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"The Egg-citing Christimas Weeting'

A Lighthouse n the Winter Night

Ow Christimas Eve, Susie locked up her <tore just
after Q o'clock. Across the street, Grandma Luey's
house was dark—Little Hunter and Gravdma Lucy
were already tucked in, fast asleep.

But one light remained on.

@randpa Kew's store.
Somehow, it reminded Susie of a lighthouse by the
sea—small but steadfast, always casting its warm

glow over the toww,

The night air was sharp awd biting. Wrapping her
thick scarf snuagly around her weck, she harried howme,
dreamivg of the hot bath waiting for her. Avnd later,
nestled under the covers, she let her wmind drift.

She thonght about Tanya, the young lawyer who had



visited earlier that day. The museum v the sky—was
it really real? Would i+ cost anything?
Before she could overthivk it, sleep gently pulled her

under.

Christimas Morning — A Snowman in Pisguise
Wornivg arrived, crisp and bright.

Susie threw open her curtains and gasped.

Overvight, the world had transformed into a winter
wonderland. Snow stretched out like a sparklivg white

carpet,

Avd then she saw i+,
A Santa Claus swowman stood v the yard, complete

with a bright red nose avnd... a pink mask?

Her lips twitched. Tom.

Right o cue, she spotted her little neighbor pecking
from behind the fence, grivming,

— "Nice snowman, Tom. But.. where’d you get the

mask?"



— "From wmy mom’s old scarves!" Tom annonnced
proudly.
Susie shook her head, langhivg,.

A Call to Eggshell Lawyer
After a hearty Christmas breakfast—pancakes,
warm wilk, and egos—Susie found herself starivg at

+he museum brochure on her kitchen +able.

She tapped her fingers on +he wood.
T could jus+ call.”

Before she could talk herself out of i+, she grabbed
her phove.

— "Bgoshell Legal, Merry Christimas!l How can T
help?"

The Voice was oung and cheerful. Too cheerful for a
law firm, hovestly.
Susie hesitated. Was she really calling a lawyer’s office
on Christmas Day?

— "Uh.. hi. T'w Susie. T got this museum brochure



from Tanya, and—"

— "Ohihhl Suspicious Susiel” the agirl giggled.

Susie blinked. what.
— "Tanya said you'd calll She said you'd ‘guestion us
like a detective from a Christimas movie’ before

believing any of this.”

Susie sighed. That did sound like her.

— "Well, she's wot wrong,”

The receptionist chuckled.
— "Our office is closed for Christimas, but Tanya's
actually here. Wawt to speak to her?"

Susie hesitated. Tanya? Now?

A Surprise Meeting Over Coffee
Less than an hour later, Susie was at her favorite
breakfast shop, havds wrapped around a steaming

cnp of coffee.

The door swing opew, and in walked Tanya.



Or rather... a Christmas mystery.
She wore her usual eggshell-colored coat, but today it
was topped with a Sawta hat, oversized gold-rimmed

glasses (vo lenses!), and an evormous red bow tie.

Susie almost spit out her coffee.
— ™ou okay there?" Tanya grivmed, slidivg into the
seat across from her.

— ou... you look like a Christmas detective.”

Tawa adynsted her alasses with a dramatic flourish.
— "Eggshell Bowd, at vour service. License to litigate.”
Susie coughed nto her cup, shaking her head.

She wasw't sure if Tawga was a lawyer or am

undercover wmagjician,

TIwtroducing the Sky Museum

As they settled in, Susie offered +to pour Tanya some
coffee, but she shook her head.

— "Oh vo, T bronght wy own lunch. Lawyer safety

rule #234—wever eat random supermarket food."



She pulled out a weatly packed luchbox—steamed

salmon, roasted potatoes, and bright greew swow peas.

Susie raised an eyebrow,
— "That's... a very lawyerly meal."
— "“You think T passed law school eativg instant

noodles?"

Susie grivimed. Okay, maybe she liked Tanya after all,
Thew, with a kvowing look, Tawya pulled ont her
tablet,

— "So, Susie.. you wanted to know wmore about the

munsenm?"

With a few taps, a video call connected.

A soft chime echoed, and six cheerful faces appeared
on the screen, framed by warm, alowivg backgrounds.
I+ felt like a doorway had just opened to another

world.

$% The Egg Family — WMore Than Just Teachers,
They're Dream Architects



Tanya swiled knowingly.

— "Meet the educators of Sky Kindergarten!”
Teacher M — The Confidence Architect

A child psychologist helpivg children unlock courage
throngh adventure-based learnivg,

Teacher Q — The Visual Arts Explorer

A filmmaker and artist who teaches optimism
through the lens of visual storytelling,
Teacher X — The Rhythwm WMaker

A musician who helps children express emotions
throungh souwd.

Teacher R — The Money Gardever

A financial expert makivg learning about money
nteractive and meaninaful,

Teacher TV & TH - The Builders of Health &
Iwmagination

A vurse and an evgineer blendivg wedicine and

creativity infto hands-ow learning.

& Susie’s Reaction — Pure Wonder

Susie’s eyes widened as she listened.
— "This... this is ivcredible.”



She thought of Little Hauter, of every child who had

ever beew told, "You're too young to anderstand.”

Here, at Sky Kinderaarten, they weren't +oo young,

They were architects of their own dreams.

Tawa’'s voice was gentle but excited.
— "So, what do vou think, Suspicions Susie?"
Susie grinved.

— "T +hink... T want in."

Tawa leaved back, her smile widenivg,.

— "@reat! Thew let’s get vou a ticket +o the sky.”

¥> END OF EPISODE 5-2 ¥p



