The Snowman

One morning James looked out his window. He was thinking about making a snowman. So he sneaked down stairs went outside and made it. He gave him a carrot nose, coal eyes and a coal mouth.
Then he went inside to have a cup of tea and a few biscuits.
He went back out to finish his snowman. When it got late he went inside and went to bed. He dreamed about his snowman.  From his window he looked down at the snowman and noticed he was alive. Next morning when James got up to go down stairs he looked out and the snowman was walking towards the door. He rushed down the stairs and opened the door to let the snowman in.
They looked at all of Dad’s clothes. Then they went back outside and they were walking in the air, they grabbed each others hands very tightly. They landed in the North Pole where they saw lots of snowman and Santa. The snowmen were all dancing and James went up to Santa and Santa gave him a scarf and a hug.
On the way home they went across the Arctic and saw lots of penguins. Shortly after they came home the snowman melted and James was sad.
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