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finally nodded her head and s

'éelng to be fine,” she said to us.

| sighed in relief. Even though Ethan had said that
it wasn't my fault, | was feeling guilty for letting
him give us a hand in a matter that he didn’t
understand. Well, at least now | didn't have to
worry about his injury being serious or something
like that.

“Yes, that is good news, but at the same time, he
needs some rest,” she said to us. And then, she
turned seriously to Ethan and said: "l don't want
you to make any efforts in the next seven days, do
you understand me, sir?” she asked.

Ethan nodded seriously at her and said: “I do, Doc.
Don't worry about it '

“I mean it," she said, and then she finally signed
his discharge papers.
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: “Hey, an‘l ask you a question?” Ethan told me éi{ f ‘
oﬂhese nights. ‘J
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“Sure; | told him. |
“Not that I'm not like the personal catering service
with the leftovers, but do you think you can cook

that pasta that I'm crazy about one of these days?”

he asked.

This was one of the few things that | used to cook
for him, and these moments were among the best
of my married life. So, | nodded at him slowly and

said: “Sure. | will try to do that in a couple of days,
ok? The revamp is almost finished, and we have
an advertisement event after that,” | explained to
him.

A smile took his lips and he said: “Sure, it doesn't
matter when... | just appreciate that you will do
that for me. Thank you!”
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done!” | exclaimed

“The revamp?” She asked me with the same
intonation.

“Vaah! The café doesn't even look like the same
anymore,” | told her.

“Can | see?” she asked me curiously.

“Sure! Look!" | turned my phone camera from me
so she could see the whole environment of the
café. | walked room by room until | gave her a
complete virtual tour.

“That is so beautiful, honey! Congratulations!” She
exclaimed.

“Thanks, mom," | told her.

“well, if one day you decided to be a professional
decorator, | think the boutiques might have use for
your talents, honey. Congratulations again!” She
exclaimed to me.

“Thanks!” | told her.




“Lucy is still counting the revenue, but it does look
good,” | told her.

“Oh, honey, I'm so glad for you two!” She
exclaimed.

“Thanks Mom! | think | will talk to you later, then," |
told her.

“Well, enjoy the rest of your night! And | will see
you soon!” She told me and hung up.

*

On the next day, | met Lucy at the café as always:
So, how was it?" | asked her expectantly.

“Hannah, oh Hannah! That was extraordinary!” She
exclaimed to me.

“Really?” | asked her.

“For sure! We doubled our results last
: t 7




ah... raincheck?” | suggested to h"e;"fr".,

“Sure.” she said, and then she went back 10 Lot
whatever she was doing.

*

But later that day, | discovered that | wouldn't
make it to Ethan in time either. The mysterious Mr.
Myers from the other day was at the café again.
He entered the room and seemed to be examining
each inch of it. | wasn't serving his table today, but
Nancy, his server, called me to say that he
requested a word with me.

“How can | help you today, Mr. Myers?” | asked
him promptly when | arrived at his table.

“Hello, Miss Hannah, how are you doing today?"
He asked me excitedly.

| put a smile on my face and told him: “I'm doing
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understand. What is this all to do with me?” |
asked him confused.

Myers smiled at me and said: “| wanted to identify
myself properly so | could make you a proposition.
You see, Hannah, | can recognize talent when |
find it, and | see a lot of raw talent in you. Tell me,
did you have any decoration notions prior to this
revamp?” He asked me.

“Well, | took a few classes when | was in college,
and decorated my own place with my ex,” | told
him. | didn't want to give him details about how
big was that place.

Myers smiled at me and said: “Ob, that is good.

That is very good! | want you to come and work
for us. What do you think?" He asked me.

“I... | don't know what to say, sir” | told him. | don't
have a professional experience.




y, do you think that this Myers is
worthy?” She asked me.

| shrugged and mumbled: “I don't know why he
wouldn't be.”

“Well, then, | think that you should give it a try,
Hannah,” she told me. “What harm could that do?”
she added.

“Do you think that | should talk to him again and
ask about the job opportunity?” | asked her.

“| think that if he thinks you are talented enough,
you should at least visit his office and see for
yourself,” Lucy told me.

“Yeah, you're probably right,” | told her.
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