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			JINGLE JINGLE!One Christmas Eve I was just about to doze off when I heard a little jingle of bells. I looked up and it was Santa!I was shocked!Santa came up to me and asked me “Would you like to come with me onto the polar express”? “Yes”I whispered! “All right then”stated Santa.      


When I got on the train little elves with pointy ears served me hot cocoa.The hot cocoa smelled like melted chocolate bars and Christmas candy canes and tiny mints!
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			After I devoured the Christmas candy I looked down at the tracks and heard the “choo choo”! The choo choo was so loud it knocked my cup of hot cocoa onto the ground! It was some ride!

Then I went up to Santa and asked “where are we going ?” “Why to my work shop of course” replied Santa.”Oh”I replied. I was a little nervous my parents would find out I was gone. Little did we know we would run into bigger trouble along the way.
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			I was nervous my parents would find out, but I had a feeling Santa would take care of that. The train was going up a hill now. Then I started to feel a massage. I started to relax.

Then the train bolted to a stop. My cup of hot cocoa spilled again! Then all the kids jumped up and ran to the front of the train. We all saw there was a hole in the tracks. Santa started to say “We may have to do the surprise I had planed here”! I jumped up on Santa’s shoulders and exclaimed “No”! “We will all work together and fix the tracks”! 
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			So I told the conductor to go backwards a little. Then I put a candy cane underneath the front wheel. “Go forward!”I shouted. I looked under the wheel the candy cane didn’t crack! I asked Santa if I could use Rudolf. “Yes!”he replied. I grabbed hand fulls of candy canes and put them together to make a track like rail. 

The train went over…it was wobbly and one candy cane cracked but in the end it all worked out.
Once we were on our way nothing stopped us. When we got to Santa’s work shop, we all got out. Santa got in his sleigh and exclaimed “The first gift of Christmas”
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			He chose me to come up and sit in the sleigh with him. He told me I could say anything I wanted. I told him I wanted a necklace where you press the pink charm and a sparkly pink magical unicorn appears! To make a long story short the ride home was great. When I got back in bed, I heard a little jingle I looked up and saw Santa. 

I looked down and thought about my fun night. I looked back up and I winked at Santa. He winked back. After all the excitement I was tired. I plopped down on my pillow and sighed. Then I glowed with happiness and fell asleep.




THE END!
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			About the Author: 
Annika is 7 years old. She was born in San Francisco . She loves to play with her best friend Julia, 
cook, paint  and play with fidget toys. She lives in Carmel Valley. She loves writing stories. She dedicates this book to her parents. 
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