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				Introduction

				True Stories about Mothers to Be is a celebration of a very extraordinary time in your life — the nine months that make you into a mother. From joy to fear, from morning sickness to the first kicks, moms to be just like you tell their stories. 

				May these heartwarming stories, written by mothers who have experienced the joys and challenges of pregnancy and childbirth first-hand, bring you comfort and pleasure. And may you be reminded to cherish each miraculous moment of the wonderment growing inside you. 

	
				I’m Having What?

				By Terri Reagin Gibson

				Triplets. That’s what one of the ultrasound technicians was whispering to the other. At six weeks, it had been twins. Now, at eight weeks, it was triplets? Thoughts raced through my head. Three is great. Three is fine. I can do three. Please, God, don’t let it be four.

				I suppose three at one time sounds like a lot to most people; it certainly did to my husband. I gave him the good news in the hallway by the elevators and then laughed as he tried his best not to faint. He was scared, I was thrilled, and neither one of us was prepared for what was about to happen. This pregnancy would be nothing like those our friends had experienced, nothing like the ones we’d read about.

				We’d started trying two years before. I was thirty-one, healthy, and hopeful that a month or two of wild, wonderful sex with the man I loved would see us on our way to becoming parents. We had everything planned out: a three-bedroom starter home, a station wagon, a little money set aside. Our baby would be born in late spring, and my husband, a college professor, would have the whole summer to bond with our child before classes started again in the fall. That was the plan, anyway, but that one month stretched into twelve, despite a small fortune spent in ovulation predictor kits and pregnancy tests. Thirty-one and hopeful became thirty-two and desperate.
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