breastfeeding part, putting my baby to sleep
regular times and all that, but | was celebrating

fact that | was pain free and everything was right

with me again.

It was great to get everyone's support back home.
Patricia was living with us, and although she never
had children, her experience was invaluab'le. And
yet we were always moving to my mother's house,
where | didn't know who drooled over Michael
more: if it was her or his uncle Timothy.

Finally, Lucy and | opened the cafe! | must




a week, as he thought he was bej
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maybe it was the hormones and maybe the lack of ; £!
sleep. Michael was giving me a hell of atime to.
Create a routine. One afternoon | was home alone

as Lucy was at the cafe and Patricia had gone
shopping. He was crying desperately. | rocked him

to sleep, but he was resisting.

"Oh, honey, what do you want? Why don't you stop
crying? You're clean, you're fed, you're
comfortable... What more do you want?" | told

him.

Of course, a baby that size wouldn't answer me
what he wanted, but | was so frustrated and alone

that | almost started crying along with him.

And when he was finally falling asleep, the damn

phone rang, and all my work with him went down

the drain.
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want me to call you later?" He asked me.

"What | would really like is my child's father
present in our lives, not plotting some crazy
revenge on a slut like his ex-lover," | replied

crossly.

"Okay, | can see you're really mad, but | can't and |
won't fight you right now, Hannah," Ethan told me.

‘I don't want to know what you can and what you
want, Ethan. | want you to know what | need," | told
him as Michael yelled at the top of his lungs. |

swear, this baby had a microphone in his throat!

"Do you want me to hire someone to help you with

the baby?" Ethan proposed.

"You think you're going to solve all our problems
with money, don't you? Thanks, | already have

enough help," | told him.

“It's hard to know what you need wk




‘I understand you need me right now. I'll com: : t |
Soon as possible," Ethan said. i

At that moment, Patricia entered the house loaded :
with grocery bags. She dropped everything at the
front door, and ran to wash her hands before
taking the baby from my lap. With her magic
hands, she soothed Michael. | really needed to
learn the kind of witchcraft she used on him.

| sighed a bit in relief and said, "Okay, we're
waiting for you. And we need to talk. | don't know

if this revenge of yours is the best idea.’

‘Believe me, I'm not happy about this situation

either" Ethan told me.

Miraculously, Ethan made it to the shores by the
end of that very day. He had brought all the

paraphernalia to work for a couple of days ar¢

here. That way, he said, he wou )V




d my mother wh
- happened. She looked at me curiously
- seconds, and then hugged me.

‘What is it, mother?" | asked her, confused.

"Honey, you need to consider that maybe you're
having postpartum depression,’ she told me
softly.

‘What do you mean? Me? With depression?" |

asked again, confused.

'Yes, honey. | was as frustrated and irritated as
you were when | had Timothy. I'm not a
professional, but | had very similar symptoms.

Maybe you should see a psychiatrist,’ she

suggested.

"What?" | asked her. 'l don't need help! | already
have all the help | need, thank you very much,’ |

told her.




"I think you two should be planning to rebu’ild yo

marriage, not some fancy revenge plan," my

mother told me in a scolding tone.

‘But don't you understand? The two of us will only
be happy when Tess and Alexander are out of our

way," | told her.

My mother shook her head and told me, "You will
be happy when you decide to work for your
happiness instead of the annihilation of your
enemies. Will you promise me that you will at
least consider seeking help and working for your
happiness? At least for me, that's all that matters.”

| sighed and said, "Okay, never mind. | promise you

I'll do so."

*
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when I'd been kidnapped and forced to at !Je-'a.g’:'f?:-’f""sl":f
listen to that recording of Ethan with Te St

I

- I sighed and muttered, "We

gt ell
 to, who am | to stop you?




pagzel [
an in frustration

 "Because they just seem to have plenty of :

‘material. Well, at least Tess claims she's pregﬁ '

and for a while she can make a fuss about that =
information. | would be the one who abandoned a ‘-,:‘.’?_*
pregnant woman, and that wouldn’t be good for

us. Well, at least until we can expose her, we can't
afford this kind of scandal. We need them to be
embarrassed and exposed, not the other way

around,” Ethan said.

"Really? Do we need it?" | asked him. “That is what
YOU need, isn't it? | don't have anything to do with

that," | crossed my arms and told him.

"Did you forget what you've been through for the
last months, Hannah? You were the one who came
up with the idea of proving your innocence and
exposing Tess at the same time! | only added

Alexander to the list because they are each other's




‘I need us to mend our marriage!” | exclaimed a

him.

“But | thought that's what we were working on

these days!" Ethan exclaimed.

“Ah, but we still haven't addressed what bothers

me the most," | told him.

"What is it, Hannah? Talk to me, please!" Ethan

urged.

At that very moment, | received a search alert that
| had placed on Ethan's name. | decided to put an

alert on us in case that someone would discover

me and | had to flee again.

The alert was about Ethan and his date with Tess.

both, and they looked completely at

post's headline read: 'Ethan Brc




L
whatever we do, we are still stuck with hei
exclaimed at him.

Ethan looked at me with impassive eyes before
opening his mouth and speaking.

"And you're not going to say anything for yourself?"
| asked him and prepared for what he had to say.
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