tell him

“Hello?" Mr. Myers answered the phone on the
second ring.

“Hey, Mr. Myers, this is Hannah, from the café,” |
told him.

“Hello, Miss Hannah! How are you doing?” He
asked me excitedly.

“I'm good, and you?” | asked him back.

“I'm having a wonderful day so far” he said to me
and then he continued: “So, | presume that if
you're calling me is because you decided to
consider my invitation, right?”

“Yes, sir. I'm calling because | want to try," | told
him.

“Excellent! My day just got better” he told me. “So

Let me ask my partner to see when
and then | will test you, ok?” He tc




| Y, S0 | will wait for your message. Tha
- sir” I told him.

“Sure. Talk to you soon,” he said to me and hung
up.

*

And then, on the right date, | went to Myers &
Stone, one of the most important firms in the city.
Myers wasn't there, so | was received by
Esmeralda Lopez, one of the employees. | didn't
have much time to talk to her, but she seemed
friendly. She sat me in an office with a small
meeting table and | waited for a couple of
minutes.

A few moments later, a tall and handsome man
entered the room. He had an air of authority and
was wearing a suit and tie, which made him really
elegant and gave the impression that in any
situation, that guy knew what he was doing.

“Hello, Miss Reed, I'm Lorenzo Stone. It's niceto
meet you,” the man shook my hand fir
that guy had a different and powerfu
him. o




'l-nodded “Tell me, dld you have any
archltecture courses in college or any correlated
area?” He asked me.

I smiled. That one was easy: “Yes, sir. | took a few
courses during my time in college. Only after that,
I'moved to business administration”

“Well, that's something. And how about practical
experience, do you have some?” He asked me.

I blushed and told him: “I have some experience
with decoration because | was in charge of two
revamps so far, one residential and another
commercial” | didn't think it would be necessary
to mention that the residential renovation
happened because | was going to marry Ethan,
and we were talking about my former home.

‘| see..” he said. “Do you mind if | take a look at
your most recent experience?” he asked me.

“Sure!” | told him. Lucky for me | had taken a few
pictures right after the revamp and | was careful
enough to print these pictures prior to the
interview.

Stone took the pictures in his hand:




here at Myers & Stone,” he said to me.

I nodded at him but didn't know what to say. He
knew that | didn't have much experience, didn't
he? My hands started to sweat, and my heart was
thumping in my chest. | was wondering if these
things that he said were deal breakers or if it was
something that | could rectify by learning from
them.

“Well, | think that you can learn a lot from us,
Hannah,” Stone said, answering my question. “I
mean, we are looking for someone who is willing
to learn from level one, and | think that you can be
this person,” Stone said to me.

| smiled widely and said: “Thank you, sir! If | am
the chosen one, | promise you that | will do my

best.”

Stone smiled back at me and said: “That's good to
know, Hannah. Well, | have one more question for
you,” he said to me. :

“Yes, sir?" | asked him.




Ads-free

employee,” he told me. “Myers mentioned that
your husband came to the café so you could help
your baby...” he commented.

“Oh, don't worry about that, sir. That happer




: ad to get out of town, but shoils back n
. 'Md she is responsible for my baby during

business hours,” | told him.

“| understand that now, but can | ask you an
additional question?” Stone asked me.

“Sure, sir” | told him.

“If your husband is so supportive as you say, and it
seems to me that you two have a good
relationship, why aren’t you still married?” he

asked me.

What a hell, | thought to myself. Here it goes so
far, so great.

*

At the end of the interview, Stone said that he still
had some people to talk to and that he would let
me know if | was approved, so | went home
thinking about all that happened in the interview.
When | was arriving home, | received a messag




| “Hey, | wasn't expecting you tonight.” | told Ethan
when we practically arrived together at my
doorstep.

“Yeah, | was just wondering how was your
interview, and | wanted to see you guys,” Ethan
explained.

“Do you want to come in?" | offered to him.

“Sure,” he told me.

As soon as we entered, Patricia left Michael under
our supervision and went away. | told Ethan about
the whole interview, and he listened attentively.
After that, he mumbled: “Well, I'm sorry that you
have to wait for an answer, Hannah, but given the
circumstances, | have some reason to believe that

the job is yours,” he told me.

“Do you think s0?” | asked him uncertainly.

“Of course | do! It's just a matter of time, Hannz

e




hange this diape

after finishing my diagnosis. “You stay here witt
him, and | will grab what we need, ok?” I told
Ethan.

“Why don’'t we do the opposite?” Ethan asked me
uncertainly.

“Because this is my home, and you don't know
exactly where is everything,” | told him. “Don’t be a
baby, I'll be back in a minute,” | told him and went
to Michael's room.

| was finishing fetching everything that Micheal
would need when | heard: “No, no! Don't do that,
Mike. Oh, God, stop!” Ethan exclaimed.

| wasn't worried about one single thing, because
Ethan was screaming as if Michael was a crazy
murderer, but he was just a baby.

But when | went back to the room where they
were, | saw it.

Ethan was drying his face on one
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Ethantold me

| nodded and mumbled: “| would never dream of
doing so,” and after that, | went on Ethan's rescue.
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