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By Ash Elizabeth
When the Johnson family adopts Jingles, a charming yet mischievous elf sent from the North Pole, they expect the usual holiday fun. But Jingles has a reputation—and it’s not for being a quiet observer! Every night, Jingles turns the house into his playground, proving that even Santa’s helpers can have a naughty streak.

From filling the sink with whipped cream to constructing wild zipline courses using Christmas lights, Jingles turns ordinary objects into his mischievous tools. His pranks are daring, his creativity unmatched, and his humor delightfully over-the-top. Yet, amidst the chaos, Jingles always leaves a heartfelt reminder of love and laughter, ensuring that his antics bring the Johnson family closer together.

This humorous and magical tale will have kids giggling, parents shaking their heads, and everyone checking the house each morning to see what Jingles has done this time. Jingles the Elf: Naughty Nights is the perfect Christmas story for families who believe that a little mischief makes the season even more memorable.
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In Jingles the Elf– Nightly Adventures, Ash Elizabeth takes readers on a heartwarming and whimsical journey through the holiday season. Each night, Jingles, the mischievous elf, sneaks out of his cozy spot on the shelf, ready for a new adventure in the Johnson family household. From turning ordinary objects into playful pranks to leaving surprises that bring laughter, Jingles fills the home with the true spirit of Christmas. His antics are always filled with love, reminding the Johnsons—and readers—of the magic, joy, and togetherness that makes Christmas so special.
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Chapter 1: The Toilet Paper Blizzard
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The Johnson family woke to a living room that looked as if it had been caught in a snowstorm—indoors. White streamers crisscrossed the room, wrapping the Christmas tree in layers of toilet paper. The stockings on the mantel were covered, and even the family dog, Muffin, had a piece trailing behind him like a tail.

“Jingles has outdone himself this time,” Mom said with a mix of exasperation and laughter as she sipped her coffee.

The kids couldn’t contain their excitement, darting through the maze of paper, pretending to sled through a snowy wonderland. Muffin joined the fun, tugging at a loose end of toilet paper and turning it into a game of chase.

From his perch on the curtain rod, Jingles grinned, his tiny red hat tilted jauntily to one side. Beside him was an empty roll of toilet paper and a handwritten note that read: “Merry TP-mas! Love, Jingles.”

“I think Jingles is officially my favorite elf!” one of the kids declared, wrapping a streamer around their shoulders like a scarf.

Dad surveyed the mess, shaking his head with a chuckle. “I hope he’s planning to help clean this up.”

Of course, Jingles had no such intentions. His job was to spread laughter and mischief, and tonight’s antics had been a smashing success.
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Chapter 2: The Marshmallow Mayhem.
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"Why does it smell like chocolate?" Dad asked as he stumbled into the kitchen, rubbing his eyes. He froze mid-step, staring at the scene before him. Jingles had turned the kitchen counter into a cocoa carnival. Mugs of hot chocolate, some half-empty and others overflowing with whipped cream, were scattered across the countertop. Marshmallows—regular and mini—were strewn everywhere, some floating serenely in the mugs, while others had been stacked into wobbly snowmen with chocolate chip eyes and pretzel stick arms.

In the middle of it all, Jingles floated lazily in the largest mug, holding a candy cane paddle as if he were lounging in a hot tub. His red-and-white striped hat drooped over one eye, and his mischievous grin widened as he spotted Dad. Next to him bobbed a tiny marshmallow snowman, a grin drawn in chocolate frosting on its tiny face.

"He's been in the pantry again!" groaned Mom as she walked in, surveying the disaster. Cocoa powder dusted the counter, and sticky trails of chocolate syrup snaked across the surface. Muffin, the family dog, had already found a few stray marshmallows and was happily chomping away under the table.

The kids, drawn by the smell of chocolate, tumbled into the kitchen and froze. "This is AMAZING!" one of them shouted, grabbing a marshmallow snowman from the counter. "Jingles made a hot chocolate party!"

Mom sighed, reaching for a cloth to wipe up the mess. "Party or not, someone is cleaning this up." But even she couldn’t help but laugh when she saw the marshmallow snowman army lined up like troops, with a tiny chocolate banner reading "Jingles' Cocoa Brigade."

Dad shook his head, reaching for his camera. "This elf sure knows how to keep us on our toes."

Jingles, still lounging in his cocoa-filled mug, raised his candy cane paddle as if toast his latest masterpiece. For the kids, it was another unforgettable morning of laughter and mischief.
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Chapter 3: Gift Wrapping Gone Wrong
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"Our scissors are missing!" Mom exclaimed as she searched the kitchen drawers. "And where’s the tape?" Dad added, scratching his head.

The mystery was solved the moment the family walked into the living room. Jingles had discovered the wrapping supplies and unleashed his creativity. Half-wrapped presents littered the floor, some sealed with so much tape they looked more like mummies than gifts. Others were oddly shaped, containing random items like a banana, a slipper, and even the TV remote.
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Jingles himself had become his own wrapping project. He was halfway wrapped in shiny red and green paper, with a big golden bow on his hat. In one hand, he held a pair of tiny scissors, and in the other, a roll of tape. His cheeky grin seemed to say, *"Look at my masterpiece!"

The kids burst into laughter. "Jingles, you’re the best wrapper ever!" one of them said, unwrapping a gift to reveal a potato.

Mom tried to stay composed but couldn’t hold back her laughter when she spotted a sock wrapped up with a note attached: "You’re a shoe-in for best mom! Love, Jingles."

Dad picked up the TV remote and shook his head. "At least he didn’t wrap the car keys."

The scene was a mix of hilarity and chaos, with shiny paper and ribbon scattered everywhere. As the family worked together to untangle the mess, Jingles sat proudly atop a pile of bows, watching his mischief bring smiles to everyone’s faces.
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Chapter 4: The Glitter Explosion 
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The kitchen sparkled like a disco ball. Jingles had found the craft supplies and managed to spill an entire container of glitter across the counters. He’d even crafted a sled from candy cane boxes and zoomed across the glitter-strewn floor, leaving shimmering trails in his wake.

The kids squealed with delight as they caught sight of Jingles mid-slide, his tiny flag reading "Merry Mischief!" His laughter seemed to echo through the room as he zoomed past, scattering glitter like snowflakes in a winter storm.

"Jingles, what have you done?!" Mom exclaimed, her voice a mix of astonishment and resignation. She reached for the vacuum cleaner, but even she had to admit the kitchen had a magical glow under the glittery haze.

The kids quickly joined in the fun, sliding through the glitter trails and trying to catch the sparkling dust as it floated in the air. Muffin, the family dog, barked happily as glitter clung to his fur, turning him into a sparkly mess.

"I hope we’re not eating glitter for weeks," Mom muttered, shaking her head with a wry smile as she watched the kids and Muffin chase Jingles around the kitchen.

Dad grabbed his phone to capture the moment, snapping a picture of Jingles mid-slide, the candy cane sled shining in the morning light. "This one’s going in the Christmas album for sure," he said, laughing.

As the glitter began to settle, the family surveyed the sparkling chaos with wide smiles. Jingles stood triumphantly atop his candy cane sled, raising his flag as if to declare victory. For the Johnsons, it was another unforgettable morning filled with laughter, mischief, and a touch of holiday magic.
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