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Life is a series of events and experiences, some of which are filled with joy and happiness, while others are filled with challenges and difficulties. Among these experiences, there are times when we seem to be stuck in a rut, and it feels like nothing is going to change. It's during these times that we often find ourselves hoping for a lucky break. But what exactly is a lucky break, and is it something we should be actively seeking?

A lucky break, as the name suggests, is an unexpected event or circumstance that leads to a positive outcome. It could be a job offer, a chance encounter with an old friend who can help in your current situation, or simply stumbling upon an opportunity you never knew existed.

However, while it's natural to hope for a lucky break, especially during difficult times, it's important to remember that it's not something we can control. Luck, by its very nature, is unpredictable and out of our hands. Therefore, it's not something we should rely on, but rather something we should be open to and ready to seize when it comes our way.

That being said, it's also important to note that a lucky break doesn't necessarily mean that everything will suddenly become easy. In fact, more often than not, it simply means that a new opportunity has opened up, and it's up to us to make the most of it. And making the most of it often requires hard work, dedication, and perseverance.

In other words, a lucky break is not a solution to our problems, but rather a stepping stone that can help us move forward. And while it can certainly help, it's ultimately our actions and decisions that will determine whether or not we succeed.

So what can we do to increase our chances of encountering a lucky break? The first step is to be proactive. Instead of waiting for luck to find us, we should be actively seeking opportunities and putting ourselves in situations where luck is more likely to find us. This could mean networking, trying new things, or simply stepping out of our comfort zone.

The second step is to be prepared. As the saying goes, "Luck is what happens when preparation meets opportunity." Therefore, we should always be prepared to seize any opportunity that we see. This could involve acquiring new skills, learning from our past experiences, or simply being mentally prepared for any challenges that may appear.

Lastly, we should always remain optimistic and open-minded. Luck often comes in unexpected ways, and if we're too focused on a specific goal or outcome, we might miss out on other opportunities that come our way. Therefore, maintaining a positive attitude and an open mind can greatly increase our chances of encountering a lucky break.

In conclusion, while it's natural to hope for a lucky break, it's important to remember that it's not something we can control or rely on. Instead, we should focus on being proactive, being prepared, and remaining optimistic. By doing so, not only will we increase our chances of encountering a lucky break, but we'll also be better equipped to make the most of it when it comes. And who knows? With a bit of luck and a lot of hard work, we might just find ourselves on the path to success.
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It was nine o'clock on a cold morning in Switzerland, and Lia was walking down Quai Du Mont-Blanc towards Café de Paris to meet Monsieur Dubois, a real estate broker, with whom she would finalize the purchase of a small, yet charming, apartment in one of Geneva's most prestigious areas. The idea that some of her neighbors would be famous Hollywood stars, pop stars, and Formula One champions excited her. It would have been unimaginable just five years ago, and now Lia was about to savor this one more achievement.

The wind blew strongly, chilling the tips of her fingers, making her regret forgetting her gloves at the hotel. Nonetheless, she felt warmed by the realization that she was walking in one of the most magnificent and exclusive places on the planet. Another Lamborghini passed by her side, but no one stopped to observe – except for some tourists, less accustomed to seeing such concentration of wealth and power in one place – as these cars were part of the city's routine.

Anticipating her arrival, the waiter opened the Café door and offered to take her Chanel overcoat. Lia had always been somewhat dazzled by brands. To her, they stamped a seal of value, as if, without uttering a word, everyone understood how rich and successful someone was.

"Good morning. I'm Ms. Lins. I'm looking for Mr. Dubois," she said to the waiter, who led her to the table reserved under the real estate agent's name. Lia sat down and ordered an espresso. She took her time with her coffee, enjoying the scenery and observing the people passing by.

"Bonjour, Madame Lins!" greeted Monsieur Dubois, extending his hand.

"Bonjour, Monsieur Dubois!" replied Lia, feeling the firm handshake typical of salesmen. "You speak Portuguese, right?"

"Of course. I lived a few years in Rio and even learned some slang," he replied, with a broad smile on his face. "I bring here the papers for the apartment on Chemin de La Perrière. Excellent choice, I can assure you."

Chemin de La Perrière was in Cologny, a prestigious area of Geneva, preferred because it was a place where unusual people could walk the streets without feeling bothered by onlookers. Lia wasn't yet so famous as to need to dodge them, but upon getting to know the city and its reputation, she had fallen in love with it at first sight and decided to own a property there, where she could spend some time, write, and enjoy the beautiful city.

Monsieur Dubois opened his briefcase and handed Lia the contract for her to sign. He offered her a pen, and in no time, the deal was closed. At that moment, Lia felt melancholic. Despite taking such a big and long-awaited step, she had no one to share it with.

Pushing away the sad thoughts, as if chasing away a ghost, Lia returned the pen to him, and something immediately came to her mind: "I've finally accomplished a huge goal, but through means I’ve never imagined."

She savored her last sip of espresso, bid farewell to Monsieur Dubois, who offered to pay the bill, and left. Lia had a book signing scheduled for that night at the University of Geneva, but there were still a few hours left, and she thought she would like to visit some must-see addresses for those in the city with enough credit in their bank account.

She entered one of Rolex stores, and to her surprise, the saleswoman recognized her and greeted her reverently in accentless English. "Madame Lins, it's a pleasure to have you in our store. Please, this way." She immediately felt welcomed and at ease, in an environment she was still learning to adapt to.

After acquiring some exclusive pieces, she walked back to Hotel D’Angleterre, on the shores of Lake Geneva, to relax a little before getting ready for the event that night.

Her suite was decorated in shades of blue, with the bedspread in the same floral fabric of the curtains, giving a touch of refinement to the environment. Fine furniture adorned the room, which had a spacious bed and an 18th-century dressing table. On the small sideboard, there was a large vase with delicate lilac flowers, and a copy of her latest novel translated into French. Hotel treats for a distinguished guest. The place also offered a small office, where Lia began jotting down some ideas for her next work.

The presidential suite provided a breathtaking view of the lake. The sun was setting on the horizon, giving a special tone to the landscape she observed from the window, and she couldn't help but feel privileged to be there.

The night was approaching, and it was time to start getting ready for the book signing of her latest novel. The event required her to give a brief speech and answer some questions from the audience.

She took a refreshing shower and decided to have dinner at the hotel before going to the University. It would be more practical and save time. She decided to wear a silver silk shirt and black dress pants, and tied her hair in a bun, giving her a discreet yet sophisticated look. She dressed and put on her new Rolex. Her eyes sparkled at the sight of that expensive jewel on her wrist. She finished her makeup and went down to the hotel lobby.

Lia was excited about the event, and as she wasn't hungry, she preferred to order a light meal accompanied by Joseph Perrier. She wished she could linger a little longer, savoring dinner and the atmosphere, but it was time to go.

"You have the power of words," she could still hear the mystical voice of the numerologist echoing in her mind as she greeted her audience and realized that the applause was for her. She felt her heart beating faster, and a slight blush covered her face.

Yes, all of this was for her. However, we must go backwards in time to understand when and where it all began.
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THEORETICALLY, Monday should be a calm day, after two days of rest and leisure. However, it's on Monday that people are most tired, stressed, and rushed. The week had just begun, and Lia already felt like she needed rest again.
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