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Sophia's POV

Three weeks later!!

"I will go on shopping tomorrow after knowing the baby's gender.", Dad chirped, playing cards with me.

"l wish baby to be a girl so that the number of females in this small family will be equal to males.", Martha said, showing her cards. And
there she won the game again.

"I wish baby to be a boy because the girl is mostly daddy's princess.", | said, grinning like an idiot.

"All I want him or her to be healthy and strong. Nothing more than that. | couldn't wait to hear grandpa from her or his broken voice.", Dad
said.

"I don't understand why it is this important to know the gender of the baby.", Our heads turned in the direction of that voice and saw
Brandon returning from the office. "Baby is a gift of God; nothing will get wrong if we will wait patiently and cherish the surprise of gender
revelation at the time of delivery." he kept his opinion. "There are six countries in which this is banned, you guys know!"

"That's because they abort baby girl in mother's womb.", Dad reasoned out. "And in this case, whether it will be a boy or girl, we will be
keeping it.", he added.

"I just share my point of view.", Brandon said, shrugging his shoulder and walking toward our room.
*
At the time of dinner!!

"Brandon, tomorrow you are going to complete one month of your marriage. And tomorrow is also your leave; how about you plan
something, Sophia?" Dad suggested.

'‘No again, dad.
He should stop playing games bringing us close.’, | thought.

"I will celebrate one year anniversary, not this one-month, two-month thing. We are not a teenager.”, Brandon replied and left the table
after finishing his dinner.

Dad got upset hearing him and then looked at me, "It's fine, dad. It's not that | was expecting any one-month celebration. Just let us be the
way we are.", | said with a smile.

After finishing dinner, | entered our room. | found him working on his laptop. | didn't say anything at that time and waited for him to finish
his work.

"Don't keep things to yourself OR you will have acidity because of that.", He said while working on the laptop.
"Huh?"

"Tell me, what did you do throughout the day?", He asked, looking at me.

"You want to know?" | asked, feeling excited.

"Even if | didn't want to, you would speak, so go ahead, tell me. | know, there are so many things in your stomach."

| smiled at his irritating facial expression, but | knew he had gotten habitual to my non-stop nonsense at night and then started telling me
how my day was today!! He kept using a laptop and listening to me at the same time. | didn't mind him ignoring me, but at least | was
happy that today he asked me to speak on his own, unlike the first day when he rudely asked that | was irritating him by speaking so much.
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Next day!!

A doctor's clinic!!

| laid down on the stretcher where Doctor Gray asked me for an ultrasound. Both dad and Brandon stood beside me, and dad had held my
hand.

"Okay, let's see.", She said as her right hand was on my belly, controlling the wand while her focus was on the Monitor.

"Your baby is completely fine, Sophia.", She said. "Here, see your little miracle.", She pointed toward the Monitor, and | smiled widely, and |
looked at both Brandon and dad, dad was glowing out of happiness, and Brandon was standing emotionlessly. "Now | want all three of you
to listen to this.", She added, which was followed by the baby's heartbeat.

"So, would you like to know the Gender?" Doctor Grey asked Brandon.

"The first right of a baby always belongs to his or her mother. So, whatever will be the decision of Sophia. We will go ahead with that.",
Brandon said, looking at me. | knew what he wanted, and he had already told everyone about it yesterday, but | also knew that he wanted
me to take the final decision, and he would respect it.

"Yes, please.", | responded.

Doctor Grey studied the Monitor for a while, and then she turned toward us to reveal the baby's gender.
"You're going to have a baby girl."

"Damn, this is the best news | have heard after so many years.", Dad said, looking at the doctor and caressing my face and hair and kissing
my forehead. "Thank you so much, sweetheart. Thank you for making me, grandpa. Thank you. Thank you so much."

| looked at Brandon and saw tears brimming in his eyes, and a lone tear rolled out of his eyes. He quickly wiped it and looked around. That
was when his eyes landed on me and went back to emotionless expression.

But | had already caught you red-handed, Mr. Haysbert.

You could fake your smile but not tears.

By that time, Doctor Grey had left there to get print copies of the ultrasound.
"Now, I'm going to buy all pink for my granddaughter and ...."

"At first, | think you should visit the church and thank god.", Brandon said, cutting him in between. "And about this shopping thing, | can do
that on your behalf. | mean, things will be tiring for you if you will go to the church first and then go on shopping. That's why to save you
from exhausting totally; | can do that shopping while you can offer prayer."

"Instead of saying all these things, you could have simply told me that you want to shop for your daughter first.", Dad said and chuckled.
"It's nothing like that.", he mumbled and narrowed his eyes.

"Here are a few copies for you all three.", Doctor Gray said, handing over a big brown envelope.

"Thank you.", Dad said, smiling at her as he collected that envelope.

"Also, please make sure to be extra careful, eat more and avoid taking stress because that wouldn't be good news for your baby. Sophia's
next check-up will be in three weeks. By the way, congratulation to all of you."

"Thank you.", | replied with a big smile and hugged her happily.
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"Was that true?" | couldn't help asking.

"What?"
"That you wanted to shop for my baby girl."

"It's nothing like that.", He replied and kept looking around from time to time. | was tempted to know what he was looking for or whom he
was looking for but considering it, not my business. | kept my mouth shut. Just like him, | took a look around and found a familiar face. | felt
like | had seen him somewhere but couldn't recall where?

While he had a sly smile on his face, | glared at him and turned my head away to mind my business. But throughout the shopping for my
baby girl and a few clothes for me as well because | had started gaining weight over my belly.

To be honest, more than me, my so-called husband was taking an interest in shopping for the new member of the family.

"Are you sure that you want to buy that teddy bear?", The shop owner asked when | reached near the counter after grabbing some soft
toys. | knew it was not needed this early, but it was dad strict order to buy toys for his granddaughter.

| looked at the teddy about which the shop owner was talking and gasped, looking at the giant teddy bear.
"No.", | replied instead of Brandon.
"Excuse me?" Brandon arched his eyebrow.

"There is no need to buy something this big for an unborn baby when there are six months more for her to come into this world, and even if
she will be here in this world, she won't be able to play with this six feet giant teddy beat."

"Yes, sir, Ma'am is right. If your daughter is three or more than that, then this gift will be suitable for her.", The shop owner agreed with me.
Brandon didn't argue on it.

"I observed that you were interested in buying that giant teddy bear; why is that?" | asked once our shopping was finished.

"I don't know, but if life ever gives chance return to my childhood, then | will love to play with that teddy bear. | kind of like that.", he
confessed. "Anyway, someday, | will surely give that giant toy to your baby. | promise." | smiled, hearing him, and immediately | remembered
where | had seen that familiar man's face.

That night on the bridge.

Yes! He was the one.
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