_ an We had arran
" night in the small town, so we would ret
shores in the morning. But after hearing abou
mother's drama and all the suffering she went
through being away from her daughter, | felt my

heart sink, Ioﬁging to see Michael again.

| knew that if | was depressed, this would not be
the cure, but | believed that this was at least a
start. Well, anything that motivated me to get
better from whatever | was feeling helped me

move on to where | wanted to be, didn't it?

For my mother however, it was a long journey. She
was recovering from a health issue, so she was
good with just one long drive per day. | decided to

rent a car and go back, though.

“Honey, it's late already. Aren't you going to gdgt-{""‘ T
tired?” My mom tried to convince me to drop my

idea.

But | was decided. | neec
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was already cold.

She sighed and murmured, "Okay. Can you at least
take Timothy with you? That way you won't be

over at her and Lucy's, d
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He was right, | wasn't in need of a nanny right then,
but | couldn't help noticing that he was acting

funny.
"So that's settled. Timothy stays with you, | said.

My mother shook her head, but she had been

outvoted

well, | really wanted to go alone. It would give me
time to think about my life. Timothy couldn't shut
up for even a second, so | wouldn't have peace to

drive or time to think about my life, and | needed

to make some decisions.

It was easy to make decisions about Michael. |
was his mother. He needed me, and | decided to

be there for him. This decision in a way benefited

both of us, as | would make a real effort to make
the treatment with the psychologist | had see HIHENs




protect him just as Officer Corvin had protected
‘me when | was a child. /.

As for Ethan, | really didn't know why | had reacte'd". L ,j
= |%
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the way | did. We had talked about what he would
do. We had agreed. Still, | couldn't ignore the '
jealousy and anger | felt that day. | needed to
understand what | was feeling at that moment,

and | needed to make things right with him too. |
know he played with me and threw me away like a
spoiled child does with an old toy, but | needed to
understand why | was reacting the way | did and
what we could do to heal our relationship. That

was some of the things that | wanted to address in

my next therapy session.

But should | call him tonight and reconcile? |
wasn't sure if | should mend things through email.
That wasn't right after all. | would call him
tomorrow and ask when he would be back to‘tt.\e_;l-' il

shores, so on the first opportunity, | would i

apologize to him.
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“I couldn’t stay away,” | explained to her.

“Well, this is your maternal instinct. It took a little

while to flourish, but here it is,” she told me and

gave me Michael so | could hold him.

“Thank you,” | mumbled to her. She simply nodded

at me and left me alone with my son.

| don't really understand the reason why | did this

but seeing him sleeping there completely
oblivious to the problems that have surrounded

him since before he was born brought tears to my
eyes. | understood perfectly the fear that my
mother felt when there was a threat to my life and
my safety. | couldn't even think about the
possibility that someone would harm him.
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e my priority very well. Wh

‘was being! | was ignoring my respans.lbii es 1o
pursue my own interests instead of my son's,

"Hannah? | thought you weren't coming over
tonight,’ Lucy told me when she saw me in the
living room hé)lding my baby. “I mean, not that
you're not welcome, but | just thought that would
be just me, Patricia and baby Michael here tonight,

" she shrugged in explanation.

‘| decided to come back early and enjoy my baby,”

| explained to her.

Lucy sat on the couch by my side, beamed at me
and said, "Oh, I'm glad you're bonding with him."

| nodded and said, "Better late than never, right?"

"Of course,” she murmured and smiled at me. "But
tell me, is he the only one you're going to make up-

with today?" ir

.

| sighed and mumbled, "l told Ethan 1 o give m

break, and Im going to give h m a breal
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’ll'ack and I'm going to do anything to make th
right. With everyone. Including you," | told her.

‘With me? What's wrong with our relationship that 3
you want to fix?" Lucy asked me confused.

‘I left you alone just as we were starting our
business, didn't I?" | asked her.

'Oh, Hannabh, cut the crap. A lot has happened, you
had a baby, we thought you were going to die, and
then here you are, with a little baby to raise. | don't
blame you for that. Besides, it was your family's

money that enabled us to open the business," she

told me.

"Still, I'm sorry, and | promise I'll spend more time

helping our cafe,’ | told her.

"Well, can you start helping tomorrow? Karen just
called to tell me that the babysitter is sick and she

has no one to leave her daughter with" Luey

suggested.
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"Yes, the whole world is new to him. | bet he

misses his belly. Because every now and then,

do,’ she told me.
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looked right into her face and said, "l knoy
Lu Bon‘t think for one moment that I'm
- There's something you're not telling me," | told her.
Though we've been friends forever, I've never been
able to persuade Lucy to do anything she didn't e

want to.

Lucy sighed, and mumbled, "It's about
relationships, but you're busy," she said and

started to get up from the couch.

‘No ma'am, I'm never too busy for my best friend,’

| told her and she finally stopped.

"It's just that | don't know if | can tell you, Hannah. |

don't know what your reaction would be," she told

me.

"What would my reaction be to that, Lucy?" She
was making a funny face, like she wanted to tell
me what was going on and at the same time

dreading my reaction. "Wait a minute, you said

seeing someone?" | asked he
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exclaimed. "I wan!
everything! Just because | have
doesn't mean | wont have time to gossip wit
best friend, especially about her love life," |
concluded.

“Hannah, you don't understand,' she told me

embarrassed.

‘Oh, | remember | said that sentence to you
several times, and yet, you understood me every
time, Lucy. Many of these times you advised me
to divorce Ethan, and for that maybe you were
wrong, but still you understood and supported me.
| think | can do the same for you now," | told her.

then | touched the seat next to me to get her to sit

down again.
Lucy sighed and muttered, "Okay, but I'm not sure
you're going to like what I'm going to say. Just

don't say | didn't warn you'
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