ther week began, and it felt like Monday

rrived faster than we could imagine. Life wasn't
easy for those who weren't willing to fight for their
dreams. So, it was another day at work. Today, |
was exceptionally tired due to my baby boy, who
had been restless the whole night with a bellyache
— a common issue for infants, but it meant | didn't
get much sleep. Katrina continued to pester me
about last week's meeting, seemingly unable to
accept that Mr. Stone had entrusted me with such
an important presentation. Her dissatisfaction
was turning my life into a living hell as usual.

But then, everything changed. When she finally
gave me time to work alone, | went to my desk to
work on the budget she had assigned me when
Esmeralda knocked on the entrance of my cubicle.

"Hey, girl. How's everything?" she inquired. |

sighed, unsure of what to say. What could | share?
‘Well, everything is fine, except that it seems
Katrina has something against me, and | can't
figure out what it is," | confessed. '




 "You didn't?" | asked."So, what is it?" | urged.

"We have a visitor, darling," she revealed. "That's
why | came to talk to you."

Someone visiting me at work was unusual — no
one ever came here to see me. | was puzzled, and
Esmeralda could clearly read it on my face. She
gave a warm smile and said, "There's a handsome
man waiting for you outside. He is tall, and
handsome.”

That answer didn't provide any clarity. | raised an
eyebrow at a silent question and she said: "Oh,
darling, you're quite lucky to have more than one
tall and handsome man in your life,'Esmeralda

chuckled.

"You know what? Why don't you come with me to
see who's waiting for you?" Esmeralda suggested
and | followed her to the waiting room. There, |
found my tall, dark-haired ex-husband, Ethan,
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r bﬁck, | replied, "Sure, I'd love to joinyou
for lunch today. Just give me 5 minutes. Can
you wait for that?" | asked.

“Take your time, Hannah," Ethan assured me.
“We're here at your disposal.”

A few minutes later, | grabbed my purse and went
to find them in the waiting room.

But when | arrived there, Ethan wasn't alone. He
was with Katrina, talking to her. She had a peculiar
posture, leaning forward to emphasize her
cleavage, trying to get Ethan's attention. He
seemed more focused on Michael than her, which
was a relief. | took the final steps toward them,
bothered by her proximity to my ex-husband.

"Hey, Katrina," | said, forcing a fake smile, which
she returned sarcastically. "Hannah, you never told
me your ex husband was so sexy," she remarked
ironically. All | could think about was telling her to
stay away from him.

"Well, unfortunately, we must be going," | told her,
my polite facade still in place. "So soo




- """'fhat‘s the one | was talking about, Ethan,” |
explained. "She's the one who makes my life a
living hell at work. I'd recommend staying as far
away from her as you can."

“‘Sure thing," he muttered. "I've recognized the
type. She's just like Tess."

| was relieved by his response, not because | had
any say in his life anymore but because | had a

strong feeling that Katrina would try to make a
move on him. Honestly, | didn't know how | felt
about him dating someone else, but all | could see
at that moment was that he would not be dating
Katrina — not if | had any say in the matter.

This situation was so confusing because, even
though our marriage was over, | still felt jealous of
Ethan. | couldn't explain why. All | knew was that
my reasons for ending the marriage weren't
because | didn't love him anymore; it was because
the relationship was causing me more pain th i
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| asked, "What is it?"

cided to call me. She'

~ll




: ad a contemplative look, as if he felt tha nel
would miss his close connection with our baby. I
asked, "What is it, Ethan?" ‘

“It's just... | think I'm going to miss being a
full-time dad," he admitted. "It was less complex
than dealing with the business." '

| raised my eyebrows and said, "You really think
that? Did Michael give you a hard time? Because
sometimes | think things were less complicated

when | was a director at Browns."

Ethan chuckled and replied, "Yeah, you're right. But
at the same time, we have Michael now, so | don't
regret a thing."

| nodded and agreed with him: "True.’

Ethan then decided to change the subject: “So,
speaking of Michael, what do you think about the
three of us spending some time together?” Ethan.
suggested it to me. i




shadow cross his e

g mNo, we're not," he admitted. "But think about it,
Hannah. How much do you think it's going to
mean to Michael if he sees that his parents are
getting along?" Ethan insisted.

‘| don't know..." | told him.
"Well, just give it a try, will you?" Ethan asked me.

| looked at them both intently. Ethan was right. It
would be good for our baby to see that his father
and | were getting along. This would definitely
make him less confused.

"|... Okay, I'm in," | told him.

“Great! So, | will send you the details of what |
have planned for all of us!” Ethan said happily.

*

During my way back to the office, | caught mys :
wondering if everything that Ethan was doin




E38%, 1%

-




