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Anita Miles has found 
a magical way to 
entertain her children 
as well as rekindle 
Christmas excitement 
year after year. Of 
course, she does have 
help from some 10-
inch friends, elfin 
guests who usher in 
the season and stay 
until Christmas Day. 
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gic Elves 
 
In many households, 
these Elves restore 
mirth and magic to 

the season. 
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note or a verse, telling 
the child he’s special 
and how much he’s 
loved. 

“We do lots of fun 
things with the Elves in 
the mornings,” Anita 
says. “Once we 
crushed Oreos around 
the cookie jar to make-
believe they made a 
midnight raid. My 
husband pretended to 
blame the Elves and 
had the kids write 
letters asking them to 

behave. When the Elves reappeared they 
carried a note in response, promising to 
clean up their act.” 

Once the children find their friends, 
they play together all day; at night the 
Elves are returned to the kitchen with a 
sprinkle of Magic Dust. Come morning, 
they’ve found a new hiding place in the 
home. 

The idea began in Atlanta with Anita’s 
sister Piper. Last November, Anita hosted 
a party to introduce Trussville, Alabama, 
friends to their creations, and the concept 
took off, well, like magic. 

She recalls, “One day last Christmas I 
had 60 messages from desperate moms 
saying they had to have Elves. I was driv-
ing all over town trying to fill the orders. 
But it’s such a great tradition to start that 
I’ll do whatever I can, even if it means 
delivering to the homes.” 

The jolliest Elf, Santa himself, would 
sure be proud.  

 

 
 
 


