkles 
and glitter. From the very back of the cupboard he pulled out a large barrel 
and a wooden spoon.
“Don’t worry Enid Elf there is certainly no reindeer poop in this one!” 
together they dragged over the heavy sack of oats and emptied it into the 
barrel, followed by the other ingredients. 

“Well I do believe Enid Elf that I can finally sleep knowing that The 
Naughty Elf is safe and sound locked in the jail room and Christmas is 
safe at last.” he let out a giant yawn “Would you mind awfully if I left 
you in charge of finishing up the reindeer food?”
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Reindeer Food

Help Enid Elf make up some magical reindeer food to help feed Rudolf and the 

reindeers so they are strong enough to pull the sleigh on Christmas Eve. You can 

sprinkle your reindeer food on the lawn Christmas Eve for Father Christmas’s reindeer 

to eat when they visit at your home. How about making some for your friends to scatter 

at their homes as well?

Ingredients

 2 cups porriage oats

 1 tbsp red sprinkles

 1 tbsp green sprinkles

 Or 100s & 1000s

 Birdseed

 Optional edible glitter

        (Used for cake decorating)

1. Mix together

2. Spoon into brown paper bags or plastic food bags
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Chapter Twenty-One

With the Naughty Elf safely locked up in jail everyone had agreed that 
what they all needed was a fun activity to help relax. And what better way 
to have fun together then with a candy cane hunt? The rules were simple; 
Mrs Claus would hide the candy canes all around the North Pole and the 
elves had to find them. 
Just as Enid was finishing up making the last of the magic reindeer food 
Ella Elf burst into the office and grabbed her by the arm.
“Come on Enid! The candy cane hunt is about to begin!!” Enid took one last 
look around and was reassured everything had been added to the reindeer 
food and that it would be ready for Christmas day. 
“Help me push this barrel back into Father Christmas’s cupboard.” She said 
to Ella. As quickly as they could (which wasn’t really very quick as the barrel 
was extremely heavy especially as elves are so little) they pushed the barrel 
into the cupboard and shut the door. Hand in hand they skipped outside to 
join in with the hunt. 
An elf candy cane hunt is extremely fun to be part of. Everywhere elves ran 
about digging in the snow and  looking in the pine tree branches to see if 
they could spot a glint of red strips to reveal another candy cane. Some 
elves chose to keep all their candy canes to feast on at the end of the hunt, 
others couldn’t resist but to stop and eat each candy cane as they found 
them. 
Even the most novice of elves knows that you have to look all over the 
North Pole to find all the hidden candy canes. Some were in the Polar Bear 
caves and had to be retrieved very quietly so as not to awake the polar 
bears sleeping inside. Others could be found in icicle valley where the elves 
had to form giant elf ladders to try and reach the canes stuck on the very 
top of the icicle peaks. Yet more where hidden beneath the frozen ice 

covering the sea and had to be rescued by using ice pick axes to 
crack the ice and pull them out. 
Candy Cane hunts can last an entire day and are not without peril. 
Enid Elf who had crept through the Polar Bear Caves and 
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discovered the secret exit leading to the legendary candy cane fields, had 
found herself lost. With every pocket stuffed full of candy canes, and 
having to using her hat and shoes to carry more candy canes in she realised 
she had no idea where in the North Pole she was. All she could see was an 
expanse of white snow. She couldn’t see the pine tree forest or the polar 
bear caves. 

“Hello can anyone hear me?” she called again and again. Oh no 
what will happen to poor Enid if she can’t get back?
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Candy Cane Hunt

Now Enid Elf has finished her chores making up the reindeer’s food she is ready to join 

in the Christmas Candy Cane Hunt. How about having your own candy cane hunt 

around your home or garden? You could ask your friends to join in too?
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Chapter Twenty-Two

“Heeeeello can anyone hear me?” Enid Elf called again this time even more 
desperately. The sun was beginning to set and soon the whole of the North 
Pole would be covered in a layer of darkness with only the light of the stars 
to show which way she was going. 
But just as things were seeming very dire Enid Elf heard a noise behind her. 
Turning she suddenly was met by a whole waddle of penguins waddling over 
to wear she sat in the snow. 
“Did you call for help wee one?” asked the first penguin.
“Yes, but what are you doing here? Penguins don’t live in the North Pole, 
they live in the south!” she questioned, fearing that her eyes were playing 
tricks on her. 
“Ah you see wee one that is a long story.” answered the penguin Enid was 
later to discover was named Penelope. And so the Penelope Penguin began to 
tell Enid Elf all about how she and her fellow waddle of penguins had found 
themselves in the North Pole.
Penelope and the other penguins had all lived in a zoo in a country called 
Norway. The owners had made an agreement to send the penguins to 
another zoo on the other side of the world in a place called Alaska. The 
penguins were being transported by cargo ship when a bad storm struck. 
The cargo ship was blown off course and became trapped on an iceberg. All 
the humans escaped on the life boats but had first released the penguins 
and left them to make their own escape from the sinking ship. First they 
had traveled together as a raft through the icy northern seas until finally 
coming ashore and crossing the land where they found themselves in the 
North Pole. 

“We have scouted out every part of this land you see my wee one, 
to try and find somewhere for us and our eggs to live.” 
“Your eggs?” asked Enid Elf for she certainly couldn’t see how the 
penguins flippers would be able to carry anything nearly as fragile 
as an egg. Penelope called her husband Paulio forward and raised 
his tummy with her beak to reveal hidden underneath an egg 
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carefully balanced on his feet. 
“Do you think you could help me find my way home?” asked Enid Elf 
hopefully, as it was getting colder and colder as the sun was setting. 
“Yes we know exactly where Father Christmas’s Workshop is and how to get 
there!” replied Penelope Penguin. “My Dear wee one you are cold. Here come 
sit on my feet and let my tummy warm you like it does my eggs, while we 
carry you back to the workshop.” Enid Elf was so cold she couldn’t resist the 
offer and discovered how warm and snuggly it was on the penguin’s feet. 
She soon curled up and found herself gently rocked to sleep by the gentle 
waddling of the penguin moving across the snowy plains. 
As the penguins approached Father Christmas Workshop all the elves 
rushed outside with relief that Enid Elf had returned home. It had become 
quite late and the elves had been working on a rescue plan, gearing 
themselves up with lanterns and grappling hooks so they could cover all 
bases in their search for her. Enid awoke to find herself surrounded by her 
friends and explained the plight of the penguins. 
“Why you must join us for supper!” exclaimed Mrs Claus. “We have plenty of 
fish you can have, and tomorrow I will make it my personal mission to help 
you find a new home near the ice fishing fields to the north of the 
workshop.”
Whatever do you think Father Christmas thought when he finally awoke and 
wandered down to The Great Hall to discover it full of elves and penguins 
together feasting on fish and laughing together in shared merriment? 
It wasn’t long before the Elf Choir, who luckily were no longer burping or 

farting purple bubbles, began to sign their Christmas songs. Elf and 
Penguin danced together side by side. What a magical sight it truly 
was! This is almost as good as Christmas. Enid thought to herself. 
Almost, but not quite, the best was still yet to come. 
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Penguin Marshmallows 

Along the candy cane hunt Enid Elf discovered a secret waddle of penguins. Make your 

own penguin friends although they may be too yummy not to eat!

Ingredients:

 200g bag of large Marshmallows

 200g Dark chocolate 

 Handful yellow and orange smarties

 Edible candy eyes

Method

1. Line the baking tray or plate with grease proof 

paper. Check it fits in the fridge

2. Break up dark chocolate and place in the microwave safe bowl. Melt the chocolate in 

microwave in 30 second bursts. Stir between each one to ensure it melts evenly. Be 

careful not to overheat or burn the chocolate. Heat until melted and smooth

3. Hold a marshmallow by one end between finger  and thumb and carefully dip it into 

the chocolate leaving a patch uncovered for its tummy

4. Hold upside down and bowl of chocolate to allow any excess to drip off, stand 

marshmallows upright on the baking tray (use a teaspoon or cocktail stick in the other 

hand to help maneuver

5. Repeat until you have as many penguins as you want

6. Place in the fridge until the chocolate is completely hardened, around 10-15 minutes

7. Reheat leftover chocolate in a bowl. Cut the smarties in half and use the chocolate to 

stick on the eyes and nose to the penguins

8. Return to fridge to set

9. Store the penguins in an air tight container until ready to serve
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Chapter Twenty-Three

After all the partying and merry making of the night before every elf was 
in a good mood when they woke in the morning. The last toy had been made 
and now was time for the giant gift wrapping session to begin. 
Unfortunately no one had thought to check the wrapping supplies when they 
were all running about trying to find The Naughty Elf. 
Despite The Naughty Elf being locked in the elf jail, her petty pranks were 
still causing problems for the Christmas elves. On opening the wrapping 
store room the elves discovered that The Naughty Elf had lit a giant 
bonfire in the middle of the store room, burning all the wrapping paper and 
present tags the wrapping elves had spent all year making. 
All that was left besides soot and ashes was a single note reading

Burnt to ashes your paper has been

Oh yes oh yes I really am mean

Not a single gift can now be wrapped

All Christmas spirit has now been zapped

Previously the Elves may have been distressed by such a note. But now they 
knew the truth; that together anything was possible and Christmas spirit 
could never be ruined. 
“Right.” Called Esme Elf taking charge. “It’s not going to be easy, and we are 
going to have to work extra hard to get everything ready in time. But 
together we can all create more wrapping paper.”
“Hooray!” they all cheered. And set to work pulling out paper, paint, and 
scissors. The elf choir began singing as all the rest of the elves worked 
hard at creating more wrapping paper and every elf could feel the joy of 

Christmas spirit carrying them along to create the best wrapping 
paper they had ever made before. 
Father Christmas looked down at the note in his hand. It jogged the 
memory of the first note he found in the toy making store room. 
Carefully it pulled it from his pocket and unfolded it, once again 



 84

reading the troubling words. If they were true then maybe they had all 
misunderstood The Naughty Elf. Maybe instead of punishment and exile 
what the Naughty Elf really needed was to be shown the most important 
gift of all; love and acceptance. 
Leaving the Elves to their work he made his way over to the Elf Jail. There 
sat curled up in a ball facing the wall was the dishevelled Naughty Elf still 
covered in reindeer poop and smelling strongly of vinagar. 
“GO AWAY.” she shouted at Father Christmas as he entered the room. She 
rubbed her hand furiously over her eyes she that he wouldn’t see that she 
had been crying. 
“You have caused a lot of stress and bother.” began Father Christmas.
“I SAID GO AWAY! I know you all hate me because of all I have done, you 
don’t need to tell me!”she shouted again before turning to glare at Father 
Christmas. 
Father Christmas crouched down so that he was at the same height as the 
elf. He took a deep breath then carried on with what he had been saying.
“What I want to know is why?” he asked.
“Because!!” she snarled back.
“Because what?”
“JUST BECAUSE!! NOW GO AWAY!!”
Then Father Christmas had an idea. As Mrs Claus said there wasn’t many 
things a mug of hot chocolate couldn’t fix. He left the room to go in search 
of a chef elf who could make him some. He had a feeling that the answer to 
everything lay in why the Naughty Elf had done all her naughty deeds. 
As Father Christmas left the room the Naughty Elf buried her head in her 

arms and silently began to cry again. It was just as she thought 
everyone hated her now even Father Christmas. 

Wrapping Paper
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The Naughty Elf burnt all of the supplies from the workshop! Help Esme Elf design 

some new wrapping paper to wrap the gifts up for the children of the world.

Consider

 What pattern or shapes you want on your paper?

 What colours you would like to use?
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Chapter Twenty-Four

On his way to the elf kitchen Father Christmas poked his head around the 
door of the Christmas wrapping room to check on the progress the elves 
were making. To his delight he found that every sheet of wrapping paper 
had been finished. Beautiful rolls of purple paper covered in silver baubles. 
Striking rolls of white paper covered with red intricate Christmas tree and 
reindeer prints. Cute blue rolls covered with a print of cheeky elves. 
“So are we ready to begin wrapping the children’s gifts?” Father Christmas 
asked Esme Elf as she came over to greet him.
“Very nearly. First we must make all the gift tags so that we know which 
child each gift is for.” 
“Oh. Yes rightly so. We can’t risk giving a child the wrong gift.” he 
answered. 
“Do you care to join us in making the gift tags Mr Father Christmas Sir? 
Every extra pair of hands helps!” Father Christmas looked at his watch. He 
was concerned about leaving The Naughty Elf alone when she must be very 
upset, however he knew that it was going to be hard work getting every 
present wrapped and ready as Christmas Eve was fast approaching!
Esme Elf showed Father Christmas the different tag making stations. One 
was for cutting the tags out from card having used a template to draw the 
outline of the tag on first. The next station was the design assembly 
session. Different types of wrapping paper shapes, or stamps were being 
used to decorate the gift tags. The third station was the embellishment 
station; here cute accessories like buttons were added and the ribbon was 
threaded through the hole at the top of the tag and tied to form a loop. 
The final station was the name writing station. Only the oldest of wisest of 
the elves were allowed to write the children’s names in big flowy writing 
across the tags whilst checking of the name from the Christmas list. 

Father Christmas sat next to Esme Elf and began making first the 
templates, then the decorations and finishing with the 
embellishments; for the wise old elves had seen Father 
Christmas’s writing and would not allow him to write any of the 
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children’s names as they believed it to be too messy! 
“HO HO HO” bellowed Father Christmas with laughter, much to the relief 
of Esme Elf who couldn’t believe the wise old elves had been so rude!
Time passed and as the grandfather clock chimed each hour more and more 
of the tags were finished and ticked off of the list. Finally the last tag was 
finished. It was so late that all the elves and Father Christmas could do was 
eat their suppers, many falling asleep in the bowls, and drag their weary 

feet to bed. Tomorrow was present wrapping day and the last day 
before Christmas eve! 
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Christmas Tags

Help Esme Elf make Christmas tags to finish off the gifts and to write the names of the 

children whose gifts they are for so Father Christmas doesn’t deliver the wrong presents! 

You can use Google images and Pinterest to gather ideas of different gift tags designs to 

help you choose how you want yours to look.

Materials you may need:

 Card

 Glue

 Coloured card, paper or wrapping paper

 Pencil 

 Rubber

 Pens

 Paints
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Chapter Twenty-Five

It would require every single elf, Mrs Claus and Father Christmas to help 
wrap the presents and have the gifts ready in time for Christmas Eve. 
Father Christmas was so busy wrapping and labeling presents he hadn’t a 
chance to think of |The Naughty Elf, alone and sobbing in her cell. 
In fact all memory of the Naughty Elf’s antics had been long forgotten, 
replaced in every elf’s minds with the mantra ‘We must finish wrapping! We 
must finish wrapping!’
The fastest of the elves were such a blur of activity you could barely see 
them for their arms were moving so fast cutting, wrapping and celotaping 
each gift before labeling it and sending it down the present chute to take it 
to the sacks waiting below. 
At lunch time the chef elves brought round mince pies and warm sausage 
rolls so that no one had to leave their workstations. Mugs of mulled wine 
and hot cocoa were passed along the assembly line, elves barely looking up 
from what they were doing to pass the mug along to the elf next to them. 
One particularly curious little elf, who was supposed to be clearing the 
scraps of paper up from under the work tables became fascinated by the 
present chutes. He watched as gift after gift was dropped into the chute 
vanishing into the abyss below. Where did it go? He wondered,, for this was 
his first Christmas since hatching. He leaned over just a little too far and 
before he knew it had fallen head first down the chute. 
The little elf was quite scared as he slid down down down the dark chute. 
He didn’t know where it was taking him. If he hadn’t of been falling head 
first he may have found it quite enjoyable as a slide. As the chute twisted 
this way and that he thought he was going to be sick. Finally after what felt 
like an eternity, but which had only been a minute, he saw light and fell head 
first into a Christmas sack. 

Once he had slowed his breathing and felt brave enough to risk 
popping his head out of the sack he saw he was in a store room 
surrounded by hundreds and hundreds of sacks identical to his. In the 
middle of the room stood Father Christmas’s sleigh. How was it 
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possible that all these sacks would fit in the back of the sleigh?
“By magic.” came an old wizened voice behind him. Turning he was greeted 
by the oldest elf he had ever seen. 
“How did you know what I was thinking?” burst out the little elf who had 
forgotten all of his manners.
“Because I thought the same thing when I fell down the chute.” the old elf 
replied.
“You mean I’m stuck down here forever?” shrieked the little elf. The old elf 
chuckled to himself.
“No young one, the ladder back to the wrapping room is right there.” he 
turned and pointed with his wooden stick to a ladder leading up to a trap 
door in the ceiling high above them. 
As the little elf climbed up the ladder and pushed the trap door open he 
was met by all the faces of his friends asking what had been at the bottom 
of the chute, and the disapproving looks of the older elves, tutting and 
returning to their work. 
By super time the last present had been wrapped. It was all finally 
completed! All their hard work throughout the year was now finished and 
they could at last relax and enjoy tomorrows magical preparations in getting 
the reindeer and sleigh ready for Father Christmas to deliver the gifts. 
After supper the elves split into groups to take turns playing their most 
favourite game; candy canes and ribbon. It is very similar to the human 
game you may have played called snakes and ladders. If you landed at the 
bottom of a candy cane you could use it to climb up to a square above, 
however if you landed on a square containing a ball of ribbon you must slide 
down it to the end of the unraveled ribbon. The difference between the 
elves game and the human game was that the board was a giant life size 
upright wall and the elves didn’t use counters but moved across the board, 

climbing the candy canes and sliding down the unraveled ribbon 
slides themselves. The winner of each round was awarded with a 
giant slice of Christmas cake.
As the joy and laughter of the game filled the air Father 
Christmas took the opportunity to slip quietly away. He needed to 
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Candy Canes and Ribbons

After all their hard work the elves are relaxing by playing Candy Canes and Ribbons 

(Snakes and Ladders), You climb the candy canes but watch out for landing on a ball of 

ribbon because you will have to slide down to where it unravels!

100 99 98 97 96 95 94 93 92 91

81 82 83 84 85 86 87 88 89 90

80 79 78 77 76 75 74 73 72 71

61 62 63 64 65 66 67 68 69 70

60 59 58 57 56 55 54 53 52 51

41 42 43 44 45 46 47 48 49 50

40 39 38 37 36 35 34 33 32 31

21 22 23 24 25 26 27 28 29 30

20 19 18 17 16 15 14 13 12 11

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10
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Chapter Twenty-Six

Father Christmas wasn’t the only person who had taken the opportunity to 
quietly slip away. Mrs Claus had decided to do something special for Father 
Christmas who was always thinking of everyone else. 
She had decided to decorate their living room and make it feel even more 
christmassy. Pulling out her craft box she found exactly what she needed; 
card, ribbon and buttons. She set to work drawing out the repeated shapes 
of gingerbread men on the card and then cutting them out. Next she made 
little holes in each of the hands before sticking on buttons on the 
gingerbread men’s tummies, and drawing on eyes and smiling faces on each 
one. She finished by threading ribbon through the holes she had made to 
create a gingerbread men garland. 
She hung her garlands over the fireplace and then set to work on lighting 
candles which smelt of ginger and cinnamon, adding more fairy lights to the 
tree and the walls around her. It really did feel rather cosy and special 
once she had finished. 
Meanwhile Father Christmas was not having such a nice time. The Naughty 
Elf was still refusing to talk to him or to drink her hot chocolate. How was 
he going to get her to be truthful about why she had committed such 
destructive crimes, if she didn’t trust him enough even to try the delicious 
sweet cocoa he had brought her?
Then he had an idea. He pulled the crumpled not from his pocket and began 
to read:

A naughty elf seems bad inside

But hidden it has always cried

For you see it has never known 

The love other elves were shown.

The Naughty Elf sat bolt upright as if it had been given an 
electric shock. Father Christmas noticing the sudden reaction to 

the words decided to read the note again.





 95

Gingerbread Men Garland

Whilst the elves are relaxing Mrs Claus takes the time to get ready for Christmas Eve. 

Help Mrs Claus decorate by making this gingerbread men garland.

Your need:

 Card

 Scissors

 Pencil/Pen

 Pens/Paint

 Thread/Ribbon

1. Trace around the templates with pen/pencil onto the card

2. Cut out a gingerbread men

3. Decorate your gingerbread men; their need eyes, mouths and buttons on their tummies

4. Carefully make holes in the gingerbread men hands

5. Thread the ribbon/thread through the hands so comes out of the back and thread back 

through the opposite hand

6. Tie off the ends of the thread when all the gingerbread men are on
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Chapter Twenty-Seven

Father Christmas saw the light beaming out of what had been The Naughty 
Elf and smiled. 
“Hello my name is Father Christmas, would you be happy to now tell me your 
story?” the elf looked down at her hands, cheeks burning with shame for all 
the things she had done to try and destroy Christmas. 
“My name is Emmie Elf.” she said in a small voice. “As I was hatching from 
my egg I heard the other elves say that my sugar shell was dark purple and 
so I must be a bad egg. I ran and hid from them in the frosty mountains as 
I believed no one could ever like an elf like me. Slowly as the years passed I 
sat and watched all the elves joyfully going around their business getting 
ready for Christmas. My heart became encased by a black shell as I became 
more and more resentful and lonely at being the only elf alone. My elf 
Christmas love light dimmed more and more with each year until I felt I 
truly hated Christmas and everything it represented.” 
She took a deep breath before continuing.
“This year my heart turned completely black with all the bad feelings from 
being alone for so long. I decided the only way to be happy again was to 
steal the happiness from others. So I snuck into your workshop and began 
to cause mess and destruction in every room I came too. But instead of 
feeling happier I just became angrier and angrier consumed by bitterness 
and hate.”
Father Christmas felt very sorry now for Emmie Elf. She must have been so 
lonely to spend so many years completely by herself feeling like the most 
miserable elf in the world. He now could see how all that bitteness could 
drive her to have done all the naughty things. 

“How about we find you some new clothes and a place to clean up?” 
he asked her. Emmie Elf turned to Father Christmas is shock. 
“You mean you can forgive me and let me out of this jail? All I 
have done is cause everyone upset and pain, I don’t deserve to be 
treated nicely.” she sobbed, burying her face in the hands. 
Father Christmas gently patted her on the back. 
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“It was The Naughty Elf who did all those naughty things, Christmas love 
has transformed you and you are sorry. You are The Naughty Elf no more, 
you are now only Emmie Elf and I would proud to have you as one of my 
Christmas elves.” Emmie Elf looked up at him from tear filled eyes. Could 
what Father Christmas be saying really be true. Could she really be forgiven 
and given a second chance? Father Christmas passed her his very own hanky 
to dry her eyes with. Together they left the jail cell and made their way to 
The Great Hall.
Silence filled the room as one by one each elf turned to see who was 
standing next to Father Christmas. They couldn’t believe their eyes! How 
could this be true! Father Christmas had let the Naughty Elf out of jail and 
led her to them all. Just before the first screams of terror left their lips 
Father Christmas held up his hands.
“I know many of you have questions, but first please let me speak.” And so 
he began to tell them all the tale of Emmie Elf. By the end of the story all 
the elves rushed up to hug Emmie Elf to show that they forgave her. At 
first she pulled away certain that they were going to hurt her as 
punishment for all that she had done, but slowly one by one as each hugged 
her her Christmas love shone brighter and brighter. 
“Right.” said Eva Elf as the last elf finished hugging Emmie Elf. “Follow me 
and I will show you the showers and bring you some new clothes. There is a 
spare bunk in my bedroom if you would like to be my room mate? Emmie Elf 
could barely nod her head in agreement, she was so shocked by the love and 
acceptance they were all showing her. 
Mrs Claus was in her kitchen baking up hundreds of golden cheese puff 
stars. She had begun baking them as a treat for Father Christmas but soon 
found herself making more and more and more. Every surface was covered 
in plates piled high with steaming golden stars. Her cheeks and hair were 

streaked with flour and she smiled over at Misty who was watching 
her from the basket by the fire. 
“I do wonder where Father Christmas has got to.” she said to Misty 
as she looked up at the clock on the wall. Retrieving the final tray 
of baked cheesy stars from the oven she tipped them onto the 
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Cheesy Stars

Help Mrs Claus make some cheesy puffs stars for Father Christmas. Don’t worry if you 

end up eating them all, she has spares in the pantry.

Easy Cheese puffs

Ingredients

 Pre-rolled puff pastry

 1 Egg beaten

 Grated cheese

1. Preheat the oven 180 degrees and line the baking tray with grease proof paper

2. Roll the pastry on a floured surface and cut with a star cookie cutter. Spread out the 

star shapes on the baking tray

3. Cover with a little of the egg wash and top with cheese

4. Bake in the oven for 10-12 minutes until golden

5. Serve immediately or keep in an air tight container for 2 days

**Note you can now get gluten free ready made puff pastry from the supermarkets**
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Harder: Cheese Scones

Ingredients

 450g Plain flour

 6 tsp Baking powder

 1 tsp Salt

 1 tbsp English mustard powder

 100g Cold butter

 250g Strong hard cheese

 2 tbsp Chopped chives (optional)

 120ml Cold milk

 120ml Cold water

 1 Egg beaten with a splash of water

1. Preheat the oven to 220 degrees

2. Combine the flour, baking powder, salt and mustard powder together

3. Mix the butter in with your fingers to create ‘breadcrumbs’

4. Add finely grated 225g cheese and the chives and stir

5. Mix in the milk and water until the dough comes away from the edge of the bowl

6. Tip lightly floured surface and flatten unto a rectangle about 2.5cm deep

7. Cut out with the star cookie cutters and place on the baking tray

8. Brush with the egg and top with the remaining cheese

9. Bake for 10-12 minutes

10. Allow to cool slightly before serving
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Chapter Twenty-Eight

It was the morning of Christmas Eve. Everyone awoke peaceful including 
Emmie Elf who discovered she liked being room mates with Eva. They had 
chatted late into the night about everything Christmas and all that would be 
happening today. 
The first thing was for Father Christmas to try on his special suit he wore 
only for delivering the presents. But even with Emmie Elf now being nice, 
disaster had not finished striking for poor Father Christmas this year. 
Putting on the special red velvet trousers and coat it dawned on him one 
terrible truth. The suit was now too small. As he bent down to buckle up the 
boots he couldn’t ignore the loud RIIIIIIIIP sound which came as the 
trousers split in half showing his pants to everyone in the room! 
“Maybe no one will notice?” whispered one elf to the one standing next to 
him.
“Don’t be so silly! Father Christmas can’t go out delivering presents showing 
off his pants for all to see!” the other elf replied back. 
A now very red faced Father Christmas called over the tailor elf to see 
what could be done. 
“I shall have to make you a new suit.” the tailor elf informed him. “It shall 
take the entire day but I promise the suit will be ready by tonight!”
Father Christmas quickly made his excuses to go and hide in his office while 
the tailors began their preparations for making a new gift delivering suit. 
The suit needed to be made from the most special of materials. Delivering 
gifts to the world’s children was the grandest job anyone could hope to do, 
and Father Christmas must look in the part when doing it. 
Measurements were made and material cut to shape, machines buzzing here 
and there sewing together pieces with golden thread. No one uttered a 
word as they all worked hard to make sure the suit was finished in time. 

There was just 10 hours to go before Father Christmas needed to 
leave if he was to make all over his deliveries in time. The worlds 
happiness rested on their shoulders.
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Design Father Christmas a New Suit

Disaster! Father Christmas’s Christmas suit is too small and has ripped! Help Eugine Elf 

design a new suit for Father Christmas to wear because he can’t deliver presents in his 

pants!

Consider:

 What colour will your suit be?

 Will it be traditional or a completely new design?

 What materials will you use?

 Would your suit have any special features like rocket powered boots?
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Chapter Twenty-Nine:

It was just 5 hours until Father Christmas was due to leave on the sleigh. 
The weather elves were rushing around collecting weather reports from all 
over the world. They needed to make sure the sleigh and Father Christmas 
were ready for every type of weather they were due to encounter. 
On Christmas Eve the weather is not the same everywhere in the world. In 
some places it could be very cold and snowy, in others wet and windy. The 
further south Father Christmas traveled the hotter the temperature 
became and in some countries in the southern hemisphere it was actually 
their summer!
To find the weather from every different country the weather elves had 
sent out their spies to sneak about and radio back what weather they were 
experiencing. It was difficult work to do undetected, and more then one elf 
had been found by a child and had to pretend to be a teddy elf before 
sneaking out when the child had left the room or fallen asleep.
One particularly unfortunate weather elf had been forced to play a dolls 
party for hours when found by a little girl who was certain he was an early 
Christmas present from her parents. She had dressed him up in a frilly dolls 
pink dress and bonnet, promising to never let him go. Luckily for the 
weather elf he had been rescued when the little girl went to the toilet and 
took his chance to escape through an open window. 
As the reports came in to the weather office at the North Pole, runner 
elves ran with instructions to the sleigh prepping elves to let know what 
special protection the sleigh may need installed this year; it was not 
uncommon for the sleigh to have a huge umbrella covering it in one country 
and then air conditioning flowing through it in another. 
When the final weather report came in, and the sleigh was fully prepped to 

protect it from all the weather it was expected to endure, there was 
just 2 hours left until take off. The weather elves cheered with 
relief, shaking their neighbors hands and patting them on their backs.

Just 2 hours to go.
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Weather Report

Its nearly Christmas Eve and the weather elves are busy making the last minute weather 

reports for Father Christmas. Help the weather elves by recording what the weather is 

like in your your local area.

Today’s Weather Report

Today the weather looks like this:

      The temperature is:

      Father Christmas will need:
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Chapter Thirty
 
There was just one hour to go until take off. By now all the elves were 
quivering with excitement. Father Christmas had been to collect his new 
suit and now proudly walked past the cheering elves lining the corridors 
showing it off. 
The Christmas magic had made all the Christmas sacks shrink until they 
were teeny tiny sized and fit into the back of the sleigh, which was now 
being pulled out from the sleigh garage to the runway outside. 
Father Christmas looked up at the night sky and watched all the twinkling 
stars. He placed a wish on the North Star directly above where he stood, 
that every child would receive the present they wanted most, and that 
Christmas joy and love would once again be spread around the world. 
All the elves were filling out of the workshop to stand in crowds watching as 
the reindeer were brought out one by one to be attached to the sleigh. 
Soon all elves joined the elf choir in singing their favourite Christmas songs 
as they held hands and swayed side to side. 
Father Christmas looked around with his sparkling Christmas twinkle in his 
eye and breathed a large sigh of relief. All the toys were made, all the gifts 
were wrapped and packed in the sleigh. It truly was the most magical time 
of the year, it felt as even the stars above were joining in with the 
Christmas songs twinkling along in rhythm to the elves singing. 
Suddenly Enid Elf ran out.
“STOP!!” she cried as everyone turned to face her as she ran panting and 

puffing towards Father Christmas. 
“The reindeer won’t be able to fly!!!”
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Winter Wonderland Scene

Create a winter wonderland scene of what you think the North Pole looks like on 

Christmas Eve, or a snowflake falling artwork.

What you will need:

 Your imagination

 Black card

 White Paint

 Cotton wool

 Glue

 Glitter

 Paintbrush

 White chalk/pastels (fix with hairspray)
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Chapter Thirty-One

“What do you mean the reindeer won’t fly?” cried Mrs Claus who was the 
closest to Enid Elf. 
“No one said the magic rhyme over the reindeer food to activate it, and I 
can’t find the oldest elf who normally says the rhyme anywhere!” she replied 
in horror. 
Loud screeching and crying filled the air which spread quickly throughout 
the crowds of elves. They had worked so hard, had it all been for nothing?
“We must find the oldest elf!” some of the wiser elves instructed and at 
once all the elves stampeded into the workshop to look for the oldest elf. 
There was just 30 minutes until take off, never in the whole of history had 
Father Christmas ever been late for take off, even by one minute!
First they searched the bunks in case the oldest elf was still asleep, after 
all he was very old and may have gone for a nap and forgotten to wake up 
again. But every bunk was empty.
Next they checked the elf kitchen in case the oldest elf and gotten hungry 
and decided to take a swim in the chocolate factory and forgotten what day 
it was. The kitchen and fountain was empty except for a trail of chocolate 
paw prints leading from the fountain to the cap flap in the kitchen door. 
Some rushed to the Great Hall to see if he may be there. The paper 
snowflakes hung glistening all around them, but there was no sign of the 
oldest elf. 
The little elf who fell through the chute volunteered to slide once more 
down it remembering it was down in the garage sack room that he had last 
seen the oldest elf. He was quite disappointed when the older elves declined 
his offer and said instead they would use the trap door and ladder to climb 
down. But the oldest elf wasn’t there either. 
It was as if he had vanished. With only 10 minutes until take off the elves 
were desperate. They ran back to Father Christmas expecting to see him 
glum and grumpy but instead his eyes were twinkling.
“Don’t you care that you will miss take off?” Cried Ernie Elf, not 
understanding how Father Christmas could be smiling during such an awful 
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event. 
Slowly Father Christmas raised his hand to silence the crowd. A hush fell 
over all the elves and finally with only 5 minutes left until take off Father 
Christmas spoke.
“The answer is simple.” he told them.
“It is?” they asked turning to each other in disbelief. 
“There is only one elf amongst us who can help us make the reindeer fly. 
Emmie Elf.” 
Everyone turned to stare at Emmie Elf who was just as surprised as the 
rest of them that Father Christmas seemed to believe the fate of 
Christmas lay in her hands.
“Emmie Elf has shown when writing all her previous naughty notes that she 
is gifted with the gift of rhyme.” every elf looked from Emmie Elf back to 
Father Christmas. 
“To make the reindeer fly we need an elf gifted with rhyme to activate the 
magic inside their reindeer food.” Father Christmas turned to face Emmie 

Elf. “Will you help us Emmie Elf? Will you help us save 
christmas?”
Emmie took a deep breath. Then stepped forward.
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Help The Reindeer To Fly

Help Naughty Emmie Elf to create the right magic rhyme to help make the reindeer fly
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Chapter Thirty-Two

“But how will I know what rhymes to say?” Emmie Elf asked looking up into 
Father Christmas’s warm brown eyes. 
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“The answer is in your heart.” he told her, before climbing up into the 
sleigh. The reindeer impatient with having to wait for their feed stamped 
the frozen snow with their hooves.  
With only one minute left until take off Emmie climbed the platform and 
thought long and hard. Slowly she began

Christmas love showed the way 

Opening my heart to Christmas day. 

Forgiven by the best of men 

Now this sleigh must fly again

Slowly one by one the magic sprinkles in the reindeer food began to glow. 

Please help make the reindeer fly

So they can travel the night sky

To every home bringing gifts of joy

To every single girl and boy

Suddenly every sprinkle let out a beams of light. Quickly Enid Elf and the 
other elves who helped care for the reindeer rushed forward bringing the 
food to the reindeer whose noses were quickly buried in the bags. The glow 
started in the reindeer hooves and traveled up their legs, spreading across 

their backs, down their tails and up their head until their antlers 
beamed with golden light. 

The Elves began in unison to call out the take off countdown 

10

9
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8

7

6

5

4

3

2

1

The reindeers began to hover above the group. Father Christmas chuckled 
loudly which soon turned into loud bellows of “Ho Ho Ho!” with a flick of the 
reins the reindeers began galloping forward pulling the sleigh up off of the 
ground with them. The elves all cheered and waved up at Father Christmas 
as the sleigh climbed higher and higher into the sky. 
As Father Christmas looked down at the waving elves below he caught sight 
the oldest elf stood amongst the penguins on the frozen fishing fields 
waving. Suddenly all became clear. It was the oldest elf who had left the 
first note Father Christmas found in the toy making store room. He had 
been the one to plant the idea in Father Christmas’s head that all the 
Naughty Elf needed was to be shown unconditional love. The Oldest Elf had 
deliberately hid during the final minutes leading to take off knowing that 
they needed a rhyming elf to make the reindeer fly, and knowing that 
Emmie Elf was a rhyming elf who needed a purpose. For you see the oldest 

elf was the wisest of them all and knew almost everything there 
was to know about Christmas and naughty elves. For the oldest elf 
had once been a naughty elf himself. 

Everything was just as it should be. Father Christmas let another another 
bellowing “Ho Ho Ho.” before flicking the reins once more to fly even faster 
off into the night. “A merry Christmas to all...” began Father Christmas
“And to all a good night!” piped a tiny voice from the back. There sat 
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amongst the gift sacks was the Little Elf. 

Make Your Own Christmas Plate

Father Christmas is on his way! Make your own Christmas Plate design for your thank 

you treats for Father Christmas and his reindeer
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What you will need:

 White ceramic plate

 Sharpie pens

Method

1. Draw your design on to the plate

2. Leave the plate to dry

3. Place in the oven then bake for 30 minutes at 220 degrees

4. Leave to cool in the oven as the oven cools down.


