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​Introduction: The Heist Under the Holly Tree
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Whiskers was no ordinary squirrel.

While most squirrels spent winter hoarding acorns or cozying up in tree trunks, Whiskers had... other hobbies. Shiny ornaments? He’d nabbed a few. Flashy tinsel? Absolutely irresistible. But tonight—Christmas Eve—Whiskers had his eyes on something extra special.

Perched on a frosty windowsill, his nose pressed to the glass, Whiskers stared in awe at the sparkling human living room. A towering pine tree glittered in the corner, dressed in twinkling lights and candy canes. But what truly caught his attention sat right beneath it.

A snow globe.

It shimmered like a crystal moon, its base trimmed in gold, with tiny carvings of sleds and bells. Inside, a miniature winter village glowed faintly—its rooftops dusted with snow, its little clock tower frozen at midnight. When the lights flickered just right, Whiskers thought he saw something move.

Curiosity tingled in his paws.

The window had been left slightly ajar (a rookie mistake for anyone trying to keep out squirrels). With a graceful leap and a flick of his tail, Whiskers slipped inside, landing silently on the mantle.

He crept across a garland, skittered down a ribbon, and made his way to the base of the tree. The snow globe sparkled brighter the closer he got. Was it humming?

He didn’t care.

With a grin and a swift tug, he rolled the snow globe into his paws and darted back toward the open window.

But just as he leapt, something strange happened.

The snow globe began to glow... then pulse... then POP!

A swirl of icy wind wrapped around him, lifting him into the air. Lights blurred. The room spun. And Whiskers felt himself being pulled into the globe—fur, whiskers, tail and all.

When the wind settled and the world stopped spinning, he found himself standing in snow.

Real snow.

A tiny bell chimed in the distance. A peppermint streetlamp flickered on.

And behind him, the snow globe shimmered, now sealed shut... from the inside.
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​Chapter 1: The Village Under Glass
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Whiskers blinked.

Snowflakes the size of cookie crumbs floated through the air, landing softly on his fur. He stood in the middle of a cobblestone path lined with candy-striped fences and tiny cottages made of frosted wood. Chimneys puffed out warm wisps of smoke that smelled like cinnamon and pine.

This wasn’t a dream.

It was a whole village. A real one. Inside the snow globe.

“Okay...” Whiskers muttered, spinning in a slow circle. “So I may have made a slight miscalculation.”

Just then, a door creaked open nearby.

Out stepped a mouse wearing a checkered scarf and pointy boots. She held a wooden lantern that glowed with soft blue light. Her whiskers twitched as her eyes locked onto Whiskers.

“Who are you?” she asked, narrowing her eyes. “You’re not from around here.”

Whiskers straightened up. “I’m... uh... Whiskers. Just visiting.”

The mouse frowned. “Through the sky?”

Whiskers glanced upward. There was no ceiling, just the curved shimmer of the snow globe’s glass arching high above them. “Yep. Came in through the clouds. Very normal for squirrels.”

More doors opened. Curious faces peered out—chipmunks in sweaters, rabbits with earmuffs, a hedgehog in a rocking chair.

“He fell from the shimmer!” someone whispered.
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