My old self could be jealous of Hannah and

1 ~ everything that was happening in her life, but not

my actual self. | was completely happy for her,
and as for my happiness, | was trying to pursue it
by staying in her life. | was at least satisfied that
she was letting me participate in this precious
moment for her.

On the night that she told me about her promotion,
and we went to that diner to eat burgers, we
discussed several things about her future, her
career, and how she could keep moving forward. |
saw that she was valuing my opinion as a
professional, but | wanted her to see me as more
than that again. | had already made my intentions
clear to her. | just wanted her to make a decision,
although I still thought that it wasn’t a good idea
to push her to anywhere that she wouldn't be
willing to go.

A few days later she was already acting in hel




The mysterious home?" | asked her chuckling.

“Yeah, | decided to nickname it like that becausé l i

never saw the owner, nor did | know their name.
Therefore, the mysterious house,” she said to me.

| chuckled at her and shook my head. She was
creative with names sometimes.

“How about your day?” she asked me.

“I'm doing fine. Michael is a good baby, and | can
schedule meetings between his naps. The only
thing that | am not willing to do is | will have to go
back to the city for a couple of weeks next month,
and | don't want to leave you guys here. I'm 100
used to our dynamic now,” | told her.

“Oh. no! And right when Patricia is taking her
vacation..” Hannah lamented.

“Oh, | didn't remember that! What shall we do?” |
asked her.

Hannah thought for a little while and then she




“| think that we should try. And if it doesn’t work,
we still have Patricia, right? | mean, when she
comes back from her deserved vacation,” | told
her.

“Yeah, and we can always make it flexible too.
Michael doesn’t have to stay the whole period in
the daycare,” Hannah told me.

| nodded at her and said: “Let’s do that. And | want
to be there for you guys.’

Hannah nodded back at me and said: “I'll make

the arrangements and will let you know.”

*

We left Michael at the daycare for the first time on
the next Monday, for adaptation. | left my
schedule free just in case the caretakers w uld




daycare,” | told her confused.

She sighed to me and said: “Yeah, you are right.
But | regret right now.”

“He will be fine, Hannah..” | told her to comfort
her, but | wasn't completely sure of that myself.

But when we arrived at the daycare, Michael
looked fine. He jumped into Hannah's arms as
soon as possible, but he seemed to have a great
time.

“So, here we are!” the caretaker told us when she
handed Michael to Hannah.

“And how was everything?’ Hannah asked her
curiously.

“It was fine! Michael had a great time with the
other kids. He was a little restless in the nap time,
but after he slept, he did fine!" she told us.

“So, he will be fine if he comes back re freen
right?” | asked her. :
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Hannah, who was still inspecting our baby to
check with her eyes if he was fine or not nodded
at her and said: "We will"

*

On the next day, we went to see Michael's doctor,
who ran a routine blood test on him and took his
measures. “Well, he seems to be fine, just the
vaccine that was missing, but now, everythmg is
okay. I will call you when | have the results, but
here is the medical proof, so you campte ent f; his
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18 ,I 2
sn we entered the car. Hannah was

already falling asleep. | chuckled at him because
he was making a funny face, and then | wentto
the driver's seat. We rode in silence for a little
while until | stopped at a traffic light. That was
when | saw Hannah. She didn’t say a word, and
she was looking attentively at me. “What is it?" |
asked her.

Hannah's POV:

| have to admit it. Ethan was exceeding my
expectations. | mean, he was obliged to take care
of Michael, which he did without hesitation. But |
recognize that he is really busy. He could send
someone in his place here and there. He didn't
have to be present for each of Michael's
milestones. But he was there. He was there for the
first smile, he was there when Michael sat down
for the first time and even when he started to
crawl, and that means a lot to me.

He was also there for me, supporting n




So, when | looked at him after Michael's med,ica'l','u e
appointment, | was admiring him. | appreciated |
the moment and was thankful because he didn't
give up on us. | knew that | divorced him because
he was never there for me, so he decided to prove
the opposite and was there for every need that our
little family had.

So, | started to consider the possibility of
accepting him back. | knew about his intentions
and knew that he was trying hard to make things
work between us again. My questions now were
all mine. What if | accept him back? What would |
think of myself? If | decide to forgive him would
that mean that | was the greatest person, or that
meant that | was too soft and didn't mind being

humiliated?

still, the biggest source of my humiliationwas
dead and gone for months now, and Ethan didn't
seem to be interested in anyone else. Could '
possibly forgive him then?
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"pﬁirzled. "What is it?”

| debated with myself for a few seconds if |
should tell him about my feelings, and if so, if thls
would be the right time. After that, | finally said: *
Ethan ..

But this moment was interrupted by my phone
ringing. “Shoot,” | mumbled to him.

Ethan sighed and asked: “Do you have to take this
call right now? It seems that you wanted to tell me
something big."

“I'm sorry, | will turn this off,” | mumbled to him
and went to retrieve the phone in my purse.

But when | reached for it, the first thing that we
both saw was the screen, and a name that | didn't
think of for a while now appeared. | could see that'
Ethan was tense |nstant|y, and | got embarrasse b




