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    Step 5 – "One step at a time. Don’t rush. Enjoy the view!"        

SUSIE. HUNTER. ADVENTURE! 

      PART 005 - Santa, Is That You… 

or Just a Giant Egg? 

Season 1, Episode 3 – A Curious Encounter 

Susie, soon to be a mother again, was a beacon of 

kindness. No matter how tough life got, she held onto 

her belief in the magic of small joys—kindness, beauty, 

and yes, even Santa Claus. 

 

But lately, the whirlwind of responsibilities had left 

her feeling dizzy and overwhelmed. As she steadied 

herself behind the counter, the store’s doorbell—a 

cheerful chime installed by Paul—rang. 

 

A figure stepped inside, and Susie blinked. Was she 

seeing things? It wasn’t quite a girl, but… an egg? 

 

The visitor was wrapped in a bright yellow eggshell-

shaped jacket, layered over a sharp blue plaid suit. 

The whole ensemble looked like something straight 

out of a whimsical amusement park. There was 
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something else—a strange familiarity in the way she 

walked, as if she knew this place a little too well. 

— "Hello? Could you help me check out these items?" 

 

The voice was lighthearted and confident. Susie, still 

in mild shock, nodded and began scanning the items: 

milk, eggs, apples, bacon, and a few other groceries. 

The total came to 18 euros. 

 

The egg-shaped visitor beamed and handed her the 

money. 

— "I’m Tanya, an ‘Eggshell Lawyer.’ I specialize in 

safety and legal issues for young children and their 

parents." 

— "An… eggshell lawyer?" Susie echoed, raising an 

eyebrow. 

— "Exactly! I don’t crack under pressure." Tanya 

grinned, adjusting the brim of her egg-shaped hat 

dramatically. 

 

Susie smirked despite herself. A lawyer in such an 

outfit? It was the most bizarre yet oddly delightful 
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thing she had seen in a while. It reminded her of 

that trip to Disneyland with Paul—a happier time. 

But she quickly shook off the nostalgia. She had 

promised herself to keep smiling, no matter what, 

just like her obstetrician had joked—‘walk the runway 

like a Victoria’s Secret model, even if you feel like a 

potato sack inside.’ 

 

The store remained quiet that afternoon, aside from 

Tanya’s peculiar visit. Only Grandma Lucy from across 

the street stopped by, more for a Christmas greeting 

than the single carton of milk she purchased. Susie 

chuckled to herself. Some habits never change. 

Then, her gaze fell on the pamphlet Tanya had given 

her. She opened it, curiosity piqued. 

 

A Special Letter from the Eggshell Air Museum 

Dear Parents of Little Ones, 

Hello there! 

We know the world has been quite a ride lately. Many 

museums have closed, and families everywhere are 

struggling to keep their little ones engaged. But don’t 



4 

 

worry—there’s a special museum that lays eggs. 

 

That’s right! The Eggshell Air Museum is a magical 

place that hatches learning opportunities, bringing joy 

and education straight into your home. The best part? 

It’s completely free! No fancy computers needed—just 

a simple printer (and if you don’t have one, we’ll send 

everything to you!). 

 

Egg-citing Courses at the Eggshell Air Museum 

Our ‘egg’ courses are here to help kids grow with 

confidence, curiosity, and fun! Here’s what’s waiting 

inside: 

1️.Confidence Egg – Be bold, be brave, and believe in 

yourself!  

2️.Optimistic Egg – Learn to see the sunny side, even 

on rainy days.  

3️.Safe Egg – Stay safe and sound in all kinds of 

adventures.  

4️.Little Golden Egg – The golden rules of kindness, 

sharing, and dreaming big.  

5️.Healthy Egg – Tips for a strong body and mind!  
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6️.Target Egg – Set goals and achieve them, one step 

at a time. 

      Bonus Classes!  

         DJ Music Egg Class – Because even eggs can 

groove!  

            Bird Sports Egg Class – For the little ones 

who love to jump, run, and flap their wings!          

          Dramatic Egg-spressions Class – Because 

sometimes, you need to cry over spilled yolk… 

artistically. 

       Egg-citing Dance Class – Learn the Chicken Dance, 

the Egg Shuffle, and The Omelette Twist! 

                     Detective Egg Class – Crack the case of the 

Missing Breakfast (spoiler: it was the dog). 

           Rocket Egg-splorers – Travel to the moon… or at 

least jump really high and pretend! 

         Egg-streme Art Class – Where kids paint, parents 

panic, and eggs get splattered! 

         Zen Egg Meditation – Learn to stay calm… even 

when your sibling steals your last cookie. 

       MasterChef Egg Edition – Cook up fun meals (no 

eggs harmed… we think). 
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      Shakespearean Egg-ting – "To scramble or not to 

scramble? That is the question!" 

🏗 Egg-gineering Class – Build egg-cellent structures… 

that probably won’t collapse. 

         Mythical Egg-ventures – Ever wondered if 

dragons hatch from giant eggs? Let’s find out! 

Each class comes with fun hands-on activities, egg-

ceptional storytelling, and egg-straordinary surprises! 

          

 

— "Consider this your Christmas miracle—just with a 

little extra eggshell," Tanya quipped, handing over the 

pamphlet with a wink. 

Susie’s Discovery 

 

Susie’s eyes sparkled with joy. 

— "They even teach about money and how to be wise 

with it? That’s so cool!" she whispered excitedly. 

 

For the first time in weeks, she felt relieved. Maybe 

she wouldn’t have to stress over expensive nursery 

fees anymore. Maybe she could learn and grow 
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alongside her child. 

 

She clutched the pamphlet close to her heart. 

Maybe—just maybe—this was her own Santa Claus 

moment. 

 

Season 1, Episode 3 Side Notes: Finding Your Santa 

Have you ever met your Santa Claus?               

 

2020 was a year full of surprises, but amidst the 

chaos, many of us found unexpected moments of 

gratitude and joy. Maybe it was a person, an 

experience, or even a simple act of kindness that 

brought a smile to your face. 

 

We invite you to share your own heartwarming stories 

with us and the Eggshell Air Museum! And 

remember—even if you haven’t met your Santa Claus 

yet, we’re on our way to bring happiness and luck your 

way.            

 

As Tanya turned to leave, she paused at the door, 
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glancing back with a wink. "By the way, Susie… you 

might want to check under your counter." 

 

Susie frowned, bending down. There, neatly wrapped in 

bright red paper with a golden ribbon, was a small 

package. Her heartbeat quickened. 

 

A tiny handwritten tag dangled from the ribbon—her 

name was on it. But the handwriting wasn’t familiar. 

 

She looked up, but Tanya was already stepping out 

into the snowy night. The store bell jingled as the 

door swung shut. The cold wind blew in, swirling past 

Susie’s cheeks, but mixed in with it was something 

else—a faint scent of freshly baked gingerbread from 

the café next door. 

 

A sudden shiver ran down Susie’s spine—not from the 

cold, but from something else. A feeling she couldn’t 

quite name. A prickle of curiosity, a sense that this 

moment meant something more than it seemed. 
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She turned the package over in her hands, the golden 

ribbon glinting under the warm store lights. 

 

Maybe… just maybe… Christmas still had a little 

magic left. 


