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iy hat are you talking about, Vincent? It doesnt
‘make any sense at all!” | exclaimed to him.

“Well, have you heard about that saying, ‘there is
no power vacuum?” He asked me.

“Yeah, | did,” | told him, slowly. “What the hell is
going on? What does one thing have to do with the
other?” | asked him.

Vincent sighed and murmured: “| believe that this
is happening because you're not here, Ethan. You
need to come back here, and you need to claim
your place here because some of the people on
the board along with some of the shareholders
believe that you're abandoning the company to
pursuit your ex-wife,” he explained to me.

“But how could they know that she is now my
ex-wife?" | asked Him confused.




glvmg people here in the' oif
want to know about you. | ‘me;an u have to agree
with me that Hannah's escape wésfs:caridalou,s:to
most people here. The news that was spread was
that she was trying to kill Tess. We know the truth,
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but most people here don't,” Vincent said. “So,
people here think that after all that she did to you
and to a member of our high society you decided
to go after her, not because of revenge but to be
with her, and now even though you re divorced,
you're after her Ilke a puppy SO that, ‘my fl’lehdf
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own company from afar.

Vincent seemed a little uncomfortable when he
told me: “I can't give you a name yet, Ethan. I'm
trying to find out more information about this so |
can give you the complete picture. But | can see a
movement here, and | thought that | should tell
you. All that | know is that your name is being
discarded.” He told me.

“And how do you know all that?” | asked him.

“Well, there are some decisions that you used to
make and are out of your hands now, right?” He.
asked me.

| “So..2" | asked him back n




4 but 1 hav
S going on?" I |n3|sted.

~ Vincent sighed again and said: “Look Ethan, | can't
explain it properly. All that | can tell you is thata
movement is surging, and they're trying to get rid
of you. They sent me a few papers to sign, and |
suspected them. As a minor partner, these
documents made me worried for you. So, |
decided to call you. | dont really know who is
doing this, because everybody's denying a lot of
things here nowadays, but | can tell you that
something is going on and you must come home.
Immediately,” he said.

“| got it," | told him frustrated because from my
point of view, | couldn't see anybody trying to harm
me like that. But at the same time, he was my best
friend, and he was trying to protect me. | should
take into consideration what he said. “OK, | will




‘could explain to her what was going
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- After confessing my love for her.
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| spent a lot of time of my day trying to discover
more about what was going on at Brown's through
Eric, my assistant. | sent him to investigate
whatever he could, so you couldn't say that | didnt
put anything into motion to discover what was
going on in my own company. But | also spent a
few hours planning my quick escape with Hannah.
That took a lot of my attention because | wanted
to make that perfect. | wanted her to feel special
and cherished, and at the end of the day, | believe
that | did a pretty good job in both situations,

| had the perfect place to escape with her for the
weekend. A place where no one would interrupt




~ house owner wanted to meet her and Mr. Myer
so they were having a business dinner. That w
uncommon, but she was a brilliant professional,
so that was pretty possible.

On the next day, she came to my place to bring
Michael for the day. | was nervous as hell to ask
her out for the weekend. “So, how was dinner
yesterday?” | asked her. Maybe | could start a
conversation with her by asking how her dinner
was.

“Oh, it was nice. The owner is actually a CEO of an
oil and gas company. He's an important figure and
I'm still wondering what the hell he is doing in this
small town,” she said and chuckled.

“Well, | have the same question about:
~actually” | told her after her co




“| don't know,” she told me confused. ‘I mean,
maybe the guy needs a friend, but I'm not sure if
I'm the best person to befriend him. | couldn't read
this guy properly, so | still don't have an opinion
about him,"” she added and shrugged. “So how was
your day?” She asked me back.

| felt as if she didn't want to talk about this guy
anymore. “Good,” | told her, and | decided to not
tell her about Vincent's call yet because | knew
her, and | knew that she would be worried about
this matter, and that definitely would ruin our
weekend. So, | decided to offer her the invitation
already: “Listen, what do you think about spending
a weekend together?” | asked her.

ook my head at her and s:
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| shrugged, but | didn't hide it from her the fact
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that | had put some thought into that. “So, what do
you think?” | asked her again.

She smiled weakly at me and said: “It sounds like
a plan.”

| smiled, relieved at her because she accepted my”!‘
invitation. “Great! So, | will text you the detatlsfof :
when and how | will pick you up.” |
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P along your little game for now but just give me a
~ hint about how | should pack, ok?”

| chuckled at her and said: “Well, if | tell you so,
you're going to find out our destination. How about
| ask Patricia to pack a bag for you? Don't worry
about that, ok?” | offered.

“Fine,” she mumbled to me. | knew that she was
curious. And honestly, | love doing that with her
because | knew that somehow, she would think
about me and where we're going for a while during
the whole day. | wasn't ignoring Vincent's request.
But | needed some time with Hannah, especially
after what happened to us the other day at my
place. We needed to sort out things and maybe
give it a name for whatever we were doing, and |
knew that with my personal life sorted out, | wou
be able to find the strength that | needed. To s
out whatever problem my company was fa e?{:»




