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For all the single moms, especially those raising kiddos with challenges that others don't understand...



Addison
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Maggie stared out the window. She was bored and tired of driving around in the car all day. 

“Are we there yet?” Maggie asked her mom. 

“Not yet, sweetie. Don’t worry, we’ll be there soon,” Addison replied to her daughter. They were finally moving away from Addie’s abusive, soon to be ex-husband. She was lucky that her grandmother had left her this cottage in her will, even if it was falling down and full of old junk. Addison wasn’t afraid of hard work. She had been raised in this cottage after her mom died. Her grandmother had taken her in and the two of them stayed here till Addie got married. 

“I can’t wait to get there. I want to see some squirrels!” Maggie replied, eyes widening. She loved animals and her favorite part about this move was getting to be somewhere she could enjoy new and exciting animals. 

"I know. You'll get to see deer and birds and other things too. Just don't go near them and stay close to the house because there are bears there too, sometimes," Addie replied.

"I want to see a bear!" Maggie shouted from her car seat. 

"See one, yes. Just don't go near it. They can be dangerous," Addie replied. 

"Ok Mama," Maggie said, going back to pressing her nose against the cold glass of the car window. 

"Don't worry, it will be a lot of fun there. There's lots we can explore together." Addie looked in the rearview mirror and smiled at her six-year-old. She loved her daughter more than anything in the world and even though they were going through a rough time, she was so proud of how her daughter was handling everything. Addison, however, felt as though she was still falling apart. That's the thing with abuse. You know they are doing bad things to you and hurting you, but you still have hope they will change because after the beatings, they always say they love you. It never changes, and Addie finally realized that after her twelfth visit to the ER with a broken tooth and fractured eye socket. She had to think of Maggie. Her friends helped her escape and pack up to move before John figured out where they were going. 

They pulled up onto a long dirt road lined with tall pine trees. This brought back memories of her and her grandmother going for walks in the woods and her playing tag with the kids from school, running through the trees. There were very few neighbors around and you had to walk across half an acre to get to them, but at least you could see their houses in the distance. It was quiet and beautiful. Her favorite time was when it snowed, and everything was white. You could see for miles through the dead trees. This was a safe place to raise Maggie. No more beatings, no more yelling, just peace and a small-town life where she can grow and be happy. 

Addison looked in the back seat. Maggie had fallen asleep, her face smooshed up against the window leaving a little smudge where her cheek was and lots of drool sliding down the glass like raindrops. She let out a small chuckle. Leave it to Maggie to crash just as they arrived. That meant she would have to sit in the car with her till she finished her nap, or risk her having a huge meltdown. Meltdowns were pretty common for Maggie. Just before they moved, she had been diagnosed with autism, ADHD, and sensory processing disorder. That made raising her a bit more of a challenge. It was also what set her ex off every night after he had too much to drink. He couldn't handle the unfinished plates of food, the expensive sensory friendly socks, screaming over the wrong-colored plate, and all the other issues that came with her challenges. Maggie never got hit though. Yelled at, yes, but never beaten. Addison took the brunt of that. She had to. That was the only way to keep her daughter safe. 

Addison pulled into the long, dirt driveway and parked the car. Her friend, Caleb, had driven the moving truck over with his wife Bonnie, so she could take the car with Maggie and not have to worry about going back to her old house. Caleb and his brother David had started unloading the truck while Bonnie was outside raking up some leaves into piles. Addison got out of the car. 

"Welcome home!" Bonnie said, embracing Addison.

"Thank you! I can't believe we made it here," Addie replied. 

"You're going to be safe now. He can't get you here and we are only a twenty-minute drive away. If anything happens, call us. Caleb has a gun collection that I know John doesn't want to meet," Bonnie said walking over to the car and peeking in on a sleeping Maggie, who was now snoring softly.

"I know. But it's still hard. I worry that he's going to remember my grandmother's property was left to us and he'll come here looking for us. I can't fight him off for long and Maggie is still so little. I can't let her see any more of that. Loud noises already make her jump. She can't deal with that. And I can't handle anymore meltdowns from her or John. I just feel like maybe things aren't quite right yet. Like maybe this is not the right place." Addison had been feeling excited but also uneasy about the move. She hated being on her own. 

"I get that this is scary," Bonnie said. "But wasn't it scarier being there with John when he was drunk and throwing stuff at you guys?"

"It was pretty bad, wasn't it?" Addison felt a bit ashamed even though she knew she didn't do anything wrong. Lots of therapy taught her that.

"See? You're taking a bigger step away from everything. You are going to do well here. We will help you fix the place up, set up all the security cameras, video doorbell system, hunting cameras on the edge of the property; the works. Then you and Maggie can start over and live the life you deserve. This is for you, and you alone. You don't need John or anyone. You can start over again, and everything will work out in the end." Bonnie gave Addison another hug.
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