My days were kind of boring during that damn
rest. | was having a few hidden meetings online,
but just while Patricia was distracted with
Michael, otherwise she would rat me to Hannah,
and | would be reprimanded. But | didnt think that
having online meetings was what could be called
an effort. Outside that, | was taking it slowly, |
swear.

| was a little disappointed though because | asked
Hannah to make the pasta that | loved and she
was held by something else at the cafe, but she

promised to come the next night and comply with

my request. And on the next night, she was here
as promised.

| wasn't at rest anymore, thank God, so | was
allowed to come and go in my place as | wished.
Michael had already had his dinner, since now he
was allowed to eat a few different foods, and ‘
Patricia was putting him to sleep, but they
wouldn't stay for dinner. Patricia wa
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~ "So, how was your day?” she asked me.

“You know... boring,” | told her. “Well, at least this
was the last resting day. I'm a free man from
midnight on, thank you for asking.’

Hannah tried to hide her laugh. She was always
telling me all the time that | was exaggerating
about this resting thing. But she didn't know how
complicated it was for me to stay put. | was a
man of action. Getting stuck at home wasn't fun at
all. “Don’t be a baby, Ethan,” she told me. “It's over
now, you overcome your rest!” She exclaimed.

“Yeah, yeah, | know,” | mumbled to her.

“Even though | know that you weren't resting all
the time, right? But | think it's okay,” she told me.

“But how did you know about that?” | asked her
feeling guilty.

“Let's say that Patricia knows how to babysit more
than Michael," she told me while chuckling.
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from behind | knew that | almost didn’'t do

anything like this during our marriage, because |

didn't display affection toward Hannah, but right at
the moment, all that | wanted was to hug her and
thank her for doing all that for me. But | knew that
now that we were not married anymore, this would
be stupid and inappropriate, so | stopped myself
from doing that at the right time, unfortunately, |
was already too close to her for her not noticing
that | was there. So | saw her stirring and turning
back to me, and we were like nose to nose.

Hanna's POV:

Ethan was, of course, exaggerating. It wasn't as if
he was a prisoner in his own house, and the
doctor's request was just for a few days. Still, it
was really funny the fact that he thought that he
was able to have meetings secretly while he
pretended to be resting. Who he thought he was

fooling? He looked like a toddler who hides thelr. &bl

eyes and believes is hidden from their parents.
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~ he would j‘ust come from behind me and hug_ ne

And | have always been naive enough to melt A
down in his arms and cherish each of these
moments like | was about to do right now.

If on one side | was willing for his hug in a way
that | was still not willing to admit to myself, on
the other side, it was wrong. We weren't married
anymore, so it wasn't something that we should
be doing anymore. So, | decided to turn back to
him and stop him from doing something that we
would both regret.

When | turned back to him, though, | got
distracted. Ethan was too close to me. We were
nose to nose as if we were going to kiss each
other, so my question about what he was doing
was swallowed by my distraction.

We stood there looking at each other for a little
while. | didn't know how long we stood like that
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- “You mean the reason why you didn't come here
| yesterday?” He asked me.
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“Yep,” | told him.

“What happened yesterday?” He asked more
directly this time.

“Yesterday one of our clients came to the café to
talk to me about a job proposal,” | told him.

“A job? But doing what?" He asked me.
“As a decorator,” | told him.

“So, he saw what you did to the café!” Ethan
exclaimed. “It was a great job, Hannah,” he added.

“But you didn't even see that personally!” |
exclaimed to him.

“I didn't, but | trust in your taste, Hannah, and did
you forget that | was working alongside you guys
to make your vision become real?” he asked mr




"Yeah, you do,” he told me. “And | think that if this
is what you want to do, you should go for it,” he
said.

“But | wasn't chosen for the position yet," | told
him insecure.

“Yeah, but | think that you shouldn’t count yourself
out of it, Hannah. If you really want it, you should
go for it,” Ethan told me.

“But this job might take me longer hours than my
job at the café,’ | told him.

“Well, if you get to do extra hours, we will give it
away. If you decide to decline a job offer, it's up to
you too,” Ethan told me. “I just don't think you
should give up on an offer before you even try it,”
he told me.

| nodded at him but didn't say a thing. So,he
asked me: “Well? What do you think? You t
youare goingto giveitaty?” it




] <matters a lot to me. | guess that the fact that he

believed that | was capable of doing this job made
me more confident.

| also wondered about what happened in the
kitchen today, but | didn't have an opinion on it yet.
| think that sometimes you need to give it time 10
process everything and take one step at a time.
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