@ Step G — "Susic’s story is like a climb—unexpected turns, but always forward!" §
SUSTE. HUNTER. ADVENTURE!

’ PART DDG Love, Cheese, and a
Little Christmas Magic

Season 1, Episode 4 - A Christimas to Remember

Ownce upon a swowy Christmas Bve, n a +iny mountain
town, where the twinkling holiday lights felt dimmer
this vyear, there lived a young woman vamed Susie. She
had a heart full of hope aud a love for her family

stronger thaw she ever imagined.

Susie’s heart fluttered with happiness wheu she
received a wmuseum brochure from her friend Tanya.
The thought of spending time with her family daring
the holidays warmed her heart, But soow, donbt crept
m.

— "What if +his is all a trick by a frandunlent
syndicate?” she wondered, biting her lip. T+ seewmed
to0 good to be true. Could av opportumity like this

really just land in her lap?

But Susie was ot one to give up easily. She voticed a
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phone vumber and a law firm on the brochure. "Waybe
lawyers are verifiable,” she thought, tucking it into

her aprow pocket.

Outside, snowflakes twirled in the icy wind, blavketivg
the town in white. Vet, despite the holiday bustle, an

ueasy feeling lingered in her heart.
Was Lawver Eggshell the real deal?

A Cozy Christmas Across Town
WMeanwhile, across town, @Grandma Lucy and Little
Huamter were having their own duiet, wmagical

Christmas.

The <small, cozy apartment smelled of cinmamon awnd
warm brioche, the soft hum of an old French holiday
song plaving on the radio. Huwter gigaled as he helped
@randma set the table, carefully placing mismatched
plates on the wooden surface. He was +oo Youngy to
fully understand why his sister wasw't there, but e

knew ove thing for certain—



— @randma Lucy made everything feel safe.

The old woman, wrapped n her coziest cardigaw,
swiled at the lit+le boy with love.

— "Tonight, we celebrate with 1he most important
mgredients—Ilove and good food.”

She placed the golden pot of cheese fondue on the
table, steam rising like a magic spell. Hunter gasped
dramatically.

— "Whoa! A cheese voleano!”

@ravdma  chuckled. "Oui, wmon petit, and we wmust

conguer it together!”

With roasted potatoes, warm bread, and a +iny
chocolate log cake for dessert, it wasw't a gravnd feast,
but to Hunter, it was the best hristmas divmer in
the world.

A Christmas Shift at the Store
Back at the supermarket, Susie worked +tirelessly,

carefully oraanizing the holiday shelves. The unsold

E)



candy canes and boxes of chocolates sat waiting,
twinklivg under the fluorescewt lights. If vo one
bonght them tonight, they'd wait another year.

As the clock veared 4 pam,, she arabbed +he phone and
dialed Grandma Lucy.

— "Werry Christmas, my little explorer!” she greeted,
picturing Huwter’s wide, excited grin,

— "Wlerry Christmas, Susie! Gquess what? (Grandma

made a cheese mountain!”

Susie laughed, her exhanstion briefly melting away.
— "Save me a plece, okay?" she whispered, feelivg +the

sting of missing home tonight,

She continued workivg wntil 411 pam,, her feet aching,
but her heart feeling a little lighter. Then, just as
she sat down for a break, her phowe rang,

Paul,

Her husband’s voice, though wiles away, was like a

warm g, They exchavged greetings, +alked abont
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Hanter's Christimas, and for a few moments, Susie
felt like they were together again.
She refused to cry. Not on Christmas Eve.

A Surprise Christimas Pivver

Just as she set her phove down, the store bell jingled.
The door swung opev, letting v a gust of cold air—
and Gravdpa Ken,

He was bundled up v his thick coat, cheeks red from
the cold. But wore than that—

He was carring a giant lunchbox.

— "Werry Christmas, Mowm Susie and babyl" Gravdpa
Ken's voice boomed warmly as he set the box on the

comnter,

Susie’s eyes wideved. Twuside was a feast—cheese,
roasted chicken wings, chocolate cake, and fresh milk
from the store.

— "Kew, you didv'+ have to—" she started, but he
waved her off with a griv,

— "Tt's hristmas, Susiel Even supermarket Santas
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need a feast."

As they shared the wmeal together, Susie felt
somethivg shift inside her.

WMaybe she wouldn'+ be home with Huwter and
@randma +onight. Maybe she’d wmiss Paul more +than
ever. Put at this wmoment, surrounded by warmth and

generosity, she wasn’t alove.

She hesitated, then shared her doubts about Lawyer
Egashell with Grandpa Ken. He listened carefully, then
chuckled.

— "Why vot call and find out? T+'s free, after all.”
Susie blinked. T+ was such simple advice. And vet, it

made sense.

As the vight continued, a few more customers trickled
i, and Gravndpa Ken refused +o close early.
— 'One last customer might need us,” e said with a

wink.



Susie swiled. The town was gquiet, covered in a soft
blanket of snow. From the supermarket window, she

could see the Christimas bells ringivg in the distance.

And despite everything—

Despite Paul being away.

Despite her lingering donbts.

Despite the exhaustion from working late nto the
night.

This Christmas was still beantiful.

As she stepped out of the store after closivg, the
crisp air filled her lugs. Snowflakes drifted doww
gently, covering the world n soft whispers of white.
And for the first fime in a long while, Susie felt a

auiet peace settle in her heart.
She held owto that wmoment. Because wo watter
where they were—

Family was the greatest gift of all.

Season 1, Episode 4 Side Note:



Have vou ever celebrated a remote holiday with your
family?

How do you celebrate whew loved ones are far away?
Share vour remote festival script and let the beanty
of life shive throngh. 3%



