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Description

In Elf Next Door, young Lily Parker moves to a new town just before Christmas, only to discover that her quirky neighbor, Jingle, isn’t just a festive enthusiast—he’s a real elf on a mission from Santa! 

With Christmas magic glitching, Naughty and Nice lists scrambled, and a missing reindeer bell threatening Santa’s flight, Lily and Jingle team up to save the holiday. Along the way, Lily learns that the true spirit of Christmas isn’t about gifts—it’s about kindness, joy, and spreading love. 

This heartwarming adventure is packed with magic, friendship, and the power of believing.

Dedication

To all the dreamers who believe in magic and the wonder of Christmas. May your hearts stay bright, your spirits stay kind, and your joy spread to everyone around you—today and always. And to my family, who taught me that the best gifts aren’t wrapped in paper but shared in love. This story is for you.

Preface

The holiday season is filled with twinkling lights, festive traditions, and the joy of giving—but at its core, Christmas holds something deeper: the magic of connection and kindness. 

Elf Next Door was born from the idea that we all carry a spark of holiday magic within us, waiting to be shared. Through Lily’s journey with Jingle, this story explores how even small acts of love and friendship can transform the world around us.

As you dive into this tale, I hope you feel the warmth of the holiday spirit, not just during Christmas but all year long. Enjoy the adventure.
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Chapter 1: The Mysterious New Neighbor
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A gust of chilly wind swept across the street, carrying the scent of pine needles and cinnamon. Lily Parker peered out the front window, resting her chin on the windowsill. Moving to a new neighborhood just days before Christmas felt unfair. All the familiar decorations, holiday events, and friendships from her old town were now far away. The boxes scattered around their house still needed unpacking, but she felt too out of sorts to help.

Across the street, something strange caught her eye. The small house next door looked like it had stepped out of a Christmas movie. It was smaller than the others on the block, with whimsical touches—colorful lights twinkled across the roof, a wreath with jingling bells hung on the front door, and a garland of candy canes framed the windows. The oddest part? While the rest of the neighborhood had only a dusting of snow, the little house was surrounded by a perfect white blanket, untouched by footprints.

A flicker of movement by the candy-cane door snagged Lily's attention. Someone stepped outside—a figure wearing bright red suspenders, a green sweater, and a floppy red hat with a pom-pom. They carried a large cardboard box, clearly struggling with its weight. Just before they reached the sidewalk, they tripped. The box tumbled, spilling out dozens of wrapped presents. They scrambled to pick them up, muttering to themselves in frustration.

Curiosity pushed Lily toward the door. Before she knew it, she was slipping on her coat and boots and stepping outside. The cold air nipped her cheeks, but it didn’t bother her. Something about the little house, and this odd neighbor, pulled her closer.

"Need help?" Lily called, approaching the figure. Up close, she noticed something even stranger—this person wasn’t much taller than her, though they looked like a grown-up. Their pointy ears peeked out from under the hat, and their rosy cheeks glowed with warmth despite the cold.

The neighbor looked up, startled. "Oh, uh, no worries! Just a little mishap. Happens all the time. Boxes, you know. Very slippery business!" His voice was cheerful but hurried, like someone with a secret he wasn’t good at keeping.

Lily crouched and helped gather the scattered gifts. She handed him a small box wrapped in red foil, noticing a tag that read, To: Santa.

"Are you Santa’s delivery guy or something?" Lily asked, half-joking.

The neighbor chuckled nervously, stuffing the presents back into the box. "Oh, me? Just your regular, friendly... uh, neighbor! I, uh, like to prepare for Christmas in advance. Makes the season jollier, right?" His eyes twinkled, but he looked anxious, almost as if he feared saying too much.

Lily tilted her head, unconvinced. "You seem a little... different. What’s your name?"

The neighbor hesitated, then gave a wide smile. "Name’s Jingle. Just Jingle. Moved here to, uh, enjoy the quiet life before the holiday rush."

Something about the way he said it didn’t quite make sense, but Lily let it go. She liked the name Jingle—it fit him somehow.

"Nice to meet you, Jingle. I’m Lily. We just moved in." She glanced at the strange little house. "Your place is cool. It’s like... Christmas exploded all over it."

Jingle’s cheeks turned an even deeper shade of pink. "Yeah, I get that a lot. Can’t help it. Just love Christmas, I guess."

Before Lily could ask more questions, Jingle scooped up the last of the presents and gave her a quick wave. "Thanks for the help, kid! Gotta dash—lots to do!" He darted back toward his house, almost tripping over his boots again in the process. The door jingled shut behind him, leaving Lily standing alone in the snow.

Something strange was definitely going on. No one named Jingle who lived in a house like that was just a regular neighbor. And what about the snow? She glanced at her own front yard—bare, except for a few clumps of slush near the sidewalk. Yet Jingle’s yard sparkled with fresh powder, like it belonged to a winter wonderland.

Lily trudged back to her own house, her boots crunching against the icy ground. Inside, the smell of her mom’s gingerbread cookies filled the air, and the warmth of the heater chased away the cold. But Lily’s mind stayed on Jingle. Something about him didn’t add up, and she had a feeling she wasn’t done with him yet.

Later that evening, Lily lay on her bed, staring at the ceiling. The whole day felt off-kilter—new house, new school coming soon, and now, an odd little neighbor named Jingle. Who was he really? She couldn’t shake the feeling that he was hiding something.

Just as she drifted toward sleep, a strange sound pulled her awake. Jingle bells. Not from the TV or her phone, but from outside. She scrambled to the window and peered out into the night.

There, under the glow of the streetlights, was Jingle again. This time, he wasn’t carrying boxes—he was climbing into a tiny sleigh parked at the edge of his yard. It was no bigger than a wagon, but it shimmered with a soft, golden light. And just before Jingle took off, something extraordinary happened—his sleigh lifted off the ground, floating a few inches above the snow.

Lily gasped, her breath fogging up the window. She wiped it with her sleeve and pressed her nose closer. Jingle flicked the reins, and the sleigh zipped down the street, leaving a trail of sparkling snowflakes in its wake.

There was no doubt about it now. Jingle wasn’t just an odd neighbor—he was something magical.

Lily was going to find out exactly what.
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Chapter 2: The Snowstorm Surprise
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The next morning, Lily woke to a strange sight. Snow covered the front yard—but not just her front yard. The snow stretched in a perfect circle around Jingle’s house, spilling over into her lawn and stopping abruptly at the neighbor’s driveway. The rest of the street remained untouched by snow, despite the cloudy sky overhead.

Lily threw on her coat and boots, rushing outside before the rest of the neighborhood noticed. The air smelled crisp, like pine trees and peppermint, and the snow sparkled as though it had been sprinkled with glitter. She knelt to scoop a handful, letting the icy crystals melt in her palm. It felt real, but it was unlike any snow she had ever seen.

Then, out of the corner of her eye, she saw him—Jingle was back. This time, he wore red-and-green striped gloves and a wool scarf so long it trailed behind him. He stood at the edge of his yard, holding what looked like a gold-tipped broomstick. With a quick flick of his wrist, Jingle swirled the broom through the air, sending snowflakes spiraling into the sky.

Lily couldn’t help herself. “What are you doing?”

Jingle whirled around, clutching the broom to his chest. His eyes went wide, but the corners of his mouth twitched into an almost guilty grin. "Oh, hey there, Lily! Didn’t see you. Just, uh... routine maintenance. Snow control. Very important."

“Snow control?” she repeated, folding her arms. “How come it only snowed here and not anywhere else?”

Jingle shifted his weight from one foot to the other, clearly uncomfortable. "You know how weather works. Real unpredictable. Sometimes it... concentrates in one spot. Just a lucky patch of winter magic, I guess!" His cheerful tone couldn’t hide the fact that he was hiding something bigger.

Lily took a step closer, her boots crunching softly on the snow. "I saw you last night," she said. "You were flying a sleigh down the street. And don’t tell me it was some kind of wagon. Wagons don’t float."

Jingle’s face froze in a moment of panic before he forced a wide smile. "Oh, you must have been dreaming, kiddo! I was tucked into bed nice and early last night." His attempt at deflection was clumsy at best.

"Flying wagons, glowing snow, and you have way too many presents for one person," Lily said, ticking off the oddities on her fingers. "You’re not just some regular guy, are you?"

Jingle sighed, setting the broom down. "All right, you’ve caught me. But you have to promise not to tell anyone, okay?" His voice dropped to a hushed whisper, as if the trees and houses might overhear.

Lily’s heart raced with excitement. She leaned in, ready for the big reveal.

"I’m an elf," Jingle whispered, his eyes sparkling with mischief. "One of Santa’s helpers. But I’m on a very important mission right now, and it’s top secret. That
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