“ 1 complained to Lucy the next afternoon. | stayed 'f:;
the whole day at the café helping her with

everything she needed. During the whole day |

have been a barista, waitress, and | a cashier when
she asked me to do so. | did a little bit of

everything in that café today, but mostly | was on

my feet all day, and | wasn't used to that.

Lucy laughed at me and said”: “You're soft, Hanna
Brown. This office life that you used to live in is
too easy. The only physical effort you normally
make is when you go for a cup of coffee. Or
maybe in the rare occasions that you decide to go
to the gym, but these are so rare that you could
compare to the passage of a comet,” she laughed

again.

| pouted softly, but she was right. | was actu
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are cute. And look at you, Lucy, just like Ethan,
teasing me about my heels,” | complained to her.

“And since when Ethan makes the calls on what

you wear?” She asked me.

“Well, he tried to make these during my pregnancy,

" | told her.

Lucy looked at me studying me with a surprised
expression. And then, she nodded and said: “Well,

| think | agree with him for the first time,”

My mouth was agape. “You? Agreeing with him?
Well, this must be a first, maybe is even rarer than

a comet. | should enjoy this moment!” | told her.

Lucy laughed, shrugged, and said: “Well,
sometimes that happens. Goodnight!” and then,
she went to her room. [t was gOod,seei‘?
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good mood.




him awake today, but it had been for a good

cause. | owed that time to Lucy. | had neglected 5‘ |
our friendship often recently, and she had suffered S
a lot because of me and my troubles. She had
physically suffered with that terrible accident, that
false accusation of trafficking drugs, and that time
when we both went to jail because of that fight at

her old bar.

On my trip with my mother and my brother, | had
somehow reconnected with my past and who |
was. And although this matter was still

incomplete, in my opinion, | considered it a victory
to even take a step-in search of my own origins.
However, | still needed to reconnect with other
people in my life. A lot of my relationships were
shaken: my husband, my best friend, my family
and even my little baby deserved more from mel i
On the next day, | had another therapy se: Sio

1Tied
which | worked through some of t ‘“*' : in
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had been patient enough to step aside and give ‘ oy
me the time | needed, so | decided that on the first |
opportunity | got to talk to him, | would really talk
to him. We would put everything on the table and

talk as much as we needed.

As the therapy sessions progressed, | wouldnt say
that | was calmer, but | was definitely learning how
to deal better with all the situations and with all
the problems that were happening around me.
And | had to agree with the therapist. The type of
problems that | had back at home were more
complicated than the problems that | had here.

Well, at least here nobody was trying to kill me like

Tess did, right?

Besides, it was not the change of scenario. | loved
the fact that | was finally separating some time 10
take care of myself, to go at my own pace, and

respecting my own limitations. My days atthe

shore were passing calmly now, and although ; i




“me.
| went to my therapist with my worries once.

“} wouldn't say that you should not worry at all,
Hannah, but you have to consider your current
scenario. You said that these people from your
past didn’t find you here, right?” He asked me.

“Right. No sign from them so far” | answered him.

“Well, maybe you could consider this a good thing,

don't you think?" He suggested it to me.

“| still can’t let go of the worry,” | told him

embarrassed.

“Maybe it's time to do it, Hannah. Let's do an
exercise. Why don't you take a day or two to just
enjoy your family and friend’'s companion? | mean,
you could spend the day at the beach. The
weather is pleasant now. Maybe a little change of

scenario, even being in the same town, CO_lJld T




away a little bit. | took the day off with the excuse
®
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that | was a silent partner, and was on my

maternity leave, which made Lucy laugh hard at

me. | wasn't making a lot of effort when the




~ She turned her face away from me a little
embarrassed, and when she turned her face tome
again, a single tear was sliding from her eyes.
You don't understand, honey. The beach has been
a trigger for me since you were taken from us. |

hate the place,” she told me.

“But why did you come to the shores to

convalesce?’ | asked her.

“Because Timothy wanted me to know you better.
You remember he wanted to start a relationship

with you, right?”

| made a face because now it was practically
impossible to think about us as a couple anymore.

“Yeah, | do remember,” | mumbled to her.

“Besides, | didn't go to the beach itself,” she

murmured to me.

| sighed because | really think that she coulc

- you, Mom. | will und
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and all that therapy session that youare '
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' having recently... you inspired me,” she told me.

I smiled at her and said: “Thank you!” and then, |

hugged her.
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