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This part of the series introduces one woman who sits looking out the window on to her lush and finely manicured lawn as she rehashes her past, her mistakes, and her moral and emotional debacles.  She reminisces about her mid-thirties when she goes ‘off the grid’ to recreate herself.  She gets married later than she had hoped but considers it a good marriage.  

In Mommy’s Shadow, Blair McIntire finds herself in the process of finally cleaning out her proverbial closet.  It begins with her as an aged woman who looks back, in retrospect, on her familial pathology and recalling the memories of her internal struggles.  In her minds-eye she envisions the many women that she could have become.  Whether through default or programming, as this story unfolds, these missteps now seem to be exhibiting themselves in the lives of her two daughters.

Key chapter details and the characters’ thoughts will be italicized throughout the book.

[  ] This symbol will notate definitions and quotes from other sources in the Appendix at the back of each book.
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Chapter 1
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The terror of self-reflection is like finally recognizing yourself in a mirror that then causes a bitterness to go down into the pit of your stomach.  - Author

The Johnson clan has been busy working and raising children.  There have been several family reunions over the years, but the busyness of life did not allow everyone to participate annually.  At the home of Blair and her husband Maxwell, they can be found on regular days enjoying time by their backyard pool with close friends and good food.  They now have two boys who are very active and involved in sports at their local schools.  Their names are Maxwell Jr. and Clark.  

Eventually, Blair and her husband met at a social event that she was invited to by one of her college friends.  It was a way to network and hobnob with some VPs and execs; especially with those of higher social status.  It was important for Blair to get to know who the heads of major businesses and agencies in town were.  Just her cup of tea.

“It seems that it is about who you know, not what you know.  Blair spouted out to her college classmate in a whisper.  These people clean up well.  I love a stately man in a nice suit and with a good business mind.  So, tell me again, why did I go to school for four years?”

“It doesn’t matter now, here he comes,” her friend says.

“Uh well hello Misteerrr?”  Blair studders.

“Maxwell, Maxwell McIntire.  He utters.

“Nice to meet you.”  Blair replies.

“Yes, nice seeing you again Max,” her friend says abruptly, “I need to excuse myself.  I’ll be right back, Blair.”

And just like that, right on cue.  Blair goes in for the kill.  Maxwell McIntire was one of Savannah’s eligible bachelors.  At the time, Blair thought to herself, he seems well traveled, well-mannered and cultured.

“So, Mr. McIntire, what do you do?”  Blair tilted her head and inquired.

“Well, Blair, I am a Junior Executive at Gulfstream Aerospace Corporation.  I head a department that is involved in the design, sales, and service of business jet aircraft.  Some of our key areas include engineering, manufacturing, supply chain management, customer support, and marketing.  We also have dedicated teams for specific aircraft models like the G280, G400, G500/600, and G650/700/800.

“Whoa, I didn’t expect that level of expertise coming from you.  You look so young.”  Blair gushed.

“Well, the corporation picked me out along with a few other of my college mates after graduation.”  He responded.

“That’s exciting.”  She spoke.

“Exactly!  Well, what do you do?”  Maxwell asked Blair.  

“Still looking for that optimal place to gain some leverage in order to move up in a major company.”  She exclaimed.  “And it hasn’t been very easy.  Not as easily as you have found it to be,” she continued.

“Well, keep your head up.  There are a lot of people like yourself out here looking for the same thing.  Stay sharp and these socials are the best place to network.”  Maxwell assured her.  As he turned to leave, Blair blurted out.

“Hey, we...well, can I stay in contact with you just in case, you know, you hear of something that could steer me in the right direction?”  

“Oh, sure Blair, why not.  Here’s my card.  Stay in touch.”  Maxwell said then he walked away.  They part ways and never see each other again until, a few years later, when Blair gets a job as the director of a large governmental agency and sees him again at another social event.  

“Well, well, well, fancy seeing you again.”  Blair says excitedly.  

“Oh, hello.  I remember you from somewhere.”  He smiled.

“Yes, sir we met at a different social event some years ago.  Blair informs him.

“Yes, I remember now.  It was a soiree for the top execs of a new logistics company that was coming online at the time.  But it’s nice to see you again,” he says.

“Same here,” Blair agreed.

“Well, are you here with someone tonight, because I’d like to invite you to sit with me and some of my friends at thaaat taaable over there.”  He stretches his neck and points.

“Nope, not with anyone.  I’d love to.”  Blair responds.  The two gleefully walked together towards the group after stopping by the bar first so that Maxwell could buy her a drink.  He found Blair to be alluring and beautiful.  After that day, they were together almost every day, enjoying each other’s company.  Maxwell became enamored with Blair and soon they were in love.

Long walks on the beach of Tybee Island made for many romantic days and nights.  They weren’t able to get away very often due to both of their busy schedules.  They are soon married in an elaborate wedding ceremony that became the talk of the town.  She was happy at the turn out and of course, it included her family members.

Fast forward back to their home in Savannah with two children, Blair is sitting outside, sipping sweet tea, and watching her two boys swim in the pool.  She begins to think to herself, I’ve shed the old images and stigmas of being called stupid by my siblings, irresponsible by my aunts and uncles, and amounting to nothing by my dad.  Hooray, I’ve made it!

Nevertheless, this thought saddens her because she feels that leaving her family behind has somehow put her in a deep and constant state of grief.  Her losses have stacked up so much that she believes that she will carry the wounds of loss forever.  She misses them so, but the stagnation of her life back home left a lot to be desired.  She could never see herself going back home.  

She sighs and then whispers, “Sometimes, for your own sanity, you can never go back home.”  

In another place, Betty sits alone in a lounge chair in her counselor’s office.  She ponders the events of the past, when from a guilty conscience she told Clarence about her affair with Aubert Fontenot.  She’d hoped that this would somehow shake him awake or make him want to fight for her.  Anything!  But no, Clarence wasn’t that kind of man.  Clarence believed that you got what you deserve and that there was no saving grace to letting the truth set you free.  

She had even begged Clarence, years ago, to go to marriage counseling before she shared her deepest secret with him.  Now she sits alone.  And not any better off from the life that she lived with him, to this point anyway.  Her last counseling sessions brought her such clarity that she was ready to surrender to the inevitable, starting over.  Sitting in front of her counselor now, the counselor says, 

“You will need to forgive yourself for the things that you did not understand.  You were not taught how to navigate certain occurrences in your life.  And many life skills need to be mimicked by the parents if we are to apply them later in life.”  

Nevertheless, Betty is aware that she is just as complicit as Clarence.  Especially in believing that cheating could correct the negative homeostasis of their marriage.
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