“So... you really decided to give your excuse of a
husband a second chance then?” Timothy asked
me.

“Don't talk about him like this, Timothy! You know
very well that | would like you both to get along,

don't you?” | told him annoyed.

“Look, Hannah, since the time | was hitting on you

. Timothy started to say.

“Oh, no, please, | beg you. Never mention that
again,” | raised my hand to stop him from
continuing. “It was already embarrassing enough
when we found out that we were siblings the fact
that you tried to kiss me and it almost happened;’
| told him.

“Yep. | don't even want to think about that again,”
Timothy mumbled to me. “If it wasn't for that call

that you received back that night, | would probab

| be regretting that trip of ours for the
" he said. “Ok, let me rephra'Sie‘.zitJ-
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0. | got it! You don't have to continue!” |

~ exclaimed at him once again. And then, | looked at
him seriously and asked: “But don't you think that
people deserve a second chance?”

“But is this his real second chance, Hannah?
Wouldn't that be his third, fourth or fifth chance?’

He asked me.

“Look, Timothy. I'm trying to do my best for my
heart and for my family, do you understand? And
right now, | think that | should give him a chance.
Besides, this chance is filled with my own
demands. He will never pass over me again. |

guarantee,” | told him.

“Well, | will believe it when | see it, then. But don’t

get hurt, sis” Timothy warned me.

“Maybe | had insisted on ending my marriage, but
Ethan has become different now,” | told him.

“Really were you willing to get along with that FIFS

witch Tess so you could be a happy ti
- Timothy asked me. L
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you are a person who avoids confl ts
oll” Timothy told me. “But | can see that

you're no longer like this anymore, sis. You have
changed so much, Hannah,” Timothy told me with

a proud tone in his voice.

“Well, Thanks! But | believe that what happened in
my life was for the best,” | told Timothy.

“Well, if you say so... Who am | to say the
opposite?” Timothy told me. “But don't you wait
for the same condescendence that you've given
Ethan from me? This opportunity is you who is
giving him. Don’t extend your courtesy, ok?”
Timothy mumbled annoyed. “| honestly don’t trust

your husband that much, okay?"

“Fine. Ok, that's enough of us talking about me
and my husband. Let’s talk about something else,’
| told him.
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ter 137: Sooner or later. e Ty
~ “What about Lucy and me?” Timothy asked me
and | saw that his cheeks were flushing.

“Did you really think that | wouldn't know about
you two? You are my brother, and she is my best

friend,” | told him as if | was explaining something

obvious.

“Er.. | don't... | don't know if | want to talk about
this, Hannah,” Timothy told me a little

embarrassed.
“And why not?” | asked him.
‘Well, because... | thought that we had a thing, but

am
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“And do you want to forget about this?" | asked i
him.

“| don't, actually, but what | don't want the most is
to be humiliated,” Timothy told me.

“Well, if you allow me to give my two cents, can ?*

| asked him.

Timothy opened his arms in a rendition gesture

and said: “By all means, go ahead.”

“Well, | really think that you should talk to her,” |
told him.

“Do you really think that this is a good idea?”
Timothy asked me.

“Yeah, tell her what you're feeling. What could go
wrong?” | told him.

“But how I'm supposed to talk to som




“When did you become this romantic, Hannah? |
swear, you're impossible today!” Timothy

exclaimed to me.

“Will you at least consider what | just told you?” |

insisted.

Timothy huffed and thought for a little while, and
then, he said: “Ok, | will consider what you said. |

just don't promise anything, though.”

“Yay!” | said to him and hugged him. “You know,

you two make a beautiful couple,’ | told him.

“And are you going to talk to her?” Timothy asked

me.

“Well, maybe, if the conversation comes up,” | told

him. "But you know how she is. If she doesn't gi
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- was removed!”

*Qh, thank God, doctor! What are the next steps
now?" | asked her.

“l don't see the need to continue any chemo for
now, but of course, you have to monitor your case

from time to time,” she said to me.

“Sure, doc. And thanks! That was all that | needed
to hear. I'm finally free from the shadow of being

sick!” | told her.

“So, what are you going to do right now that you

have all your life ahead?” the doctor asked me.

“I'm going to enjoy my life along with my children

and grandchildren!” | exclaimed to her.

“Oh, that's sound great! So, did you find your
daughter finally?” the doctor asked.

“Yeah, | did, and she just gave me a grand

’exc]aimed to her.




of boutiques to take care of. | started with thce
closest one, so | spent my day among fabrics,

textures, and colors. It was good to be back again.
Later that day, | called my two children.

“Hey, mom! It's good to see you!” Hannah
exclaimed when she picked up the phone.
Timothy was by her side, as good siblings

normally are.

“Hey, everyone. It's good to see you too. How are

you doing?” | asked them.

“Well, I'm fine, just busy being a mom and

everything,” Hannah told me.

“And | have a business to run, so I'm pretty busy

too,” Timothy told me. It was fun seeing them

bickering with each other. And since | kne




I'm so glad for you!" Timothy told me.

“| know, right?” | told them, and we all laughed. “
Now, | want to enjoy my life with my children and

grandchildren!” | exclaimed.

“Grandchildren? But you just have one, Mom,’

Hannah said and laughed.

“Yeah, but | want more! Didn’t you know?" | told
her. And then, | turned to Timothy and said: “And
not just from Hannah. It's time for you to be an
honest man, find a wife and give me children, Mr.

Chesterfield!” | exclaimed to him.
“What? Oh, Mom, why me?”" Timothy complained.

“Well, maybe he is getting there, Mom. Wait for
the next chapters,” Hannah told me, and we all
laughed.

“Let’s this conversation to later, shall \




Ads-free

“Well, everything is normal. | wonder when you will
come here to spend some time with me and learn

a little about the family business too,” | told her.

“Maybe soon, mom. Maybe soon,” she said.




asked me innocently.

“It's lanello, honey. | am sure that he will come for
you sooner or later,” | told her before desperation

swallowed me.

Oh, my God. How did they find out about us?
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