" Hanna's POV:

The next week, | started to work on that big
project that Myers gave me. | was extremely
excited about the possibilities. The only thing that
was disappointing to me right now was the fact
that the client never spoke directly with me or
anyone of the crew. Myers said that the client was
a busy businessman and that he would give us
precise instructions, so we didnt have to worry
about that. Still, it was a little awkward not seeing
your client, even though Myers affirmed several
times that this was all fine.

So, after the client's approval, we went to work on
the revamp. It was a huge amount of work, which
made me excited and nervous at the same time. |
had all the project planned, all the budget details,
and all the suggestions that would be sent to the
client, but | was still really nervous. But to cheer
me up, Ethen sent me a text every morning with a




to say to Michael that his mommy was pursuing
her dreams and that they were supposed to
support me as much as they could, which was
reality sweet of his part.

| was working intensely like | never had before, but
after a few days, we could perceive some results. |
started to see that all that | was doing made
sense. This is one of my favorite parts of this job:
starting to see things taking shape, especially
when things are messy. When all the chaos from
brickwork was done, we started to suggest colors
and textures, and that was exciting for me.

Mr. Myers would come often to take a lot of
pictures to send to the mysterious client. He said
that the owner wanted to check on our work, but
never told me who he or she was. It was kind of
weird not knowing who my client was. Maybe it

would like to remain anonymous
that was what | liked to think.




- something wrong?

But when | arrived there, he received me with a
wide smile. “Hannah! It's so good to see you here!”
he said.

“Hello, sir. It's good to be here,” | told him. “Did you
call me here for a meeting? Do you have
something that you want to talk about?” | asked
him.

“Yeah!” he exclaimed excitedly. “I called you here
because | have good news. Congratulations,
Hannah! You're being promoted!” he said.

“Oh, really?” | asked him dumbfounded.

“Yes! You deserve it!” He exclaimed again. “You
know, you've been performing so well that we
gave you more responsibilities, and you stepped
up to the challenge, which is great. Our client is
extremely happy with your work, so, | talked to
Stone and we both think that this is the perfect
time to offer you a promotion,” he explained to
me.




it py anyways, sir. Honestly, | t
in the right place,” | told him.

“So, just to confirm it: do you accept it?” He aske
me.

“Of course, | do!” | exclaimed to him.

“Great! And that is why | asked you to come here,’
he told me. “So, we can announce for people at
the office,” he explained to me.

Oh, that was the reason then. “Count me in,” | told
him.

“When | arrived home that night, | was bursting
with happiness. | was having one of the best
moments of my life, and Patricia and Ethan
noticed that in my face.

“Now, this is a happy face,” Ethan told me when|
got into my house. It was funny how he was

spending a lot of time at my place recently..He:;r Yot

looked completely comfortable at my:
table. :




“| got promoted!” | exclaimed to them.
“Oh, congratulations, child!” Patricia exclaimed.

“Yeah, this is so good! Congrats, Hannah!" Ethan

Ads-free

exclaimed and went to hug me. | hugged him
back, and this was the most perfect feeling.

“Oh, Hannah, I'm so happy for you!" Ii;l-;t'f'




Ethan looked at Patricia and she smiled and |
nodded to him as if they were having their own
silent dialogue. After that, he looked at me and
said: “I will take you out to have dinner,” and when
| made a mention to say that | was messy and
tired, he told me: “I'm not taking a no for an
answer. We need to celebrate!”

“Ok, | guess,” | told him, and he took me by the
arm.

“Well, it's not going to be like that Friday night
when you took me to dinner,” | told him. “I'm a
mess right now. | worked the whole day, and | am
pretty tired right now..” | told him.

“| don't really care about this, Hannah,” Ethan told
me. “You name a place, and we can go there. It
can be simple. | don't mind. Oh, and we don't even
have to stay longer.”

“Anywhere?” | asked him.
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serious?” | asked him.

“Of course, | Am! If that is what you are wil
do, so sign me up!” He said to me.

| opened a large smile and showed him the path
to the restaurant.

3
" <}

Comments

#& Watch videos get points (0/20) >




