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                                                           Disclaimer

This book is a work of �ction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the

author’s imagination or are used in a �ctitious manner. Any resemblance to actual

persons, living or dead, events, or locales is purely coincidental. The content of this book is

intended for entertainment and inspirational purposes only. While the story may feature

home repair techniques or suggestions, readers are encouraged to seek professional

advice for any real-life repairs or tasks that require specialized skills or expertise.

The author does not accept responsibility for any damage, injury, or loss caused by the

misuse of information provided in this �ctional story. All rights reserved. No part of this

book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by

any means without the prior written consent of the author, except in the case of brief

quotations used in reviews or articles.
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                           Synopsis - She Can Fix Anything — Even a Broken Heart

Rosa Ried thought her life was over the day her husband walked out, leaving her with

three young daughters and a shattered heart. Struggling to survive, she turned to the

only skill that had always brought her peace — �xing things. From leaky faucets to broken

cars, Rosa’s determination transformed her heartbreak into a thriving business that

became the heart of her community. But �xing broken appliances was only the

beginning. Rosa discovered she could also repair trust, rebuild con�dence, and show her

girls — and herself — that nothing was impossible with enough heart and grit.

As her reputation grew, so did her impact, inspiring others to learn, save, and believe in

second chances. Just when life �nally feels steady, love quietly knocks on her door in the

form of Daniel, a gentle-hearted widower who not only admires Rosa’s strength but falls

in love with her daughters as much as with her. Together, they prove that love can return

when least expected and that fairy tales aren’t just stories — they’re built with courage,

resilience, and faith. The Single Mom Who Can Fix Anything is a heartwarming, romantic

journey of healing, hope, and the beauty of �nding forever love after heartbreak.
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Chapter 1: The Breaking Point

Rosa Ried never imagined her life could change so drastically in a single afternoon. For

�fteen years, she had built a life with Jeff — a life �lled with hopes, dreams, and three

beautiful daughters: Jasmine, the curious and thoughtful eldest; Tonia, the spirited and

playful middle child; and baby Tony, whose dif�cult birth had nearly cost Rosa her life.

That last pregnancy had been hard on both Rosa’s body and spirit. Complications led to

two major surgeries, endless hospital stays, and long, agonizing nights where pain was

her constant companion.

During those dark months, Jeff had been the sole provider, carrying the weight of the

household, the bills, and the emotional strain of caring for three young girls while visiting

his wife in the hospital. But what Rosa didn’t know was that while she fought to heal, Jeff

was slipping away. He found comfort not at home but in the company of Amanda Jones,

his secretary — someone who smiled when he walked into the of�ce and offered him a

shoulder when his burdens felt too heavy.

The day it all came crashing down started like any other. The girls tugged at Rosa’s arms,

urging her to come for a short walk around the block. They giggled, telling her she

needed fresh air and sunshine. She �nally gave in, grateful for the distraction and the

warmth of their love. The fresh air felt good, a small moment of peace in what had been a

long, stormy year.

When they returned home, the silence struck her immediately. The house felt different.

Hollow. She called out for Jeff, but only echoes answered. On the kitchen table lay a single

sheet of paper, folded once, her name scribbled across it. Her heart clenched as she

unfolded the note.
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Rosa, I’m sorry. I can’t handle this anymore. The weight is too much. Please take care of

the girls. I wish things were different. Jeff.

Her knees buckled, and she gripped the edge of the table to keep from falling. The world

spun. The girls, sensing something was wrong, gathered around her. Jasmine’s wide eyes

�lled with concern. Tonia clutched her mother’s hand. Tony, too young to understand,

played with the hem of Rosa’s skirt.

The pain in Rosa’s heart eclipsed any physical pain she’d ever endured. The man she had

shared dreams with, fought for, leaned on, and loved — had walked out on her without a

word, without a conversation, without a goodbye to his daughters. He had chosen escape

over endurance.

That night was the longest of Rosa’s life. The girls cried themselves to sleep, confused and

frightened. Alone in the silence, Rosa allowed herself to grieve. She cried into her pillow

until her body ached. But beneath the heartbreak, something stirred — something

stronger than pain. Determination.

She thought about all the times she had �xed things around the house: a leaking faucet,

a broken toy, a sputtering car engine. Jeff used to joke that she was handier than any

man he knew. Now, those skills would be more than a hobby — they would be her

salvation.

Late at night, when exhaustion crept in and doubt whispered cruel things in her ear,

Rosa stood by the window, staring out into the dark, quiet street. Suddenly, the weight of

everything crushed her chest, and a scream ripped from her throat — raw, aching, loud

enough to �ll the silence. Her cries followed, loud sobs that shook her entire body.
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Footsteps rushed down the hallway. The girls, wide-eyed and scared, surrounded her.

Jasmine wrapped her arms around her mother �rst, tears running down her face. "Mom,

it’s going to be okay," she whispered �ercely, trying to be strong for them all.

Rosa sank to her knees, her daughters clinging to her. Through her sobs, she gasped,

"Why did he have to leave us like this? Why?"

Jasmine tightened her hug. "We have you, Mom. That’s all we need."

Rosa wiped her tears, looking into the eyes of her three girls. Her voice steadied. "I will

�ght for us," she said, �erce and clear. "We will be okay. I promise."

And in that moment, surrounded by her daughters’ warmth and love, Rosa found her

strength. The battle would be hard, but they would face it together.


