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A Short Story and Discussion by Genevieve Jencson

To Granddaughter’s House We Go 
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In this month’s short story, we join 
Jenny and her husband, Will, as 
they are preparing for their first 
Thanksgiving dinner not hosted 
at their house. This year for the 
holiday, they are traveling to their 
granddaughter’s house four hours 
away and there is snow in the forecast.
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Jenny took one last look at her 
pumpkin pie before carefully 
wrapping it in tin foil. It really 
did turn out perfectly this 
year. The crust was a lovely 
golden brown, and the scent 
of cinnamon, nutmeg, and 
clove were perfectly balanced. 
The scent reminded her of 
Thanksgivings past.
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Normally, at this time, Jenny 
would be cooking up a storm. 
The kitchen would be filled with 
the savory smells of turkey in the 
oven and homemade stuffing with 
dried herbs from her garden.
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But this year, Jenny’s 
kitchen is sparkling clean 
and everything is put away 
neatly. All she had to do 
was bake the pie.
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After years of hosting 
Thanksgiving for the whole 
family, Jenny and her 
husband, Will, are ready for 
a break. It’s a lot of work to 
cook for everyone.
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Their granddaughter Stephanie 
generously offered to host at her 
house. With two young children, 
it’s hard for Stephanie’s family 
to make the drive down to Jenny 
and Will’s. So this year, they will 
make the four-hour drive north to 
Stephanie’s house.
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Jenny sighs, taking one last look 
at the clean, quiet kitchen. It’s nice 
not to have to do all of the work, 
but she does miss cooking the 
traditional dinner. 

“The car is all packed… we just 
need the pie,” Will says. 
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“Hold on, I just need one more 
thing,” Jenny says. 

From the kitchen, Jenny grabs a 
tiny satchel tied with string. 

The two of them get into the car 
and prepare for the long drive.
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“I sure hope the weather is good. 
I heard they might get some 
snow up there,” Will says. 

“I really don’t like driving in the 
snow. Maybe this wasn’t such a 
good idea,” Jenny says.
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“It will be fine! Just think 
about how nice it will be to see 
Stephanie and the kids.”

Will turns on the radio, looking 
for a good station, and finds some 
classical music.

“Classical music makes me 
sleepy,” Jenny says.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v2jAweLVLRk
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Will changes the station and finds 
one playing holiday music. “Over 
the river and through the wood,” 
comes on, and Will and Jenny 
sing along. “…to granddaughter’s 
house we go,” they both sing at the 
same time, then turn to each other 
and laugh. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eQIp8ZjXY8E
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eQIp8ZjXY8E
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They drive for a while, 
while Jenny looks out the 
window at the countryside, 
reminiscing about the past.
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“Remember when our old dog 
Rusty used to sit under the 
table and wait patiently for 
scraps?” Jenny says.

“Yes, Rusty was a good dog.  
I sure do miss him.”
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“And remember how we 
would all play cards after 
dinner?” Jenny asks. 

“Sure do. That was fun,” 
Will says.
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“I wonder if we’ll play cards at 
Stephanie’s house.” 

“I’m sure she has a deck of cards. Or the 
kids might have another game they want 
to play. Either way, it will be nice.” 

“Oh, I know it will be nice. It will just  
be different.” 
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Just then, Will notices some 
snow lightly falling. Soon, 
the snow is falling harder and 
Will can see only a few feet 
in front of the car.
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“This sure looks bad,” he 
says. “Maybe we should stop 
for a little while.” 

“We can’t miss Thanksgiving 
dinner,” Jenny says.
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“It’s really bad. I’m going to 
put the hazard lights on and 
pull over,” Will says. 

He pulls off to the side of  
the road.
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Jenny and Will sit in the car for 
a while, watching the snow fall 
all around them, the countryside 
covered with a thick blanket of 
white. Luckily, the storm begins to 
subside and the snow stops falling. 
The roads are covered, though.
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“I hope a snow plow comes 
through,” Jenny says. 
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“We’ve got good tires. I’ll see if I can 
start driving.” 

Will tries to get back on the road, but the 
wheels are spinning in the snow. “Oh 
no, I think we’re stuck,” he says.

“Next year, everyone is coming to  
our house.”
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Will sees a bright pair of 
headlights up ahead. “I see a 
snow plow coming. I think 
we’re in luck.” 

“We’ll still be stuck, 
though,” Jenny says. 
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As the snow plow gets closer, 
Jenny and Will notice that it’s 
coming to a stop. A man in a 
brightly colored snow jacket jumps 
out and waves at Jenny and Will.

“Hello!” he calls.

“Hello, we’re stuck!” Will calls. 
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The man comes closer, and 
Jenny and Will realize it’s 
their grandson-in-law, Bobby, 
Stephanie’s husband.

“Don’t worry! I’ll help you out!” 
Bobby calls. 
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Bobby invites Jenny and Will 
to get into the snow plow with 
him, and he hitches their car 
to the back and drives them 
the last few miles to his and 
Stephanie’s house.
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When they arrive, everyone is 
happy to see them. Stephanie 
and Bobby’s two young children, 
Madison and Caitlin, come 
bounding over to give their 
great-grandparents a big hug.
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“Did you bring your famous pie?” 
Joe says. 

“Sure did! Where’s Stephanie?” 
Jenny asks. 

“In the kitchen, of course! Let’s go 
help her,” Carol says.
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Carol and Jenny go to the kitchen to 
help Stephanie. Stephanie is cooking 
up a storm, several pots going at the 
same time. Carol and Jenny give 
her a hand—three generations of 
women cooking together.
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“It sure smells good in here,”  
Jenny says. 

“I used all of your recipes, Grandma,” 
Stephanie says. “There’s just one 
thing I’m missing.”

“What’s that?” Jenny asks.
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“Your recipe for stuffing says ‘special 
herb blend.’ I don’t know what that is.” 

Jenny pulls the little satchel tied with 
string out of her purse. “Don’t worry, 
I’ve got it right here. A special blend 
of dried herbs I saved from my garden 
last summer.”
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Stephanie unwraps the herbs and 
takes a deep breath. 

“Mmmm, now that smells like 
the Thanksgiving I remember,” 
she says.
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THE END
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• Did you ever travel for the holidays to visit family? Did 
you drive or fly?

• What are your favorite Thanksgiving traditions?

Discussion Starters
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• Do you have any special Thanksgiving recipes or dishes 
you made in a particular way?

• Do you find that sometimes new traditions replace old 
ones with time? How do you feel about that?

Discussion Starters
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