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We are all familiar with the romantic “boy meets girl” story. Boy meets girl, boy falls in 
love with girl, and then boy and girl move in together and live happily ever after. OK, 
so that doesn’t quite sound like the typical “boy meets girl” story. It sounds more like 

something that could only take place on the big screen .

Fortunately, we live in a wonderful and crazy world where just about anything is possible. With a little bit 
of luck, a dash of fate, just a pinch of spontaneity and a whole lot of true love, this unconventional love 
story can ring true. In fact, this is the story of Brad and Abby Miller.

On December 2, 2002, Brad Miller was playing basketball for the Indiana Pacers and Abby Robinson was 
working as a VIP Host at the House of Blues. On that fateful night their paths would cross and sweep 
them off their feet into a whirlwind romance that would forever change their lives.

Brad was passing through Las Vegas with a few team members and stopped by the House of Blues. Abby 
was working and after a few light conversations, Brad completely surprised her by asking for her number. 
Abby then surprised herself by saying “why not!” and gave it to him. Over the course of the next few days, 
Abby and Brad talked long distance on the phone non-stop (after knowing Brad, Abby laughs and says 
that is not typical for him to stay on the phone for hours).

The Pacers were playing in Arizona and Brad invited Abby to come and watch him play. She did and as 
they spent more and more time together, they felt like they had known each other for years. It just felt so 
easy, Abby recalls. Although they parted ways once again — he to Indiana and she to Las Vegas — they 
wouldn’t be separated for long.

This time Brad had asked Abby to visit him in Indiana. Her curiosity and his charm did the trick, because 
by the end of her week-long stay, they were smitten. Sparks flew and they loved spending time with one 
another, but living long distance was a little tricky. Brad surprised Abby once again by asking her to move 
in with him. Initially, she thought he was crazy, but soon realized that there was something there that 
just couldn’t be ignored. Two weeks after Abby Robinson and Brad Miller met in Las Vegas, she moved 
into his Indiana home and they’ve been together ever since.

In the six years that they had been together Abby and Brad were blessed with a gorgeous baby girl 
named Anniston. Anniston had quite the dramatic entrance into the world as a premature baby but 
instantly became the light of their lives. Abby was embracing and loving her role as new mom and Brad 
was traded from the Chicago Bulls to the Houston Rockets. During this time Abby was content with not 
being married. Why change things, she thought. However, Brad had other plans.

The big day arrived when the happy couple was enjoying dinner with friends on New Years Eve. Brad 
knew that Abby loved desserts and planned to surprise her with a big cake that said “Will you marry me?” 
Brad’s romantic plan somewhat backfired when the waiter asked Abby for her dessert order and she 
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