oy d my phone ring on the back of my pants
- and answered it, saying, "Hello?"

The voice on the other end replied, "Hey, it's me,
Patricia." She continued, "l talked to Ethan a few
days ago, telling him that | was returning this
week. But something came up, and unfortunately,
it will take about more 10 days to return. Will that
be a problem?”

| reassured her, "Of course not." How could | say
no to Patricia? She was one of the most precious
people in my life. “So, take your time if you need
more of it to be with your sister or doing
something else. Just let me know when you come
back, okay?"

Patricia responded, "Sure, I'll do that. | miss you
all.” She hung up the phone, and | sighed, putting
my phone back in my pocket.

Michael was already demanding my attention with
his cries. He had learned that if he complal'
would come to check on h|m This ne\




, it was him. 1 0 €
rowned, immediately sensing som
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was wrong.

He asked, "What's wrong?"




called me to tell me that, and she's sorry b
“won't make it, at least for a little while."

Ethan seemed unconcerned, when he said, "l don't
see how this could be a problem.’

| responded, "Well, it's a problem because | need
to go back to work, and | know that people
demand a lot of your attention, and you are not
giving it to them.”

Ethan softened his tone, saying, "When we're
talking about our kid, nothing can come first."

| raised my eyebrows, surprised by his
understanding. He looked at me and commented:
"You're making that awkward face again, Hannah

How could he know what | was thinking? "I'm just
trying to understand why you change so much in
such a few time." | explained.

"Well, having a family has changed me." Ethan
said. And then, he made a surprising admissi
saying, "l can't say that I'm the same many
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impropnate | Iooked at him and said, "Ethan, I...

He nodded, acknowledging that | was
uncomfortable with the topic. He explained, "I
know, | know you would say that. | practically want
a miracle. But at least now you know what my
goals are”’

| decided to shake my head, pretending that he
was joking, even though | was still processing
what he had just told me.

Michael then realized his daddy was there and
began fussing around. Ethan reached out to pick
him up, and | could smell it before | even saw it.
"Ewww! Oh my God. What did this baby eat?" |

asked Ethan.

Ethan chuckled and replied, "l know, right? It
smells toxic in there." We shared a laugh. |




ready to give him a chance. Sometimes, though, |

entertained the idea of him asking me to give him
another chance.

The reason | broke up with him was because he
wasn't there for me when | needed him. But the
moment | needed him to take care of Michael, he
was there, and he didn't act as if it was a burden.
On the contrary, he looked like he was pleased to
be helpful and wanted to be a part of our lives. |
still felt a bit hesitant about believing he had
changed so much already. While | wanted Michael
to be raised by both his parents, | wasn't sure if my
wish was for us to be one family or not.

And then | remembered Katrina offering herself to
Ethan. | couldn't explain why the idea of Katrina
dating him was so annoying to me. Could | be
jealous of her trying to hit on him?

Nevertheless, | had a lot of work to do that de
Katrina was out, and due to my recent coaching

- her responsibilities for t
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d curiously: "Sure, go ahead, Sir"

He continued, "I have tickets for this weekend to
see Light Attack, do you know them?”

“Are you kidding me, sir? Light Attack is one of my
favorite bands!” | exclaimed to him.

“So, they're having a concert next Saturday and |
was wondering if you would like to come with me."
He invited me.

| looked at him in astonishment and replied,
"Really, sir, I'm not so sure if this is a good idea.’

He seemed taken aback and asked, "And why

not?"

| hesitated, feeling a bit embarrassed, and
admitted, "Well, yesterday, Katrina advised me to
stay away from you, Sir. That's what she said." |
blushed.

Mr. Stone was visibly annoyed, and he asked,
"What?"




d, "Yeah, | get it, Sir, but | don!
>.." | repeated to him.

Stone looked a little annoyed by that: “Leave
Katrina out of your decision, Hannah. | am just
asking you if you want to have fun with me by
watching one of the most famous bands
nowadays,” he said to me.

| didn't know how to answer. | couldn’t grasp his
intentions. He never disrespected me before, but |
had this feeling that there was more to this
invitation than he wanted to say.

“Again, the weekend will come in a couple of days,
sir. Can | think about it and give you an answer
later?” | suggested it to him.

Stone looked a little irritated by my behavior, but
then he managed to hide it. “Fine. | will wait for
both of your answers by the end of the week,
Hannah.”

| nodded at him and mumbled: “thank you; sir." '







