
MIRANDA
My story

[bookmark: _GoBack]“Miranda .. Mira.. Wake up..Mira” I groaned and willed my eyes to open, only to see my best friend Ella staring back at me..
“Hey what’s..”
“Hurry, it’s past 6pm” she said cutting me off..it took some moment for the information to actually sink in, and when it did, I jerked up from the couch I was resting on
“What?!” I exclaimed picking my bag and key from the table..
“I told you to wake me up by 4:pm..I’m dead” I muttered rushing towards her door with my heels and bag in my hands
“I’m sorry, I slept off as well.. I just woke up and saw the time.. I’m so sorry” she said as I slipped into my car..
“I have to go”.. I will call you later” I said starting the car
“Okay, but please drive safely okay? And please call me if something happens” I nodded  and drove out of her compound.. And couldn’t help but have this crazy feeling that I was forgetting something important.
I reached into my bag with my right hand whilst driving with the other.. I brought out my phone and sighed in relief when I didn’t see any message or missed call.. I guess he’s not back yet.. God please help me ..
“It is all because of the pregnancy , I would have woken up since.. What am I even saying? I should have set an alarm or something, Ella has killed me..” I wiped my cheeks and stepped on the accelerator..
..

I drove speedily into the compound of the hospital ..
I stepped out after parking the car along with the others in the garage. I rushed in quickly because I had an appointment with the doctor. I was so happy I got there on time. 
“You were almost late ” Giselle, the doctor said as I walked in. 
“I know” I mumbled. 
 
I was so happy, my life was blissful, I was getting married good man who loved and treated me with tender loving care.. I found out I was pregnant five days ago and I have been looking for the perfect way to break the news to him…And I think today is the right time. I smiled as I was done and walked out of the hospital.

I got straight home and went on inside I quickly called Jason my fiancé but it was not going through I thought to myself probably he is busy he will call me back. 
I waited all day and still no phone call I begun to get worried.. I kept calling and calling yet it could not be reached. 

I called again again for the following day and still to no avail 
It was just three days to our wedding and I was getting desperate. 
 
Fast forward, A day to the wedding my mother advised me to cancel the wedding she said she did not think Jason will show up on the wedding day and even if he did he did not deserve me. Tears were streaming down my face as I called all the the people I invited to tell them that the wedding was cancelled they all wanted to know why and I did not even know what to tell them. I got very depressed after this it affected my health so much, but I had to be strong because of my baby, I hardly spoke to anyone and was always alone 

A month had passed and there was no communication from Jason. I kept going back to his social media hoping he would post something new but he did not. 
I would scroll over and over again looking at him and trying to understand why he did this to me.. I was just 24 years old and pregnant, depressed and tired. 
I got of bed to go take a shower I breathed heavily as I leaned on the door, I reached for the handle and used it to pull my self up, it wasn’t easy but I was able to stand and lean on the door for support. I felt so sick and tired. 
Steadily I walked into the bathroom and moved to the left side of the room, where there was a cabinet for toiletries and a wall length mirror.
Staring back at me was a fair skinned lady ,her soft baby face looked tired... And her once joyful and cheerful eyes looked so lifeless and depressed.. That lady is me.. Miranda.
A tear slid down my cheek as I stared at my stomach, I hope my baby is fine.. Why did your daddy leave us baby??  I thought as I sank to the floor hugging my knees..
Memories of how we started our relationship started flashing in my head and I cried even more. 

It became a habit that every night I would go through his page to check if he had posted something new. One night as I was going through it once more and as I was going through his old posts that was when I saw his response to someone’s comment the response was about 6 months ago by it gave me hope the person was asking if he would be at a particular church that Sunday and he had responded “yes, see you there” 

I decided to go to that church that very Sunday hoping to see him. I just wanted to know why he has ghosted me and left me all alone. 

Next day.. 
I woke up and took my bath and was ready to visit that church. I walked out my home with my bag, I opened the door and placed everything in, before moving to the drivers seat.
 
I finally reached the church and there I was at the back of the congregation that Sunday craning my head and hoping to see him in the crowd, it took some time but I finally saw him sitting right in front of the congregation my heart started beating so fast I almost went straight away to where he was sitting to confront him but I decided to wait till the church service ended. 
After the service had ended I went to stand right at the entrance of the church to wait for him because I did not want to miss him and then I finally saw him coming out with his arms around another woman’s waist I could not believe my eyes, I froze 
but honestly I was not really shocked my guts kind of told me that another woman was involved but I was just hoping that was not the case. 

I started walking straight towards them and when Jason saw me coming he looked scared to death he told the woman to excuse him and pulled me away 
“What are you doing here Miranda?he said to me. 

“What I am I doing here? Is that what you tell me after you left me and ghost me” I said feeling so heartbroken. I could not believe that the man I loved so much was telling me this. 

He was nervous. “Please, you have to leave this place. I promise I will come to see you later this evening ”. 

“What is going on? Why can't you tell me now?” I questioned him. 

He whispered saying “I can't explain here. Trust me I will  explain everything then.” 
He looked so nervous, he was almost trembling, I had him right where I wanted him so I agreed. 

“Alright, but you better have some answers when we meet later” I said to him after. 

He was relieved. 
“Thank you. I will be there, I promise. Just please, go now” 


Later that evening.. 
I heard a knock on my door and I knew it was him. I opened the door for him and he walked in. 
“Good evening” he greeted. 

“Start talking” I said to him.
 
He looked at me and said, “I need to be honest with you. I'm married. I know, it is a terrible thing I've done to both you and my wife”. 

I was shocked and hurt. 
“Jason you are married? How could you keep that from me?” I said as the tears started streaming down my face. 

He got down in his knees. 
“I never intended for our relationship to become what it has. But I love you, and I cannot deny that anymore. I'm willing to leave my wife for you, I do not love her I am only with her out of convenience. The company I work for belongs to my wife’s father and she was set to inherit it all one day the house and everything he had belonged to her”. 

I could not believe me ears. The man I loved was married. 

“Listen Miranda, You know I care about you deeply, right? My wife had travelled to the state for three years ago for work and that is when he had met me.. I fell in love with the moment I saw you” He told me all this while on his knees. 

I was shocked.  I was speechless. 

“You are the only woman for me, Mira.. you are the only one I love. As soon as I get what I want from my wife we will be together forever I promise”. 

I hugged him and told him I had forgiven him. 

“I do not know what I’ll ever do without you” He left after he said those words. 

I started to do my research right after he left and I found out that truly his wife was  very wealthy. 

The next day I got off my bed and took my shower, it was so hot so I had to put on something that would make me feel comfortable.

I took a Jumpsuit without sleeves. I took some sunscreen to prevent any sunburns. I packed my hair in ponytail style with my dangling gold earrings. 

I drove to my car to his wife’s workplace. I had to wait for her because she was busy. 
I finally had a chance to see her. 

“Hello, My name is Miranda. We need to talk. It is very important” I told her and sat down. 

“I do not not know you, Miss” she told me. 

“I have discovered something that I think you should know. It's about your husband, Jason” I told her and her face changed at once. 

She looked concerned. “What about Jason? Is he okay?”

“Physically, yes, but emotionally, I'm not so sure. Victoria , I have found out that Jason  has been seeing another woman behind your back” I told her without hesitation. 

She was shocked. Her jaw dropped. 
“What? That can't be true! Jason would never do something like that”.

“I wish it weren't true, Victoria , but I have proof” I told her as I took out our pictures and wedding card. 

“He lied to me. I had no idea that he was married. We were supposed to get married a month ago, but he ghosted me ” 

I could see it in her eyes that she was both angry and hurt. 
“This is unbelievable” she said. 

“I know and I hate to say it, but it seems like Jason might be with her for your money. He came over last night and told me everything and that he was willing to leave you for me after he got what he wanted from you”. I said without emotion. 

 “I know this is incredibly painful, Victoria. I thought you should know the truth” I said to her. 

She wiped her away tears and said “Thank you for telling me, I need to confront him about this and figure out what's really going on”. 

“I'm here for you, Victoria, whatever you decide to do. You deserve better than this and so do I”.  I said to her as I rose up from my seat. 

She thanked me and I left her office. 

Later that night.. 
I was in bed when I heard a knock on my door it was Jason and he came with his bags. 

“How could you do this to me, Miranda? You betrayed me, Mira. After everything I told you” he said to me. 

“You call this betrayal? Imagine how your wife must have felt and u how I felt. You are evil” 

“Mira, I love you. Listen I’m ready to forgive for what you did I will continue with our relationship from where he left off since my wife was no longer in the picture” 

“Listen, Mira, she has blocked all my accounts and I just need a place to sleep for a while  till I deal with my finances”

I was silent. I just chuckled  and threw his bags outside and pushed him out of my house. 

I saw the shock on his face as I slammed the door. 

Later, he sent me long text telling me that karma would deal with me and that I was the cause of this downfall. I blocked his number and everything related to him. 

I cannot believed that I loved such a horrible person. 

I finally stopped struggling for a while, dealing with an emotional breakdown. I worked so hard on my recovery, and I've made significant progress, I took  care of myself and made sure I was fine and my baby will fine and healthy  

 I was really proud of myself for taking those steps. It takes a lot of strength to overcome something like that. 

Fast forward months later I started to talk to my family and friends. 
I had a baby shower and a gender reveal party, that was where I found out that I was having a baby girl. 
I was happy. I was going to have a mini me. 

During the gender reveal party was when the pregnancy contractions hit me. I screamed so loud that everyone turned and looked at me. 

"Oh my God! My water just broke!" I yelled out holding tight onto her mother’s arm and her brother’s hair.

 "Call the ambulance! The baby is coming!"

 The story ends with everyone rushing me to the hospital where I gave birth to my bundle of joy.

