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DESCRIPTION

When Miranda left her small hometown for the Big Apple to become a lawyer, she didn’t realize how much she’d be giving up. Putting her past behind her to pursue a high-flying career moved her forward every day for 15 years. Right up until her fiancé declared he didn’t want children and her doctor told her that stress might make it impossible for her to have the baby of her dreams anyways. 

 

Realizing her life had taken a turn for the worst, Miranda heads back to her hometown to recover and figure out how to collect the pieces of her shattered future plans and put them back together in a way that would lead to actual happiness, and not just check boxes. 

 

When she runs into her two best friends from high school, Darren and Samuel, and finds out they’re now a couple, with dreams of growing their family, Miranda proposes to carry their baby...if they make her her own baby too!

 

Is it just panic that has Miranda acting someone she doesn’t recognize, or is there a bond connecting the trio so strong, that not even 15 years apart can break?
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CHAPTER 1

 

Miranda

 

As I unpack my suitcase, the doctor’s words keep ringing in my ears: “If you want to get pregnant, you’re going to have to reduce your stress levels.”

Reduce my stress levels. 

Reduce my stress levels?

Reduce my stress levels working as a lawyer in New York City? Not likely. 

I’m still not convinced that quitting my job and moving back to my hometown will really do anything for my stress levels, but baby or no baby, my job was killing me. 

It’s good to be back home. I think. 

It’s humbling, that’s for sure.

But it’s a better place to raise a child than the city. And if having a baby was important enough to me to break off an engagement, then I’m going to make sure that when and if I do have a baby, it’s going to have the best life possible. 

Tears prickle at the back of my eyes as I think about the enormity of what I’ve done. 

In the span of one month, I’ve ended my 9-year relationship and left my fiancé, my job, and my city and ran back to my hometown with my tail between my legs.

How did I get here?

This is not the future I had so carefully planned out for myself. 

I was supposed to find my future husband in Law school, graduate with honors, pass my bar exam with flying colors, and get hired by a top law firm.

That had all seemed to be going along nicely. Tom and I met in Law school and got hired by the same firm after graduation, it was perfect. 

My dream plan was to make partner by the time I was 33, which I know is ambitious, but I was on track to make it happen. I’m 32 now, and there’s been talk.

Once a partnership was secured, that’s when I was supposed to start trying to get pregnant. 

I want my first child by 35 and my second before I’m 37. Any later than that and I feel like I’ll be an old mom. An old lawyer mom has got to be the worst-case scenario.

Having a baby has always been part of my life plan. As a woman, I’m expected to want children and growing up I always thought it was just what you do. 

But lately, in the past few years or so, I’ve felt the need to settle in deep inside me. Every time I see a pregnant woman, my heart starts to flutter. The sound of a baby giggling makes me weak in the knees. 

I catch myself holding my belly occasionally, in that age-old pose of the pregnant Madonna. I imagine what it will be like to feel it growing inside me and to track how big it’s getting each week. To feel it kick and move, even if it does give me gas and make me waddle like a penguin. 

I imagine what it will be like to have a baby, to hold him or her in my arms. A tiny human that I already love, and I haven’t even met yet. Someone to watch grow every single day. To teach and help shape into the wonderful and interesting person I already know my child will be. 

My baby has been getting more and more real to me with each passing day.

But last month when I brought up the timeline with Tom again, he said he had changed his mind. He didn’t want kids. He thought we should just focus on our careers.

He doesn’t want kids ever!

When I look back over our relationship now, I realize that Tom and I were a couple of convenience. We fit together well and he’s a great guy, but there was no spark. I love him and respect him, but I’m not sure I was ever really in love with him. 

He checked a lot of boxes, but passion was not one of them. 

Still, leaving him was a bit impulsive, if I’m honest. He didn’t put up much of a fight to keep me though, which makes me wonder if he used the “no baby” card as a way out of our relationship. He knew it was a deal-breaker for me. 

Tom is a very strategic lawyer. He’s an expert at manipulating clients and opposing counsel to see the truth as he wants it to be seen. He’ll be an incredible success, I have no doubt. 

But in his personal life, he’s never been the most confrontational of men and he uses this style of manipulation to avoid meaningful conversations. I can totally see him finding a way to get me to break up with him, instead of just growing balls and telling me he was unhappy. 

Which gives me a frantic feeling. Even if I wasn’t happy, I hate the idea that he felt the same way. I want him to be devastated. Broken. Completely and utterly wrecked. 

At least for a little while.

Because I am. Even if I don’t necessarily miss him, I feel completely lost without everything he represented. Security, a future family, home. 

Nothing is secure anymore. 

Not even my future family because apparently, I’m too stressed to get pregnant, husband or no.

I had an appointment with an IVF doctor scheduled days after I walked out on Tom. 

I admit it – I panicked. I didn’t take any time to think about being a single parent, I just wanted to get the ball rolling.

I’m still panicking, probably worse now than ever. 

My life has flip-turned upside down and nothing makes sense anymore. 

When the doctor said that I’d have to chill out or forget about becoming a mother the traditional way, my job certainly didn’t make sense anymore. 

I mean, what kind of life was I leading when there was no passion in my relationship, and my job was burning holes through my insides?

That can’t be healthy.

That can’t be the way life is supposed to be lived. 

As I unpack my bags into a small, somewhat smelly closet in the town I grew up in, I’m not convinced this is how life is supposed to be lived either, but at least it’s a change. 

I have no idea what I’m going to do now.

I have savings, but I also have a massive amount of student debt. And now, instead of being a lawyer on track to making a nice 6 figure salary, I’m starting my first day at the grocery store I worked at as a teenager, making minimum wage.

So far, nothing I’ve done has reduced my stress levels in the slightest. 

My mom’s pretty happy, though I think she’s concerned about my sanity. My parents are 2 of the 4 reasons I was really looking forward to coming back. 

I’ve always been close to them, even though I hardly saw them or talked to them after moving away. They kept saying they understood but now that I’m back, I feel sick at the thought of how out of touch I’d been for so long. 

I know my mom missed me, and I missed her. Tom hated coming here, so we never did. My




















