Chilli the snowman
 One dark December morning Pearce awoke to see gleaming puffy fluffy snow. Pearce was a tall, skinny boy with greasy long hair. When he saw the snow his face suffused with joy. He flung on his warm clothes and ran as fast as he could, not very fast because all the layers of clothes he was wearing. When he got down the kitchen he had a lovely aroma of sausage, scrambled eggs and toast made by his mother. He had a quick nibble on a piece of toast and a started gnawing at a sausage, while trudging through the waist height snow to his best friend’s house Brian. He knocked as hard as he could, nearly breaking the door. The door creaked open and he saw a stocky average boy with a uni-brow. 
“Hello” Brian whispered wearily.
 “Are you coming outside to play in the snow” Pearce asked.
 “Yeah” Brian said enthusiastically.
He rushed out in a winter coat, a pair of gloves and a beanie. 
“Do you want to build the coolest snow man ever”? Pearce asked.
 That’s what they did. They hobbled into Pearce’s garden. Brian made a snow ball and started to push and heave it until Pearce and Brian couldn’t push it anymore. Then they made the head. When they were finished they collapsed on the freezing floor and admired their piece of work. After a while they started to get cold 
“It starting to get chilli” said Brian as his teeth chattered.
 “That’s a perfect name for the snowman” Pearce announced.
 “Chilli looks chilly” Brian joked as he ripped of his snow covered beanie. “You can have my beanie that I got the last amazing Christmas” he said thoughtfully and put the beanie on Chilli’s head.
 That moment an eye-burning bright light hit Chilli and all they could hear was an ear splitting ho ho ho ho. When the light went away 
“Was that Santa” they wondered.
 “Do want to have a snow ball fight” Chilli asked.
 They horsed around all day until it was bed time. That night there was a roasting southern gale and it melts chilli in a blink of a snowman eye and his hat blows up to the North Pole.
The next morning both Brian and Pearce woke at the crack of dawn to find Chilli was a shallow puddle. Brian noticed that his beanie was gone.
 “On no” he exclaimed “my favourite beanie has gone. What’s going to keep my head warm now?”
 They searched nonstop in both houses and in both gardens that hadn’t been weeded for mouths. They search in baggy bushes, the tallest trees and in the spiky hedges. Nothing seemed fun anymore so the boys played Guess Who and Monopoly all day. 
On Christmas day Pearce went to Brian’s house. The friends played with some of the toys that Brian got for Christmas. After hours of playing on the DS Brian opened the smallest present under the tree. The only thing they heard was a nasty ripping sound. There was a couple of seconds silence and there was the same turquoise beanie- Brian’s beanie. They were over whelmed. at that moment it started to snow. The Boys hobbled out and started to make Chilli again.
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