do things well and they 
will return to you 
Once upon a time, there was a seven-years-old called  Amaia. Amaia was a poor girl, she lived in a small house made of wood in London. His neighborhood was known as one of the poorest neighborhoods in all of London.
One fine day, Amaia got up and went to have her cereals for breakfast, when she suddenly said to her father:
-Dad, when will we put the Christmas tree? His father was surprised and said:
-No honey, we don't have enough money to put a Christmas tree.
Amaia is so good that she looked at her cereal cup and continued eating without saying nothing.
The days passed, Christmas was getting closer and Amaia saw how rich people enjoyed when they put up their Christmas trees and sang songs.
The day arrived, the great day for almost all citizens, it was Christmas. And the poor Amaia, was very sad knowing that all the boys and girls would have Christmas except her, that meant that she would not have presents...
Her parents, seeing that Amaia was so sad, so they approached to her and said:
-Amaia, we know it's a sad day for you, but we can't do anything, we don't have money.
Amaia replied:
-Mom, Dad, I know, I know you don't have money but I'm happy seeing that you are here.
They hugged each other. Amaia said good night and went to sleep.
When she was in her bed, she said to herself:
"I wish that for one day everything was as I wanted"
Suddenly he saw a small light, the light was getting bigger and bigger.
When Amaia opened her eyes again, everything was different, it was magical. There were goblins and fairies of all colors. The girl approached a goblin and said:
-Excuse me, where am I?
The goblin replied:
-In the land of dreams, welcome to Dreamland where all dreams come true.
Amaia was ameced. She didn't know if believe it or not. When he saw a huge machine that said: present machine Amaia ran to the goblin and asked:
-That, isn't it a present machine?
-Yes, that's it.
-Can I help?
-Yes, we need help, our main fairy has suffered an arm injury. But girl ... You could only give yourself ten presents.
-No problem, I'm satisfied.
Amaia quickly got to work with such enthusiasm that she began to sing. She knew the presents were going to be for the Magi. The goblin approached her and said:
-If you want, you can take the presents you have asked for SantaClaus.
Amaia replied sadly:
-No, my parents don't have enough money but nothing happens, I'm happy.
-Listen, the reason you are here is because you are a good girl. Don't be silly and ask for the present that most excites you.
Amaia without thinking said:
-I want my family to have a job and to be able to celebrate Christmas.
Suddenly everything disappeared and Amaia was at home when she came down the stairs and saw a lot of presents. Amaia happy and her hallucinating parents hugged each other and Amaia shouted out loud:
-Merry Christmas!
And from that day on, Amaia's family never lacked for anything.


