“She can die if you force her to have an abortion; she is already five months pregnant,” said Dr. Rayfield. “What am I supposed to tell your mother now?” Kadeem replied more to himself. His face contoured with anger and disappointment as he realized he was about to be someone’s father again. Sixteen year old, Adreial walked out of the doctor’s office with a smile on her face, but her heart was in turmoil. On the way home to Freeman Village, she felt sacred. She turned to Kadeem, who was driving, and said, "I don’t want to go back there. Mom would kill me.” Kadeem scuffed, “Where do you expect me to take you? My house?” and chuckled. Adreial was taken back by his response, “Why can’t I stay with you?” Didn’t your mom tell you I have a girlfriend, and she lives with me?" Adreial began to spiral out of control as she bombarded Kadeem with questions. “How could you do this to me?” “So who’s house did you take me too?” without bothering to take the edge out of her voice. Tears continued to stream down her cheeks as he replied nonchanantly, “That’s my grandma’s house, without taking his eyes off the road. Adreial sat their stewing over her mother’s betrayal for the rest of the drive home. As he pulled into the driveway, her mother was already standing and waiting with the machete in her hands. A wail escaped her lips as the sound of meal connected with her flesh the moment she stepped out of the vehicle. Kadeem sat in his car and watched the mother of his impending child lay in a heap on the cold concrete, beaten and battered, as her mother stood over her, sweating profusely. This was the moment Adreial realized she was truly alone. 
She was the face of ridicule and shame for her entire family as the news of her pregnancy spread through Freeman Village. “They will never see me at my weakest again,” Adriel thought to herself. So she would hide in the closet at night with the overwhelming stench of faces assaulting her nostrils as she cried silently as she endured the pain. It was her only place of solace. 
Finally, the day arrived when Adreial held her baby girl, Cassidie, in her arms. Her heart overflowed with love as she gazed into her daughter’s eyes. Adreial knew her life had changed forever. The sleepless nights, the countless diapers, and the tears no longer seemed daunting but rather a testament to her unwavering devotion. She was determined to be a good mother, one better than the one she had loved and hated.  
Amidst the daily challenges of parenting, Adreial still managed to complete her high school and college education. Goals that she thought she couldn’t accomplish as a teenage mother. She relied on her family’s support, with my sisters’ and brother babysitting while attending class and finishing assignments.   
As Cassidie grew, Adreial discovered the joy in watching her achieve important milestones. She celebrated her first steps, her first tooth, and her first word, which was "dada," which aggravated her. It demonstrated that the strength of a mother’s love knows no bounds, not even age. With each little accomplishment, Adreial’s strength and confidence grew as a parent. 
Life was not always sunshine and roses for Cassidie and Adreial for the past twelve years, but a dark cloud of betrayal casts a shadow on their lives, almost ruining their relationship. Adreial thought that she had redeemed herself and was no longer the disgrace of the family. Everyone seems to have moved on from the past and has welcomed Cassidie with love and open arms into the family, but to her surprise, this was not so. The mother and daughter found a secluded part of the house to have a private conversation. Her heart shattered into a million pieces as she listened to Cassidie recount the single most unimaginable experience of her life. The only other family member Aderial would give her life for, other than Cassidie, has betrayed her. “Why did you have to do this to her?” Aderial shouted at her brother as she confronted him. “Why won’t I? We are not related,” he replied as he glared at me angrily. Her mother looked on without uttering a single word. “How could this be the family I was born into?” Adriel questioned herself silently. They continue to suffer in silence she more than cassidie, to look at her everyday and know that I have failed her twice, once as a mother and as a father.   
 


























Once upon a time in a small, tight-knit community, there was a young girl named Emma who found herself facing the challenges of motherhood at only sixteen years old. Emma had always been bright and full of dreams, but all of that changed when she discovered she was pregnant.

Fear and uncertainty engulfed her as she wondered how she would manage the responsibilities that lay ahead. Everyone in the community had their doubts, questioning Emma's ability to handle the challenges of motherhood at such a tender age. But little did they know, Emma possessed an inner strength and determination that would guide her through this unexpected journey.

For Emma, there was never a question about keeping the baby. She loved the little life growing inside her, and despite the obstacles ahead, she made a promise to herself and her unborn child that she would do everything within her power to provide a loving and stable home.

Emma's parents were shocked and disappointed when they learned of her pregnancy. They worried about their daughter's future – their dreams of her attending college, pursuing a career, and adventuring outside their small town seemed to crumble before their eyes. But even in their disappointment, they recognized that Emma needed their support more than ever.

Together, they rallied around her—her parents, siblings, and even her small circle of friends. They became her pillars of strength and support, offering guidance, encouragement, and unconditional love. Emma's mother shared stories of her own journey into motherhood, reminding her that mistakes were inevitable but learning from them was essential.

Emma's belly grew, and as her due date approached, she enrolled in parenting classes, devouring books on child development and seeking advice from experienced parents. She was determined to be the best mother she could be, despite her age. Her community, once skeptical, now witnessed her transformation and began to change their perception.

Finally, the day arrived when Emma held her baby girl, Lily, in her arms. Her heart overflowed with love as she gazed into her daughter's eyes. From that moment, Emma knew her life had changed forever. The sleepless nights, the countless diapers, and tears no longer seemed daunting, but rather a testament to her unwavering devotion.

Amidst the daily challenges of parenting, Emma still managed to complete her high school education through online courses and dedicated study sessions during Lily's naptimes. She relied on her family's support, with her parents taking turns babysitting while she finished her assignments.

As Lily grew, Emma discovered the joy in watching her achieve important milestones. She celebrated her first steps, her first words, demonstrating that the strength of a mother's love knows no age barrier. With each little accomplishment, Emma's confidence grew.

Word of Emma's resilience and fierce dedication to motherhood spread throughout the community like wildfire. The initial doubt and judgment were replaced with admiration and respect. Emma became a symbol of determination, proving that being a young mother did not define her capabilities.

Years passed, and Emma became a role model for other young parents, offering guidance and support when others faced similar challenges. She emphasized the importance of education, reminding them that dreams were still within their grasp, even if the path was a little different from what they originally envisioned.

Emma's dreams of a college education were never fully extinguished, and when Lily was old enough to attend school, Emma enrolled in a local community college. With the same determination she displayed as a young mother, she pursued a degree in child development, fueled
