@ Step 26 — "Look aroand. This is your moment. You climbed Mont Blane with Susie. What's
your nex+ adventure?" ¥p
SUSTE. HUNTER. ADVENTURE!

B PART.026 — Home Sweet Ego)

X The Grand Homecoming

Joannary 27, 2021. After a few days v the hospital,
Susie and the little golden egg were finally going home.
The entire family had been preparing for this moment.
Tuside, Grandpa Kem had prepared everything—the
safety seat was installed, the baby's crib was <et,
ond @randma Luey had cooked enongh food +o feed the

entire town.

& TheRide Home
As Ken carefully drove them howme, Susie video-called

Paul and both sets of parewts.

Paul took ove look at their newborn danghter awd
burst into tears.

Paul (sniffling): "L just—TI just can't believe she's

real.”

Owcle Joe (whispering to Huwter): "See? T +old yon

babies wmake grown-ups cry.”



Hunter whispered back, "This is awesome."

X Finally Home
The wmoment Susie <tepped iuside, <he felt an

overwhelming sewse of peace. She was home.

Huwter ran up, eager to show his baby sister around.
‘Okay, little ande, +his is the couch. You dont get +o
sit here vet. And THIS is +he toy corner—which is
mine. But WMAYBE, one day, vou can borrow something.
we'll see.”

Susie (langhing): "Wow, so generous.”

A Feast Fit for a Family
@randma Lucy had outdovne herself. The +able was

covered with steamivg dishes—roast vegetables,
thick slices of bread slathered v butter, warm soup,
and a rich apple pie for dessert.

Huwmter took ove look at the spread and declared,

"T AM NEVER EATING BROCCOLT AGATIN. ONLY
THIS. FOREVER."



Tl The Name Debate Begjins

As everyoue finished divmer, the moment arrived.
Names were +hrown around, some serious, some
absurd. But as they langhed, Susie found herself
aazing down at her baby, a +iny hand wrapped around

her finger.

X An Open Ending,..
That night, as the house settled ivto quiet, Susie sat

n the rocking chair, cradlivg her danglhter. The soft
glow of a bedside lamp cast golden halos ov the walls.
From +he wext room, Huwter's whisper floated

throuah the silence.

Hey, baby... just so vou know, TN +each you all +he cool
stuft. Like how +o steal cookies from +he top shelf.
But don’t tell Wom.”

Susie siiled.

Outside, Tawya stood by the window, watching the
suowfall. She had seen so many families come tonether,
yet this ove felt different. Special,



She turned to leave, but something held her still. A
feeling.

Like something was about +o begin.
Aund then—

A kvock at the door.

A siigle sound, crisp against the wivter vight.
Susie looked up, her breath canglnt.

A pause. A moment, suspeunded.

And then—

2 END OF EPISODE 23 £
Seasow 1 ewnds here.. but Susie’s story is just

beginiing.



