
My Christmas dream 

 

I went across borders and I was in a rabbit world. There were many rabbits. 

Some of them were small, some of them were big and some of them were giant. 

They jumped to me and they started talking with me. The biggest one asked me if I 

wanted to go with them. I decided I would. We went and they showed me beauty of 

their world, their whole world was green with pink dots. I thought it was like a fairy-

tale.  

They wanted to show me their house next to the river. We went down from a 

hill and we were talking about their Christmas habits. I was not careful and I tripped 

over. I tried to stand up but I could not. My leg was painful. The biggest rabbit asked 

me what had happened and he said that his wife was a doctor.  I took a seat on his 

neck and we went to a city. We went to his house and I sat on a chair and his wife 

cooked me a carrot soup and asked me what had happened. I told her the whole 

story and she started to laugh and she took a look on my leg and said that my leg 

was broken. I started to cry and I said: “I want to go home!” 

At that moment I felt my mum’s perfume and I woke up in my bed. My mum 

happily said: “Today is Christmas day, Wendy!” 

 


