


Most days she wakes up before the sun,
makes a quick coffee, and checks her
phone before she’s even fully awake.




Lately, the first thing she sees isn't messages from
friends or reminders about plans — it’s repayment
alerts.
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A credit card she meant to pay off sooner.
- A small loan she took out when her car

needed repairs.
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Just lite stacking itself In
quiet, uneven layers.




One morning, Jess sits at her Kitchen table with a
half-cold coffee and a handful of envelopes she’s
been meaning to open.




She’s just tired — tired of remembering which payment
IS due on which day, tired of the mental juggling act...




She looks at her calendar and realises
she has five different due dates spread
across the month.




She whispers to herself, “There has to be a simpler
way, not out of panic, but out of exhaustion.




That night, Jess lies awake staring
at the ceiling. Not stressed — just
thinking.




The next day, over lunch with a friend, she
mentions how scattered everything feels. ==




Her friend doesn’t judge or lecture. She just
says, You know you don’t have to do it all
the hard way, right?”




Later, Jess learns something
simple: you can bring your debts
together into one clear payment.
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And you don’t have to figure it out alone. A

broker can compare options quietly in the
background, without pressure.
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A week later, Jess sits at her desk again. But this o =i

time, her calendar has one date circled instead of five.




She feels something she hasn't felt in
| a long time: breathing room.




Her evenings feel like evenings again. Her

weekends feel like weekends. The noise has

quieted. The juggle Is gone.
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This isn’t a story about debt. It’s a story about
headspace. About how life feels when the clutter
clears.




-+

Jess didn’t fix her life overnight — she just stopped trying to carry
everything alone. And that small shift made all the difference.







