
On a cold Winters day, a young girl whose name was Elsie and her family, were at their Grandparents cottage. Sitting by the fire her family was warm and cosy singing songs and drinking hot cocoa. Out of the window Elsie saw that there was rain. After the rain there was hail, after the hail there was glossy, white snow. They all decided to watch a nice Christmas movie because of the terrible, horrible weather. While the rest of the family were watching TV Elsie and her Grandma baked some marvellous homemade biscuits, cakes and gingerbread houses. Suddenly all five children saw the glossy snow and rushed outside, they had a competition who could build the best snowman. They started decorating the Christmas tree Audrey [the baby], put the star on top, it shined bright like a diamond.

Elsie’s dad told her to help clear out the garage and he will be there in a jiffy, so she went to the garage and started sweeping the filthy ground. Out of the corner of her eye she saw a picture not just any picture a picture of her mum and dad when they were dating. This picture was very meaningful to her. Elsie was sad at first when she saw this picture because her mother had passed away 3 months ago. Elsie wished she could give her mum one last hug. A great big tear fell from her eye and soaked into the picture. She tried to wipe it off with her arm. As she did so, suddenly, she realised she was inside the photo!

Elsie started to explore the picture questioning herself how she was in the picture and looked at the beautiful nature surrounding her. As soon as she saw her mum she exclaimed, 
“Mum!” 
But Elsie doubted that her mother could hear her. After all she was not even born yet in mum’s world!  It was like she was invisible…. How weird. Elsie watched carefully as her parents walked and talked. Elsie thought to herself, “How can I let my mum know I love her? …This is so hard…”.
Looking up Elsie saw a wonderful cherry tree in blossom. “I know” she mused “I will communicate to her with the flowers somehow…”. She grabbed some flowers, lay them down in a heart shape and wrote a big E in the middle of it, hoping that her parents would see it as they walked past.
They did. They chuckled and chatted some more! Plan accomplished! Outside of the picture she saw a gigantic version of her father. Her father looked at the picture and sighed he said
” I miss you my wife, and I’m sorry anything that reminds me of you has to go, its intoxicating just to look at a picture of you I keep thinking it’s my fault you, died.” So, he got out the shredder but had to go inside the house to get the razor end. Of course, Elsie heard this and had a panic this was a big problem if her dad shredded her then Elsie would of never get back into the real world then Elsie thought if my mum cannot hear me or see me maybe I can touch her, and she will feel me. So that is what Elsie did. She touched her mum and whoosh Elsie was back just in time “dad” she said” what are you doing! Don’t shred the picture it means a lot to me, you and the rest of the family!”
“Please don’t shred it!!!!” Elsie pleaded.
Her dad said that she could keep it. She ran into the house, grabbed her older brother dragged him up the stairs and pulled him, her door closed with a big bang! Elsie told her older brother all about her adventure. Do you think he believed her?     
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