~ Oh, what the hell! | couldn't believe what | was
hearing from that piece of scum! What kind of
person steals an idea so blatantly? | felt helpless,
and there wasn't anybody to defend me. To make
things even worse, at the end of the meeting,
when all the clients were gone, Katrina looked at
me with the most clueless face and said, "What's
up, Hannah? You seem to be annoyed or
something..."

| narrowed my eyes at her and said, "I know what
you're doing.

She shrugged and looked at me, saying, “Oh, now
you're going to take one for the team like
everybody often does, right? But just a quick
lesson: the early bird gets the worm.” And then,
she left me alone in that conference room.

| didn't even know how to react to that. | must
confess that | wasn't used to this kind of
treatment. The first firm that | worked for was

~ that moment on, | reached t




Myers about this, but | was so new to the i
company that | wasn't sure if he would trust me or _'4‘1
believe Katrina's version of the story.

| spent the rest of my day doing administrative
work, as | was too mad about what Katrina did at
the meeting, and | couldn't stand looking at her.
From her side, | felt that she was trying to make
my life difficult, although I couldn't understand
why. | didn't know why she was so jealous of me
staying at the company, or why she wanted to
make anyone in this position feel like they were
living in corporate hell. All | could say was that she
was determined to make my life miserable.

Thankfully, nothing else happened that day, which
was a relief for me, but that didn't diminish the
fact that | was pretty upset, and | was probably not
making a good face when | arrived at Ethan's to

pick up Michael for the night.

“Well, | don't know what happened to you during
your day, but it's no secret that you look pretty
upset,' Ethan told me when he opened the
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me.




"Yeah, sure," he said, opening the door wider for
me. | got into his apartment and went straight to
the couch. | sat there and laid my head back,
trying to relieve the tension | was feeling because
of this rough day.

"Well, | would offer you a beer if | didn't know that
you were still breastfeeding. So, for the sake of
Michael, | can offer you some tea or a soda,
whatever you want," he told me.

"I think this kind of situation needs some
comforting tea," | told him.

"Chamomile?" he asked me. | raised my eyebrows
in admiration. That was a detail about me that |
didn't know Ethan had paid attention to before. |
smiled weakly at him and said, "Yes, please.

He nodded and started to prepare an infusion for
me. A couple of minutes later, he asked, 1S




a "No, | didn't, because he didn't seem to pay
attention to what was happening, so he didn't
intervene back then. I'm not so sure if he's going
to trust me or her with this matter. Honestly, | don't
know why this woman hates me so much. | didn't
do anything to make her think | was her enemy," |
told him.

Ethan shrugged and said, "Sometimes there is no
explanation; people are just crazy.' We stood there
in silence for a couple of minutes. | was thinking
about a lot of things | wanted to say to her, but
Ethan suddenly told me, "Listen, Hannah. I'm sorry
about the other day. | wasn't saying that because |
don't think you're capable of taking care of
Michael and advocating for your career. | know
that you're more than capable of doing both
things. | just wanted to tell you that you don't need
to do it if you don't want to."

| replied, “Well, | don't want to fight either. But
you've got to trust me, even though | had a.
day at work today." 3

Ethan told me, "Yeah, | kn:
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Iohg, he had never apologlzed to me ‘
professionally. | can recall numerous snuatlons f
where he should have, but at Brown's, he took my
contributions for granted over the years. | had
almost given up on earning his trust in the
business.

It was quite refreshing, though. This time, he
wasn't asking me to stay because of our son or
because he loved me. In fact, it was the first time
he complimented me as a professional. For a brief
moment, | allowed myself to entertain the thought
that maybe, just maybe, he had changed, even if
just a little.

However, | didn't dwell on these thoughts for long.
| quickly dismissed them and sought his advice.
"What do you think | should do?" | inquired about
him going back to the subject at hand.

Ethan pondered for a moment before responding,
"l would advise you to be cautious with this one.
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Ethan offered a word of caution, saying, "You
should be careful with that one. But in the end,
people will recognize your abilities. Justice always
prevails, and by engaging in these actions, she's
only harming herself."

"How can you be so sure?" | asked him once
again.

Ethan's response was filled with trust, 'l don't say
that because of her, but because | trust you,
Hannah."

"Thanks, Ethan. You don't know how much these
words mean to me," | told him.

While | was leaving Ethan's apartment that day
with Michael, | felt a bit happier than when | had
arrived. Perhaps | needed to hear those wo

a change. ’







