@ Step 24 — "The best part of +he climb? The people you share i+ with!” (&)
SUSTE. HUNTER. ADVENTURE!

& PART.024 - Gigyles, Wiggles &
Baby-Shower Jingles!

) A House Filled with Preparations

Ow Javunary 20th, Susie’s baby shower day finally
arrived. She had spent the past few days meticulonsly
preparivg, followivg the guidance of Tanya. The
morning air was crisp, golden sunlight spillivg throngh
the sheer curtaivs, casting warm, dappled patterus
onto the wooden floor. A faint chill lingered v the air,
but ivside, the house was a cocoon of warmth awd

duiet excitement,

Yet, as Susie stood v the widdle of the living room,
staring at the carefully arravged decorations, a
familiar uncertainty settled in her chest.

Q Would everything really be okay?

@ Would Faul +ruly be able +o come back soon?

@ was she strong enough to do +his—+o welcome a

new life, to navigate 1he ancertainties that lay ahead?



The thonghht flickered for ouly a wmoment, but i+ was
enough to remind her that deep inside, she was still
walking the fragile line between fear and conrage. T+
had been like this for months—some days, she felt
strovger, steadier. Other days, the weight of the
mkvown crept in again, But now, something had
thanged. The fear vo longer held her still. She conld
move throngh i+,

A few months age, she would have never imagined
nerself standing here, making an anmouncement like
this. Back then, everything had felt uancertain,
overwhelming. But today? She felt different. WMaybe

not fearless, but stronger—ready.

Qe A Call for Reassuravce
With a deep breath, she reached for her phone and

dialed Tawya.

Susie: 'Okay, I +hink I'm ready to make i+ happen.
I+ may not be pertfect, but i+'s real.”

Tanya’'s voice o the other end was calm, steady,
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gromding. "That’s all that matters, Susie. It's real.
Aud voure ready.”

The baby shower was scheduled for 4:00 pwm., awvd
Susie had personally invited Tanya and the others +o
celebrate. She flipped through her goal plan book, the
edges slightly curled from days of use, her fingers
tracing over +the havdwritten votes aud careful

sketches.

Everythivg she had ewvisioned felt so close—her
dreams, her efforts, her journey. A <mall, weatly
wrapped package sat on the table—her birthday
present for the little golden eqgo. The delicate blue
ribbown tied around i+ fluttered slightly uwder the air

from the ceiling fan.

B The Big Surprisel

As the guests gathered, Susie clivked a spoon against
her glass, drawivg evervyove's attewtion. "I have
something to tell you all,” she said, her voice carrying

both excitement and nervousness.



T told myself T wouldnt ask +he doctor... that T4
wait. But in the end, T couldn+t help " She took a
breath, thew grinved. "It's a gjirll"

A wave of cheers and langhter filled the room, but

almost immediately, Hunter let out a dramatic gasp.

Howter: "Wait, WHAT? A baby STSTER?Z! But.. but..
T thought we were getting a baby BROTHER!"

The crowd erupted in langhter as Hunter folded his

arms, looking utterly betrayed.

Just then, @randpa Ken picked up a oy truck from
the gift pile, meant for a baby boy, and withont
missing a beat, handed it straight +o Hunter. Here,

Kidido. This one's vours now.”

The room burst nto laughter again. Huwter sighed,
shaking his head dramatically. "wel, I guess I just.
take good care of 1. You know, since the baby wont

need i+ anymore.”



i1 The Name Game
As the excitement settled, Susie clapped her hands.

‘Now that we know +'s a girl, we need a name! Any

[deas?"
The guests eagerly chimed .

Gravdma  Luey:  "Semething classic, like Warie or
Claire!”

Tawa: "What about a strong name, like Eleanor?”
Huwter: "What about... Hanter Jr.'?"

Everyove: ‘NO!"

Huwter grinvued wischievously.  "Okay, okay! wWhat
about... Supergirl?”

@ravdpa Xew: "Or maybe something meaningful, like
Florence, after +he city?”

Names flew around the room, each suggestion met
with laugihter or thoughtful nods. Susie listened, her
heart full, kmowing that vo matter what name she
chose, this baby girl was already so deeply loved. But

then, as the voices settled, one wame canght her
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attention. She whispered it softly to herself, feeling
somethivg click—like i+ had beew meant to be all along.

E A Last-WMinute Guest!

Just as Susie was about to thank everyone for coming,
the door burst open. "wait, WAL T! I made i+!"

Tt was Uncle Joe, breathless, dragaing a box three
times Wis size. I got something special for +he baby!”

The room fell silent as he pulled out.. a miniature

drum set.

Huwter gasped. "YES. BEST BABY GIFT EVER!"
Susie blivked. “Uncle Joe... did you just give my newborn

a way +o make MORE noise?"

Wncle Joe grivmed. "well, gotta train em early!”

The room erupted v langhter again,

< A Quiet Night of Reflection
Later, n the soft glow of candlelight, Susie stretched
ond turved +o Hunter, who was still sulking sligh+tly.



Susie: (softly) "ou know, you're going to be the best
vig brother.”

Huwter sighed. "Yeah, yeah. I guess she'll be kinda cool
But I'm still keeping the truck. Alse, I just want o
say," he added, standing +all, "I will be setting some
RULES for +his baby. Rule Number One: She is NOT
allowed +o touch my comic books. Rule Nember Two: No
princess stuff in my room. And Rale Namber Three—"

"—Time for bed, Hanter," Susie cut in, laughing as she
ruffled his hair.

The room had fallen duiet. Outside, the wind hummed
softly, and the faint glow of the streetlamp paivted
golden patterns on the ceilivg. Susie turned onto her
side, her fingers resting gently ow the goldew ego

charm.

From the other room, she heard Huwter mumbling in
his sleep. Something about "Supergirl” and "comic book

rules.”She swmiled.



Tomorrow, everything would change. The house would
feel different, the air charged with awticipation. But
as Susie lay there, listening to the soft rustle of the
wind and the gentle riythm of her breath, she
realized—change wasw'+ somethivg o fear. T+ was a
gift, wrapped n the warmth of love and family. And
yet, somehow, she knew—everything would be just
right.

The day was perfect, wrapped in love, langhter, and a

sprinkle of chaos. And the best was vet +o come.

% END OF EPISODE 21 - BUT THE JOURNEY
CONTINUES... &



