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H O W  T O  R E A D  T H I S  B O O K ow Winston Came Home For Christmas is a book written in 24½ chapters. You should start reading it on the 1st of December, and then read one chapter a day in the run-up to the 25th. The ½ chapter at the end is to be read on Christmas Day itself!
It could be fun to read the story with a grown-up, or even your whole family – get cosy and read your chapter together. Maybe have a biscuit at the same time. Books and biscuits go so nicely together, I think.
There are also lots of Christmassy activities to do. You don’t have to do all of them if you don’t want to and you don’t have to do them on the day suggested. Do them whenever you have five minutes and are feeling Christmassy.
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R EAD D E C 1 s t S CHAP 1st A N  I N V I S I B L E R I B B O N t was five days until Christmas and the snow had come. Soft and  white, it covered the earth, making it shimmer and sparkle like the  edges of a dream.
It was five days until Christmas and on the wide, open, snow- covered plains someone was sneaking away from the herd, their hoofs crunching lightly on the powdery ground beneath them, their fur glittering and glowing like starlight.
It was five days until Christmas and high in the frozen sky great wings unfurled and flapped and soared in the falling snow. Bright yellow eyes blinked wide open, keeping a close watch on the world below.






	
			

			


It was five days until Christmas and the moon was shining, pearly and bright, through a high window on to a maze of dusty shelves. In the quietness, the only sound that could be heard was that of little footsteps pattering down the book-lined corridors.
It was five days until Christmas and in the frosty night air delicious smells wafted about like sorcerers’ spells. In the shadows, two amber eyes opened, peeking out from their hiding place to check that the coast was clear. They wanted, more than anything, to step out from the dark and into the twinkling lights, but did they dare?
It was five days until Christmas and in dimly lit flour-dusted rooms, paws were washed thoroughly with soap and hot water, eggs were cracked, sugar was poured and ovens were lit . . .
It was five days until Christmas and in a room above the busy noise of a city someone walked round in a circle three times before settling down for the night. They closed their eyes, but after a moment a long lilac ear arched up into the air, shifting this way and that like a periscope, listening.
It was five days until Christmas and hidden amongst a tangle of ancient oak beams someone was waiting patiently. They allowed the cold winter wind to shiver around their wings. The view really was marvellous from up here in the rafters – especially as it was upside down.
It was five days until Christmas and in a dark and cluttered room someone was lying awake. They’d been awake for hours now. It was the same most nights, but something about this night in particular felt different. It was as if there was something magical in the air.
Carefully, they crept out of their little bed and slipped noiselessly past a row of other little beds. There were seven of them, but only six of them were being slept in.






	
			

			


   The figure tiptoed carefully so as to not to wake the sleepers, then clambered up over boxes in the flickering candlelight until they reached a window. They began to hum a little song softly to themselves as they looked at the crisp, white, frozen world outside. Something Very Important had been lost, and they knew for certain that it was out there somewhere. They hadn’t known look before, but now they had a clue. Would it help them find what they were looking for?
where to 





	
			

			


  It was five days until Christmas and a strand of winter magic was spiralling and twisting through the air. It was like an invisible ribbon that snaked and criss-crossed over the world, wrapping itself round each of the creatures in a neat bow, tying them together.
  Nobody knew it yet, but the invisible ribbon was leading them somewhere. It was pulling them into a snow-covered Christmas adventure.






	
			

			


D R A W  Y O U R  V E R Y O W N  W I N S T O N 1.  Draw a triangle sort of shape (a bit like a wedge of cheese).
2.  Draw a big letter ‘C’ shape for an ear and a sneaky peek of another one behind it.
3.  Add a line for Winston’s neck and two rectangles for his cosy scarf.
4.  Winston’s tummy is a ‘U’ shape. After you’ve drawn that, add two lines in the middle for the bottom of his jumper. 5.  Add two arms and some wiggly fingers.
6.  Draw two number 11s for Winston’s legs.
7.  Then draw two long mouse feet (don’t forget some waggly toes!). 8.  Now draw his long, snazzy scarf and his tail.
9.  Add two eyes, a smile and some whiskers. His eyebrows are floating above his head because he is so happy at how good you are at drawing.
10.  Finally, colour Winston in!
12 
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R EAD D E C 2 n d S CHAP 2nd A  D I S T A N T  L U L L A B Y t was five days until Christmas and in the snug attic bedroom high  above the toy shop on Mistletoe Street a boy called Oliver was tucked up in bed. His face was washed, his pyjamas were on and the many blankets on his bed were pulled right up to his chin.
But he was not asleep.
A little torch was shining and Oliver’s nose was stuck in a book. He was reading aloud in his best reading voice to a very small mouse who was perched on his shoulder. The mouse had large ears, a long tail, and was wearing a smart little jumper. His name was Winston and this was, he thought with a big, happy sigh, his Most and Very Favourite Time of the Day.
The shop downstairs was closed for the night, all was calm and quiet, and the two best friends were nibbling biscuits and cosily catching up on their exciting adventure story.
14 





	
			

			


The book was terrifically thrilling and Winston found himself holding his breath as he listened to Oliver reading. There were dramatic midnight dashes, a very curious mystery and a whole cast of extraordinary characters. Oliver and Winston were hooked.
Eventually, the chapter came to its cliffhanger end.
‘Hmmm . . .’ said Oliver, waggling his eyebrows, ‘we could read the next chapter?’ The two friends looked at each other before Oliver made a decision. ‘No,’ he said. ‘We’ll save it! It’ll be more exciting that way!’ Winston nodded, and watched as Oliver put the book on his bedside table. Then the boy settled himself down to sleep, tickling Winston’s ears to say goodnight. Usually, Winston would snuggle up next to him until he fell asleep, but tonight he had something busy to do downstairs. So instead he rubbed his tiny velvety nose against Oliver’s, hugged his ear lobe tightly, then clambered carefully off the bed and scampered towards the stairs. At the door, he turned round to check. His best friend was already fast asleep and all Winston could see was a tumble of curly hair poking out above the blankets.
Stifling a yawn himself, Winston hurried quickly downstairs. It had been a very long day. But then, of course, it was five days until Christmas, so the toy shop had been extremely busy indeed.
How Winston had come to live in the toy shop had been an adventure and a half, which had taken place the previous Christmas. It had involved Daring Deeds, a LOT of snow, a midnight feast in a department store and even flying (and crashing) in a toy aeroplane.
But now all was safe and cosy. Winston had his enormous and lovely doll’s house in the shop window in which to live, a human family who loved him and a Very Busy and Important job that he thoroughly enjoyed – 15 





	
			

			


Winston was the toy shop’s Very Keen Helper-Outer, which meant he did all sorts of things that needed doing.
Today, he had scampered up to the highest shelves to fetch small toys, he had demonstrated the toy train that whizzed (puffing real steam) all around the shop and he had helped Oliver wrap up parcels by untangling the string.
He had also spent much of the day supervising the post. This was his most favourite job. The shop sent lots of parcels all over the world and so boxes were always whizzing out of the door to faraway places. Winston checked them off the delivery list and he’d even taught himself how to work the typewriter by jumping on the keys, so that he could write the address labels himself. He’d also made sure that this year Oliver had written his letter to Father Christmas nice and early AND had posted it properly. Winston’s whole adventure the year before had started with a troublesome letter that had stubbornly refused to stay put inside the letterbox.
Winston sighed happily. Yes, he thought, I am a very contented little mouse.
For a few minutes he gazed out of the toy-shop window, while he waited for his friends, Pru and Eduardo, to arrive for their Once-a-week Late-night Second Dinner Club.
As Winston watched them, he felt a strange sensation suddenly wash over him. It was an empty sort of feeling, so he helped himself to one of the cheese biscuits he’d got out, ready for his friends to eat, and nibbled it thoughtfully. It was certainly very tasty, but after he’d finished it he still felt oddly empty.






	
			

			








	
			

			


He realized then that this feeling wasn’t in his stomach, but in his chest, and it couldn’t be fixed by eating something, no matter how delicious! This was something else entirely. The odd thing was that this wasn’t the first time that he had felt this strange feeling. Recently, the sensation had come over him whenever he had been watching the sorts of scenes that were currently going on outside the shop.
What did it mean? he wondered.
Just then, the large clock above the clockmaker’s shop opposite chimed the hour and in the distance the cathedral bells began to ring. Nine bing-bongs for nine o’clock. Then the bells began to chime a tune. Winston stood up and smoothed down his jumper so he’d look smart when his friends arrived. As he did so, he found himself humming along, despite the fact that he didn’t know the tune. Except, he was surprised to discover, he did know it. Suddenly, as he stood there in the window, something strange and magical happened to Winston.
In his mind, he found himself hurtling backwards through his memories. Past the busy events of the day, past yesterday, past last week, past the last month, past the last year. Back, he continued, back before Oliver, back before being a street mouse.
18 





	
			

			


Then, with a jolt, he stopped. In the strange, hazy world of his rememberings, he looked about. Everything was warmly lit and cosy, but it was also blurry, as if he was looking at it all through the wobbles of a jelly. He could make out a flickering light, and his ears waggled at the sound of someone humming. It was the gentle tune that the cathedral bells were playing.
But who was humming it?
Winston tried to remember, but the memory was very foggy. He could just about make out a shape. It was very unclear, but he could definitely see it. Or, rather, he could feel it. It felt full of kindness, and somehow familiar. Winston found himself back on the steps of his doll’s house, blinking. He didn’t know quite what had just happened, but he did know something.
someone Very Important to him.
He knew that somewhere, out there in the big wide world, there was And he knew that they were lost.
19 





	
			

			


M A K E  A  C O T T O N  B A L L S N O W M A N Make your very own snowman pal out of cotton wool! You can make as many as you’d like – maybe even a whole snowman family.
COTTON BALLS WHITE PAPER ORANGE AND BLACK PENCILS BLACK FELT TIP GLUE SCISSORS 20 





	
			

			


1.  Take your piece of paper and carefully draw a snowman shape. Three circles on top of each other works well, with the bottom circle the biggest, the middle circle slightly smaller and the smallest circle for the head on top.
2.  Ask your grown-up to help you cut out your snowman with the scissors.
3.  Now generously apply the glue to your snowman – you’ll need enough to make sure that the cotton balls stick properly.
4.  Place the cotton balls all over your snowman and press down hard to make sure they stick. Then leave the glue to dry for a few minutes. 5.  Now it’s time for the fun part – decorating your snowman! Carefully cut a triangular shape out of the paper and colour it in orange for the nose. And then cut out a hat shape and colour it in black. Stick them on to the snowman’s head with some glue.
6.  Finally draw on two dots in your black felt tip pen, above the nose, for the snowman’s eyes.
You can decorate your snowman using anything you can find around the house (but make sure you ask your grown-up first!). Maybe some buttons for the eyes, or ice-lolly sticks for the arms.
21 





	
			

			


R EAD D E C 3 r d S CHAP 3rd A  N E W  A D V E N T U R E later, Winston’s minute friends arrived. Lady Prudence Merryweather-Wiskerton the Third (but Pru to her friends) was a large fluffy cat with a sparkling diamond collar, and on her back was Eduardo, the most splendid rat in town. He lived in the food hall of the exclusive Fortesque’s department store. Winston had met both of them on his Extremely Exciting Adventure last Christmas.
They found Winston blinking, and looking, as Pru said, ‘like a kerfuffle in mouse form’.
‘Brrr!’ shivered Eduardo once Winston had opened the door and let them in. ‘It’s cold out there! Or it is, as the French would say, tres baguette!’ 22 
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