CHAPTER ONE 

The reflection of her face in the window of the nursery had Desirae Hawthorn thinking, as she peered down at the little new born wrapped in a blue blanket snuggled in the small hospital basinet. Thirty-three years old and no prospects of becoming a mother had her worried her biological clock was running out. She watched his little hands search for his mouth while he tried to kick the blanket away from his legs. How something so small, so wonderful could enter this world to bring joy beyond any other. It must be nice, she thought as she admired the baby. The thought of having one of her own had been on her mind and now seeing her best friends little blessing, right there in the flesh, had her wanting one of her own more than ever. 

A tap on her shoulder made her turn her head to face the mother of this cute little bundle, Nadine, her best friend dressed in a soft blue robe and flat brown slippers, the identification band still on her wrist. Her dark brown hair and bright blue eyes set off her milky complexion. Hugs followed while both had eyes burning with tears. 


“How are you feeling?” Desirae asked as she stepped back to observe Nadine. “You look great.” 


“Thanks. I’m good, in fact I feel great. My labor was short, so I had an easy time of it.”  

“I was in LA for the past week. Just flew in this morning.” Desirae combed her fingers through her long brown hair “When I called your house, Jim told me you had the baby yesterday. I couldn’t wait to get over here. Did you name him?” She looked back at the baby with a smile. 


“After two girls, Jim would kill me if I didn’t make him a junior.” Nadine told her as she joined her visitor at the window, “So James it is. Any way he even looks like his father. Look at him.” Two happy faces peered in at little James. The new born seemed to look up at them with agreement. 


A thunder of feelings rang through Desirae as the stared at the baby then back at the mother’s smiling face. “Makes me envious you know. A baby would be wonderful and I’m not getting any younger.”


“I think you’d better find a husband first, but with the way you work, don’t know how that’s going to happen, Rae,” She always called her Rae, “you are so tied up with your position with the company I doubt you will ever get married let alone have a baby.” 


“You’re right about getting married. I have no desire to, but I still want to have a baby.” 


“Okay let’s discuss your options. I’ll have the nurse bring the little guy to my room, so you can hold him while we talk. Might have to wear a gown in case he spits up on that neatly tailored navy-blue suit you’re wearing. It would show up nice on the dark color. I’m going home tomorrow, and God only knows when I’ll see you again.” She then motioned to the nurse standing at the nursery door, to bring the baby to her room.

Nadine pulled at her robe to straighten it after twisting when they embraced. They went down the hall to her room. “You always look so proper. When did you get, your hair streaked?” 


“Just before my trip to LA. Thought it would brighten up this crazy dark hair of mine. I like it. I guess it’ll do for now. Was thinking of going lighter but changed my mind. Now I’m glad I did. You’re lucky you don’t have to worry about your natural wavy hair. Keeping it short makes you look like a young teenager.”  


“Crazy, I’ll never look that young again,” Nadine said as they entered her room.


Noise from the basinet being rolled to her door, made her turn to see her little son coming in to join them. She thanked the nurse and turned to Desirae. “This is my best friend Desirae, only we call her Rae for short,” she told the nurse who nodded on her way out. 


“Talkative little devil, isn’t she?” Desirae uttered.

“There’d been so many deliveries here this week, they can’t keep up. No time to hang around and chat.” 

“James already told me you’re going home tomorrow.” 


“Yes, can’t’ wait to see the girls. He was going to bring them up, but Kaleen has a bad cold.”

       Nadine took her son from the basinet and handed him to Desirae. “Isn’t he wonderful?” 


She took the baby and cuddled him in her arms. “Oh God, Nadine he’s so small.”  


“Seven pounds even. That’s not too small. Jenny was only five pounds. Now that’s small.”

       The idea of having a little human being so small to take care of, intrigued Desirae to no end.


The pleasant clean smell of the infant captured Desirae’s senses to throw her mind into a spin of thoughts of having her own little one someday soon. 

“I’d really like to have a baby, Nadine. I’ve been thinking about it and holding this little one makes it even more possible to imagine. He’s so cute and he does look like Jim.” 


“How are you going to go about this, if I may ask.” Nadine sat on the bed while her visitor took a seat in the chair next to it. 


“I will not get married and I don’t want to adopt.” 


“What then, a sperm bank?” 


“No, I don’t think so. I want to really know everything about the father not just what’s in a test tube.” 


“Oh, great, you’re going to find some good-looking guy with a great personality, pleasant, a good background and while you’re add it, money, to make this baby for you.”

“Why not?” Desirae rocked the baby as she peered down at him. 

“It should be easy enough. Just tell the guy you need his sperm and that’s all you’re interested in. I’m sure any well-bred American male will be happy to oblige.”


“Well I don’t need money I have plenty of my own and I will keep on working.” 


“When was the last time you even had a date and...  what about the offer for a partnership with your company? I thought you were expecting it any time now.” This brought Desire’s eyes up from the baby to stare at her friend with thoughts of what she just said.


“I’ve decided not to take it, then I can work from home more and be with my baby.” She moved uncomfortably as she turned her head away from her friend. “I had a date... uh, when was it?” she searched her mind.  


“Huh, see you don’t even remember the last man you went out with.” She laughed, “You’ve got it all planned out and no prospect for Daddy somewhere in this mix?”

“No one yet and I’ve been thinking about this for the past few months, so it’s been on my mind of how I will find the right person, the right man.” She glanced over at the windowsill. “Which one of the bouquets are the ones I sent you?”


“Don’t change the subject, and the yellow roses are the ones you sent. Didn’t you see what you ordered?” 


“I had Terry call in the order for me. I was so busy when I got into town I didn’t have time to check out flowers.” 


“Your secretary does everything for you. I hope she gets paid well.” Nadine laid back on the pillow and pushed the button to raise the bed. “Mind telling me how you’re going to find this Daddy guy who will voluntarily donate his sperm?” 


“I’ll figure it out.” Desirae rose to put the new born back in the basinet. “I have to go; the big shot is waiting at the office for me. I told them I would be in later today and it’s time for me to show up.” She looked down at the sleeping baby. “You had all of your children in the fall. I’d like to have mine in the summer months, so I’d better get started pretty soon.” She gave her dear friend a little snicker to show her how she felt.

“I’d say so, it’s September, you don’t have much time if you want a summer baby. Anyway, get going before you’re late. I’ll talk to you tomorrow when I get home and settled in.” 

A wave to the new mother and Desirae was off to work. 

She brushed lint from the babies blanket off the arm of her tailored made suite coat and hurried out into the sunshine of a beautiful fall afternoon. She headed for her platinum four-door Jaguar parked under the only tree at the edge of the lot and pulled out her keys from her purse. The strap holding it to her shoulder slid down to her wrist as she opened the door to the car. 

Chicago’s main road into the downtown area swarmed with traffic slowing her down to a speed of only thirty as she made her way around the stalled flow of the rush hour time of day. Her thoughts remained on the new born she held and how she wanted the same joy of having a baby of her own. What kind of man would she want to father this wonderful child? She was partial to French or maybe Italian. Good looking of course, blue eyes, dark hair, no terrible genes like cancer, mental illness and whatever could be passed on.  Would she have them fill out a form with these questions? She shook her head at the preposterous thought of doing that. How else could she find out other than to get to know him well enough to ask of course? This could be a little difficult sense she didn’t want a serious relationship with any man. Not because of a bad event in her life but because she liked being independent. She’d observed married couples she knew and found the wife under control of a domineering husband too often. This was an undesirable situation she wanted to avoid. Oh granted, she thought, there are some who are not like that, but should I take the chance, she asked herself. They say you never know them until you live with them. 


She pulled into the underground garage to the Thor & Partners International Advertising company. She took the spot designated for her, parked, and hurried out to the garage elevator. 


The doors opened on the fourth floor. She stepped out to the buzz of the end of the day rush to get last minute things taken care of before the secretarial crew left for the day.


A few hands went up to wave to her as she followed the path between work stations to her office. A spectacular room awaited her at the end of all those desks. She paused in front of her office to peer up at the letters on the door, D.J. Hawthorn.  

  “Hi, Rae, how was your trip?” Neal, the company accountant, walked up to her. “I heard you made out pretty good with that account.” 


She held a thumb up, “You bet. I’m glad it’s over.”


“Yeah, you’ve been working on it for months. I knew you’d sway them our way.” He gave her a fast salute and went on his way. 


She opened the door and went inside to be greeted by her faithful secretary, Terry. “Boy, I’m glad you’re here. I just had a call from the big guy asking where you were. He’s been waiting. You better get over there.” She picked up a file and held it out to Desirae. “Here take this with you. It’s that Benson file he wanted.” 


“Relax; he can wait a few minutes more. I just came from the hospital. Nadine’s baby is so cute. What a wonderful thing. They named him James after his father.” She put her case down on the small sofa and opened it. “The flowers you ordered for me were great, thanks.” She pulled out a stack of papers and closed the case. “I’ll get these up to the big guy after I have a cup of coffee. Is there any left in the pot?” 


“No, I emptied it out and cleaned it already. It’s five O’clock and I was going home. Didn’t expect you so late since you were supposed to be here before four.” 


“All right, I’ll get going.” She took the papers and the file Terry gave her and turned toward the door. “I’ll see you tomorrow.” 

**** 


Stuffed tightly in his oversized chair, Bradford looked over his cut off glasses, his double chin pressed down against his tie. “I’ve been waiting for you. Was about to give up and go to dinner. You know how I hate to be left waiting. Now, let me see the contract and all the specs. I must admit; you did a great job in landing this. It’s a big one.” He raised a hand to his balding head and scratched his ear. “Come on, sit down and hand it over. Tell me how it went.”


Desirae set the papers and file in front of him then sat in one the two chairs in front of his large sprawling desk. She leaned back and crossed her legs. “It went rather well. Better than I thought. The only problem was timing, but we worked that out. The contract is for five years with renewable options. There’s nothing more to tell. It’s all there.

“I knew you would do this. That’s why I gave it to you instead of others around here. You do know you’re up for partner.” His fat face lit up like a neon sign. “Your records and endorsements have been sent to headquarters. We could hear something by next week.” 


She moved forward to face him closer. “I’m not sure I want it anymore.”


“What do you mean not want it? Are you crazy?” His happy expression left him as he also sat forward. “What’s going on?” 


“There’s a reason I’ve not yet fully decided on which could make a difference to whether I go with the offer or not.” 


“What could make you turn something like this down, Desirae? You’ve been with us for a long while and have proved to be a great asset to this company. I went to great lengths to get this for you and now you give me this.”  He bolted from his chair with a red blush to his chubby cheeks and turned his back to her to set his view on the outside through the large window behind his desk. But he glanced back at her. “Mind telling me what caused this sudden change of heart?”


She leaned back again. “I’m thinking of having a baby.” 


Bradford sat again and circled around in his chair to face her and threw his hands in the air. “A baby? What brought this on? You’re not even married.” 


“I know, and I don’t want to get married. Lots of women today have babies without getting married. I’m getting older and my time is running out. I want to do this before it’s too late.” 


“Are you talking, pregnant or adoption? What?” 


“I want the whole nine yards, pregnancy labor the works.” 


“And who may I ask will be the father? I don’t know of any man you’ve been involved with, but your personal affairs are none of my business.”

      “Yes, it’s personal so let’s just leave it there.” 


He sat back and set his folded hands in front of him then peered over the desk at her. “I’d like you to give this some serious thought before you turn down the offer I know is coming. Make sure you are not destroying all of what you’ve worked for. I just 

can’t see you as a mother. Your executive material and always have been. We want you here as a full partner. That means full dedication like you’ve been all along and raising a child could interfere with it.”


She stood, “Do you have children, Brad?” 


“You know I have children. Yes, I have three.”


“Well then, what’s the difference for me to have a child... because I’m a woman?” 


“That’s nonsense and you know it.” 


She turned and grabbed her purse from the floor. “No, it isn’t.” With the blood rushing to her face, anger surging, she headed for the door.


He called out to her, “Desirae, don’t go off like this. You know what I meant.” But it did no good; she was out the door before he got the last word out of his mouth. 


Coming right out of college to work for the company some seven years ago put her in the position of being in line for a big promotion. It topped all the others she’d earned, and this was something she’d been striving for only things had changed. She felt an emptiness that had to be filled. She wanted to have a baby, be a mother. Her career had absorbed her to the point of nothing else mattered, until now when she realized there were more things in life besides Nor & Partners. 


She stepped out into the hall to almost collide with Neal Carson, the head accountant for the company, who just came around the corner heading for his office. 


“Oops, sorry Desirae,” he said as he braced her from stepping back into the wall, “I heard you were back, missed you at the lunch line.” He held on to her arm. “Was your trip successful?” With a pleasant smile, his gentle brown eyes met hers. There was a certain glow to his face when his gaze fell upon her. 

      She looked back at him with a pleasant smile. She kind of missed his every day lunch and the company he was for her. His kindness always helped her through the bad days she often had with her job. She regained control of her purse after almost dropping it to the floor and set the strap back up over her shoulder. “Yes, it was, thank you. How have you been? I missed having lunch with you also. The cafeteria here has much better food for a fast meal than what I found in LA. Everything out there is Mexican, or at least most of the places.” 

 
“I don’t travel much so I can’t say anything about other places. I’m happy with what I have right here and have no desire to find out what it’s like in other cities in the states. They all have their own ethnic neighborhoods to cater to. Are we on for lunch tomorrow?” 


“Of course, I’m looking forward to a good hamburger and fries, or even a nice bowl of chili. Do they have the fall menu out yet?” 


“You bet and it’s great.” He moved out from in front of her. “I’ll let you get going. I’ll see you tomorrow.” 


“I think I’ll go back to the hospital to visit my friend. She just had a baby boy, her third child and he’s so precious. I got to hold him when I was there this afternoon... had me thinking.”


“Oh, about a baby?” 


“Yes, I’ve been thinking about how my time is running out. So, I just might have to do something about it before it’s too late.” 


“You mean you really want a child? What adoption?” 


“No, I want to have my own baby.” She turned to avoid his expression of what she’d just told him. “It’s complicated.” 


“Rae, what about your work here, won’t it put a strain on your job?”


“Not if I play it right. I can’t take the partnership they say they will be offering me, but I can still put in my time as usual, with doing some of it at home. It shouldn’t be so hard. Others do it and so can I.” 


Neal shook his head and smiled. “Okay then, I’m not going to get personal so... I’ll see you tomorrow.” He turned then gave her a wave as he walked away. 


Over the past five years, ever since Neal came to work there, Desirae met him almost every day of the week for lunch in the small cafeteria provided by the company. She liked him the first day he came on the scene and found him easy to talk to. He understood the business and being an accountant could judge how well the business was doing. He was smart and interesting. His looks were average with a bit of macho about him. Six feet tall, blue eyes, wavy light brown hair with a little curly twist along his shirt collar, side burns narrowly run down his square jaw to his short neatly trimmed beard. She was sure of why she liked him after she’d heard his gentle sounding voice with its trusting sound. She soon learned he’d come from a small town in Texas and still had a bit of a drawl, one of which she enjoyed listening to.

The air was brick in the parking lot. She hurried to her car with her head down to avoid its intrusion to her face. Her hair flew up with the rhythm of the breeze. Colored leaves swept across the black top and danced to the season’s performance. 


Her only thoughts at the moment were on the little baby she’d held in her arms just a few hours ago. She yearned to repeat it as soon as she could.  The thought of having a baby had been on her mind for some time but seeing the little new born really set her mind on fulfilling her wish. All the years of work, executive privileges had only shut this purpose in life out of existence for her, but time was moving on and she’d better act before her time ran out. 


She glanced down at the speedometer to discover she’d been driving way over the speed limit. She quickly let up on the gas pedal. A ticket she didn’t need. A peek in the rearview mirror to make sure a flashing red light wasn’t coming up on her she sighs with relief to see only SUV two car lengths behind her. The next turn was her way to the hospital. She moved to the outer lane as she turned on her turning signals. 

Close to dinner time, her stomach let her know it was time to settle down and have something to eat but her desire to see the new born again kept her focused on the upcoming visit with Nadine and little James. She pulled into the underground parking of the hospital and parked near the elevator which she would take up to the third floor. 


Nadine sat on the bed, legs covered with a white blanket her baby at her breast when Desirae walked in. Her heart jumped when she laid eyes on the wonder of mother and baby at feeding time. She strolled over to the bed for a better look. Nadine looked up at her and smiled.


“So, you’re back. Couldn’t stay away or just have nothing better to do?”  She brought the baby up to her shoulder and began to pat him on the back. 


“Just had to see the little one again, couldn’t get him out of my mind. How’s it going? Are you still going home tomorrow?” Desirae sat in the chair aside the bed and leaned forward to see little James being set down on the pillow next to Nadine, a look of contentment on the little one’s face. 


“Yes, I’m out of here before noon tomorrow. I’ll be glad to get home. They kept me a day longer than usual because of his circumcision.” She stroked the baby’s head with a loving hand. “Poor little guy.” Then she wiped the little trace of milk up from his mouth with a drool cloth. 


“Yeah, you didn’t have to worry about that with the girls. If I have a boy, I’m not sure I’ll have him circumcised. It just seems so cruel.” 


“Maybe so, but they use a local and besides, it’s much better for them and cleaner.” She looked down at James with a smile, “Especially when he’s older. Are you still thinking of having a baby?” 


“Yes, I am and I’m not going to waste any time. I want a baby, sooner the better only I have to make sure the father is everything I want so nothing bad gets passed on to my little one.” 


“And what about you, are you so perfect?” 


“Maybe not perfect, but I don’t have any health problems, I have a high IQ and fair looks.” 


“Actually, Rae, you are an incredibly beautiful woman so if this baby you want has looks anything like you, you can be very happy.” 


“Thank you, Nadine but I never thought of myself as good looking, that’s not what I’m concerned with. The Father I pick must be even more than I am, so I can be sure of what my baby will be like. It’s a matter of choosing the right guy.” 


Nadine turned to her with one brow lifted, “You really mean this, don’t you?”

      “What did you think... I was just shooting off my mouth about something you might think I can’t have and only wish I could?” 


“No! God, Rae, you don’t even date let alone... well you know what I mean.” 


“Yes, it takes a little sex, right? I have news for you, I already know that.” 


“So, what are you gonna do, lay on your back waiting for the right sperm to come along? I know how you are. You never were very open to men as far as dating or a real relationship. How the hell do you expect to have a baby when you don’t have any prospects out there?” 


“I’ll have to find someone.”


“Sure, put an ad in the paper or run something on face book, better still on Twitter. Oh, God, the thought of what you’d come up with gives me the creeps.” 

          Desirae threw her hand up in the air. “Don’t be silly I’ll check out men I know. Men who are single,” her gaze was that of thought, “guys I’ve met along my business adventures. I’ll find what I’m looking for.” 


“Yeah? The Pickens might be slim for what you want.” She lifted little James up from the pillow and held him close. “Now do you want to hold my little son or what?” 


Desirae stood and rushed to take the baby in her arms. After a short visit, Desirae ended her visit.

The air was brisk in the parking lot. She hurried to her car with her head down to avoid its intrusion to her face. Her hair flew up with the rhythm of the breeze. Colored leaves swept across the black top and danced to the season’s performance. 


Her only thoughts now were on the little baby she’d held in her arms just a little while ago. She yearned to repeat it as soon as she could.  The thought of having a baby had been on her mind for some time but seeing the little new born really set her mind on fulfilling her wish. All the years of work, executive privileges had only shut this purpose in life out of existence for her, but time was moving on and she’d better act before her time ran out. 

