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    Chapter 1




    Joaquin Jumps Out


    Of the Sky




    Teresa has a few minutes to grab coffee for her and Eloisa. She walks out of the theater and turns left. It is a crisp and beautiful April morning. Spring is Teresa’s favorite season as it’s full of promise, full of life. “What was once dormant and dead is now renewed and alive,” Teresa reminds herself as she stops to admire the flowers in front of the theater. The building to the left of the theater is being remolded into a two-story restaurant. Teresa makes a mental note to remember to mention it to Marcos. Marcos and Teresa meet for dinner three times a week. It is their time to have a leisurely visit and talk about what is going on in their respective lives. Since Eloisa’s engagement, Teresa has been depending on Marcos more frequently, so much so that he now refers her to as his lovely shadow. As much as it pains her to admit it, Teresa feels guilty that she struggles to accept her best friend’s engagement. Not even the promise of light that spring brings is able to uncloak Teresa of the heavy sadness that her dream of Eloisa and Marcos marrying is dying with each day. The whisper of what could have been shadows her soul. What is apparent as creation but that the world fails to see is that no other two people are more suited to be together than Eloisa and Marcos. Teresa felt Marcos’s heart break upon hearing about Eloisa’s engagement. Despite the heavy sorrow she feels for Marcos’s broken heart, Teresa finds comfort in the happiness Eloisa feels in believing that she is marrying the man she loves. Secretly still, Teresa’s heart clings on the hope that Eloisa and Marcos will marry. Teresa has nothing against Eloisa’s fiancé Andres; she actually enjoys spending time with him. But Teresa cannot quiet the nagging feeling that Eloisa and Marcos are destined to be together. Lost in her thoughts about Marcos and Eloisa, Teresa is startled by a man who lands on his feet in front of her.




    “I am sorry, ma’am. I did not mean to land in front of you like that and startle you,” Joaquin says.




    Teresa, flustered, says to him, “Do you frequently drop out of the sky to scare people?”




    “I did not mean to scare you, I am sorry, please pardon me,” Joaquin pleads sincerely while realizing who Teresa is.




    Teresa does not understand why it bothers her so much, and instead of continuing on her way she asks, “Does your boss know you jump down like that?”




    Joaquin smiles and says in a warm tone, “Yes, Ms. Teresa Guzman.”




    Joaquin, on his first day at that construction site, stopped at the theater to see what was showing. He saw Teresa’s picture and name announcing her as part of the cast for that month’s play. Joaquin was immediately drawn to Teresa. In her brown eyes, Joaquin felt a sensation that transcended time and space. The profound connection Joaquin felt as he looked at Teresa’s picture, a woman whom he has never met, bewildered him. Discovering her picture filled him with an excitement that was as if he found his lost love. On that day, he bought tickets in advance to see her perform.




    Teresa takes a good look at Joaquin and likes what she sees. She is attracted to him physically. He has rugged, yet polished and handsome looks. His hard hat, dress shirt, leather jacket and slacks make her believe he is in management. By the way he pronounces her name, she knows he is Latino.




    “How do you know my name?” Teresa asks very interested.




    “I saw your picture at the theater. I have tickets for this month’s play,” Joaquin answers with a warm smile.




    Teresa feels he is not being completely honest. Teresa asks, “But I am in costume in that photo, and yet you recognized me?”




    Joaquin pauses a moment to take a good look at Teresa. He is right. There is something about Teresa that has a hold on him. It is beyond her beauty, talent and feisty spirit. It is spiritual. There is a deep chemistry between them. Joaquin realizes he is in love with her. “I recognize your eyes—you have beautiful eyes,” Joaquin says tenderly.




    Teresa looks at Joaquin and can feel his warmth towards her. There is a comforting familiarity about him that intrigues her. Teresa feels she can be pulled in by Joaquin, which goes against her golden rule of only dating actors or artists.




    Teresa returns to the topic of him startling her and asks in a professional tone, “What is your name?”




    “Joaquin Solis, at your service.”




    Teresa firmly asks, “Joaquin Solis, does your safety inspector know you jump down like that? You know you could have landed on someone and really hurt them.”




    “Yes, he does. And no, I never have hurt anyone. Nor is it my intent to hurt anyone. I am really sorry.”




    Teresa could feel the magnetic pull between them and it is scaring her. Teresa realizes that this would not be the last time that she would run into him, and therefore, she must create an emotional distance.




    Teresa asks Joaquin casually, “Is this building being converted into a high-end restaurant?”




    “Yes, that is correct,” Joaquin answers, happy that she is still talking with him.




    Teresa looks away from Joaquin, glances up at the building and says aloud to herself as she looks up at the sun, “I will remember to tell Marcos.”




    Joaquin looks at Teresa confused and disappointed and asks, “Marcos?”




    Teresa, happy that he is paying attention adds, “Yes, Marcos Marquez…,” but she stops herself. She cannot say Marcos is her boyfriend as the world knows that is not true. And through business, Joaquin and Marcos could have or can cross paths. She feels silly. She reminds herself that this is not the first time she has had to keep a romantically interested man at arm’s length. She will simply treat Joaquin the same way she has others who did not fit her golden rule. “Marcos Marquez is a good friend of mine,” Teresa casually replies. Joaquin smiles at her. Teresa feels that, at the very least, she should show appreciation for his interest in the play, so she extends her hand and says, “It is nice meeting you Joaquin Solis, and I hope you enjoy the play.” Joaquin kisses her hand. Teresa feels an electrical charge. As much as she loves the gesture, she wishes he hadn’t kissed her hand. It does not aid her fight to not fall in love with him.




    “The pleasure is mine. I look forward to seeing the play,” Joaquin says happily.




    “Goodbye, Joaquin,” Teresa says and quickly walks away.




    




    


  




  

    Chapter 2




    Teresa the First Actress




    It is the first night of the first showing, and the house is full. The energy is vibrant. Teresa is both excited and terrified as this is the first time she will play the lead character in a lavish 18th century play. She is grateful that Eloisa is there to support her, but she is sad that Marcos is not. Marcos is away on business. He regrets that he cannot make it, and as is customary, he sent roses to the dressing room to show his support.




    Teresa receives a standing ovation for her performance. The energy in the theater expands with each bravo, with every clap. The audience’s immense appreciation of her mesmerizing performance lifts and holds Teresa’s spirit. The curtain drops, walling her from the audience and leaving her feeling like a lifeless statue. Teresa feels she did better than good, and she is both pleased and humbled by the standing ovation. But she feels empty; if it were not for Eloisa, she would have felt as if no one watched her perform at all. Anyone who is close to her, Teresa’s family and Marcos, is not there. Since she is not seeing anybody, she does not have anyone to share her success with, either. If it were not for Eloisa, she would be crying instead of celebrating.




    


  




  

    Chapter 3




    Roses




    Teresa and Eloisa are in the dressing room taking a well-deserved break before the next show that evening. Eloisa is lovingly caressing the two dozen orange and white roses on the dressing table. “These roses are so beautiful. They are from Marcos, right?” Eloisa asks.




    Sadness covers Teresa’s face as she replies, “Yes, he feels bad that he could not be here for opening night. But, he felt better when I told him that you would be here.” A knock on the door interrupts them.




    “Yes?” asks Eloisa.




    “I have a delivery for Teresa,” replies a stagehand.




    Teresa opens the door, and the stagehand is holding a beautiful bouquet of pink roses in an exquisite crystal vase.




    “Wow, they are beautiful, Teresa!” Eloisa exclaims. Teresa is surprised by the beauty of the rose bouquet. “Who sent them?” asks Eloisa.




    The stagehand shrugs, as Teresa with care takes the roses from him and gently settles them on the dressing table. “He did not say his name, he just asked that I gave these to Teresa, too,” he replies as he hands Teresa the envelope.




    Eloisa asks, “He? Who is he, Teresa?”




    “It is not Marcos. So, I do not know who. But I am about to find out,” Teresa answers as she opens the envelope. Teresa reads the card aloud for Eloisa. “I immensely enjoyed the play. You were amazing. Bravo. I stood with the rest applauding your magnetically sublime performance. Joaquin Solis.” Teresa cannot say she is surprised. She felt that Joaquin was attracted to her, and she knew that he would see the play. However, what really surprise her is how moved she feels about Joaquin’s presence and how much she loves the beautiful pink roses. Teresa touches each rose, one by one.




    Eloisa, thrilled at Teresa’s attention towards the roses excitingly asks, “Who is Joaquin Solis, Teresa?”




    Teresa pulls out the business card from the envelope and reads, “Joaquin Solis, Solis Construction.” Teresa laughs as she thinks to herself that Joaquin is the boss. “I was scolding the boss,” she says to herself. It makes sense to her now why Joaquin jumped down and engaged her without a care in the world and why no one at the site called his attention back to work.




    Impatient, Eloisa takes the business card and reads it aloud again and again asks, “Who is Joaquin Solis?”




    Teresa in a casual tone answers, “A guy I met a few days ago on my way to get coffee. Evidently, his company is remodeling the building next door. I think he is sweet on me.”




    Eloisa looks at the roses and with a big smile says, “I’ll say, beautiful pink roses. Pink is the color of love, as you know. And an exquisite imported crystal vase; very lovely.” Eloisa looks at Joaquin’s business card. With a wide smile, she informs Teresa, “In his business card, he clearly penned his personal cell number. I think he is more than sweet on you. I feel he is in love with you,” Eloisa joyfully announces.




    “Eloisa, he is not my type,” Teresa asserts as she steps away from the roses.




    Eloisa, smiling, says, “Right, he is not an artist or an actor, just a businessman like Marcos.”




    Teresa is surprised and confused by Eloisa’s reference to Marcos. “Eloisa, I will make this clear for you to understand—I do not date Marcos because he is family. I would like to remind you that Marcos is not just a businessman. Marcos is an architect, a musician— he is very creative and loves art just as much as we do.” Teresa, frustrated, looks at Eloisa and proudly proclaims, “The woman who finds her way into Marcos’s heart will be blessed indeed.”




    “Well, I just don’t see why not. Technically, he is not your blood brother. And, although I have not met him personally yet, Marcos sounds like a great guy. He is handsome, accomplished, attentive, supportive and very kind. And, as you just reminded me, an architect, a musician, very creative and a patron of the arts. Aren’t you attracted to him just a bit?” Eloisa gingerly asks.




    Teresa is annoyed, but she feels that she needs to stress that there is nothing romantic or sexual between her and Marcos. Teresa firmly says, “I also think my brother Julio is handsome. But I do not date Julio for the same reason I do not date Marcos, for God’s sake. We grew up together. He has always been a good friend of the family. Marcos is family.” Teresa then says, “Funny, how you think I should date Marcos. I always felt you and he would date.”




    Eloisa ignores Teresa’s comment and asks, “Senor Solis…are you going to call him and thank him for the beautiful roses?”




    “No, I am sure I will run into him, and then I will thank him for the roses,” Teresa says as she caresses the roses again.




    “Right, that way you prevent your number from being logged into his cell. And he can’t call you. But then again, I am sure he would rather see you face-to-face to receive his thanks,” Eloisa says in a teasing tone.




    


  




  

    Chapter 4




    Living with Joaquin’s Roses




    Teresa woke up feeling a lot more centered and less emotional. Last night was a huge success. She was able to prove to the world that she is a great actress. She went home with Joaquin’s roses and placed them on her dressing table in her bedroom. They were the last things she saw as she fell asleep and the first things she saw when she woke up. The roses gave her an emotional and spiritual lift. She left the roses Marcos gave her at the theater so that she could feel his support for her there. She also left Marcos’s roses at the theater for Eloisa. Teresa noticed that Eloisa couldn’t pass by them without affectionately touching them. And Teresa knows Eloisa’s affection for those roses is beyond just her love of roses; it is because they were sent by Marcos. Teresa is sure of it. Eloisa has admired and commented on roses Teresa received by others in the past. But when the roses are from Marcos, she always cares for them affectionately. Teresa fondly remembers last Valentine’s Day when Eloisa received red roses from her fiancé Andres, and Marcos had sent Teresa white roses. Eloisa, surprisingly, paid more attention and affection to Marcos’s roses.




    


  




  

    Chapter 5




    Florid Gratitude




    On her way to the theater, Teresa decides to walk by the construction site to thank Joaquin for the roses. She had received roses from fans in the past. But Joaquin’s gesture really moved her. Perhaps it was because it was the first night of the first showing in a lead role. And it was an emotional and surreal night that she had been dreaming about since joining the theater company. Joaquin sending her roses to celebrate her debut as first actress meant a lot to her.




    Joaquin feels fortunate to have met Teresa as she is rising to become an accomplished actress. Teresa feels otherwise—it is one of the great periods of her acting career, and she reminds herself that it is even more prudent and crucial that she sticks to her golden rule to only date actors or artists. As Teresa stops in front of the construction site, she reminds herself that Joaquin must remain a friend.




    Teresa scans the gutted building, but she does not see Joaquin. Teresa is relieved and disappointed. She decides to leave word for him rather than come back later. She walks up to a man standing in front of the site who is wearing a hard hat and writing on a clipboard.




    “Excuse me, sir, do you work for Joaquin Solis?” Teresa asks.




    “Yes, I do. How can I help you?”




    Teresa thinks for a moment, and then in a resigned tone, kindly instructs him, “Can you please tell him Teresa Guzman said Thank you.”




    The man is not sure what to make of her request other than it must be personal, and without consulting Teresa, he reaches for his walkie-talkie, looks up at the building and says into the walkie-talkie, “Solis, Teresa Guzman is here to see you.”




    Teresa watches as Joaquin climbs down the side of the building and walks up to her with a warm smile. He takes off his hard hat and graciously escorts her away from the building closer to the curb.




    He says, “Hello, Ms. Guzman, how are you?”




    “I am fine, thank you. I stopped by to thank you for the beautiful roses you sent me backstage, yesterday. That was very nice and generous of you,” Teresa says, fighting to keep her eyes from locking on his.




    Joaquin looks at her warmly and affectionately says, “It was my way of thanking you for your wonderful performance. I really enjoyed watching you on stage. You are a very gifted actress. You brought the whole house to their feet.”




    Teresa could feel herself blushing and responded in a whisper, “I really appreciated the gesture. The roses are very beautiful. Thank you.”




    Joaquin picks up on Teresa’s sudden timid posture, seizes on the moment and declares, “Yes, they are beautiful, but not as beautiful as your performance and you.”




    Teresa looks into his eyes for a brief moment, and while looking away she smiles and says, “Thank you.” Teresa is getting scared; she is feeling really connected to him. Joaquin’s florid language is very moving, and he makes her feel warm and alive.




    Joaquin continues, “I am sure the roses will enjoy accompanying you in your dressing room as you get ready to give yet another sublime performance.”




    Teresa replies, “They’re in my bedroom.” Joaquin looks at her, both intrigued and very pleased. Teresa is mortified. She cannot believe she revealed that. In a miserable attempt to explain it away as nothing more than an innocent move, Teresa says haphazardly, “Yes, Marcos sent me roses, too, to show his support. My friend Eloisa has grown attached to those roses. So, I decided to take yours home.” She could see Joaquin trying to mask his confusion about Marcos.




    “I am sure they will enjoy being in your home with you. I am very pleased and honored that you took mine home.”




    Teresa extends her hand and says, “Well I must get back to the theater. Thank you again.”




    Joaquin kisses her hand and says to Teresa, “It’s a pleasure seeing you again.”




    




    


  




  

    Chapter 6




    Budding Love




    Teresa is emotionally and spiritually intoxicated by her exchange with Joaquin. She could still feel him around her as she entered the dressing room. Eloisa is already in the dressing room waiting for her, and she watches as Teresa enters in deep thought.




    “You saw Joaquin?” Eloisa eagerly asks.




    Teresa tells Eloisa word for word her exchange with Joaquin, except the part about Eloisa being attached to Marcos’s roses.




    “Teresa! Wow, Joaquin sounds wonderful! He may not be an artist, but he is cultured. Remember, he was already interested in the play and had tickets before the two of you met. How could you not be moved by him? I think it will be huge mistake if you write him off as just a businessman who does not fit your criteria,” Eloisa says, thrilled and worried. Eloisa has a good feeling about Joaquin, and she is excited at the prospect of Teresa falling in love with him. Eloisa could feel it in her core that Joaquin was already in love with Teresa, but she knew Teresa was fighting her feelings.




    Teresa feels she must drop the subject of Joaquin and end it forever. But Eloisa’s excitement about Joaquin is not helping. Teresa refuses to open her heart to Joaquin. She is sure that despite his cultured interests and flowery language, he could not comprehend or appreciate the emotional and spiritual world of acting. Teresa feeds off the audience’s support. But, from a boyfriend she needs someone who can be there for her in an intimate way, as only an artist can.




    Joaquin feels the resistance from Teresa and her struggle of being attracted to him. He also knows she is denying the fact that he has fallen in love with her. Joaquin senses that despite her resistance, he can nourish a close friendship, at the very least. What Joaquin does not understand is why Teresa is afraid of falling in love with him. Joaquin is honest with himself—he knows that it will require a wealth of patience and steady determination. He will need to court her as a friend while wooing her romantically. He knows that he cannot deceive her by hiding how he truly feels for her. He is aware that he needs to sincerely show his romantic interest in her, but without pushing too hard to prevent her from locking him out of her life.




    


  




  

    Chapter 7




    Cup of Hope




    One late afternoon, on his way to get coffee, Joaquin spots Teresa and Eloisa in the coffee shop. He waits outside and watches them as they exit another door. Joaquin quickly walks in, orders his coffee and asks the barista what Teresa and Eloisa ordered. The next day, at dusk, he waits at the bottom of the steps of the theater with three coffees. The air is warm and balmy, and the first stars are appearing. Teresa and Eloisa descend the stairs, arm-in-arm. Teresa looks alive and content. Joaquin could not be happier for her and her soaring spirit. He knows that she has found her true vocation; she has mastered her craft. Joaquin feels lucky to be part of her life during such a wonderful period for her. Eloisa is the first of the two to spot Joaquin at the bottom of the stairs with the coffees in hand. Eloisa, by lucky chance, had identified him early that day when she heard one of his employees call out to him by name. Eloisa, without saying a word to Teresa, steers her down the stairs towards Joaquin. Teresa, mentally involved in the play and talking to Eloisa, does not notice Joaquin until she is face-to-face with him.




    “Good evening, ladies. I took the liberty to bring coffee for you both. I hope you do not mind,” Joaquin says warmly.




    “That is very thoughtful of you, Joaquin. That is exactly what we had in mind,” Eloisa says, graciously.




    Joaquin hands Eloisa her coffee. “Mexican coffee with a sprinkle of chocolate, cinnamon and vanilla.” Joaquin pauses to give Teresa a smile, and then hands her coffee and says, “Low fat latte with cinnamon and vanilla.” Joaquin is happy to see her.




    “Thank you, Joaquin. How do you know what we drink?” Teresa asks, surprised.




    “I got it right, oh good,” Joaquin happily replies.




    Teresa gives Joaquin a suspicious look; it’s one thing to guess her coffee, but Eloisa’s, too, when she has yet to introduce them. Teresa asks, “Have you two met already?”




    “No,” Joaquin says extending his hand out to Eloisa. “But I have seen you two together, and you have mentioned Eloisa to me.” Smiling at Eloisa, Joaquin says, “It is a pleasure to meet you, Eloisa.” He shakes her hand and respectfully kisses it.




    Eloisa smiles. She likes Joaquin’s energy. She was right about what she felt about Joaquin. He is charismatic, confident and very kind. Eloisa could feel the chemistry between Joaquin and Teresa. “I am very glad to meet you, Joaquin. Teresa talks about you. You are the gent that sent her the beautiful roses. It is very kind of you to bring us coffee. I appreciate it; it’s a very sweet gesture.”




    Teresa takes a sip of her coffee, and with an interrogating tone asks, “You guessed our coffee perfectly. Should I be afraid of you?”




    Joaquin gives her a reassuring smile and says, “It is quite innocent actually. I frequent the same coffee house as the two of you, and I asked the barista what the two of you drink.”




    Eloisa smiles, “Very attentive and sweet of you. I appreciate it—I could use a cup.”




    Teresa softly says, “Coffee is my vice, and I also appreciate it. Thank you.”




    Eloisa wants the opportunity to talk to Joaquin and get to know him better. But, she knows this moment is for Teresa and Joaquin. “I forgot my notes. I will be right back,” Eloisa says as she marches up the stairs quickly.




    Joaquin is delighted to have a couple of minutes with Teresa. Joaquin stands three steps below Teresa. Looking up at her, he smiles and says, “I am very glad to see you. You look beautiful.”




    Teresa smiles and without moving says warmly, “Thank you, Joaquin.”




    “Do you and Eloisa have plans this evening?” Joaquin asks.




    “Yes, we do. We are attending a meeting at the Women’s Building.”




    Joaquin is crushed. He hoped they would be free for dinner. As he tries not to look disappointed, he asks, “Is it for the building’s upgrade?”




    Teresa looks at him surprised and asks, “Yes, are you involved in the project?”




    Joaquin, disappointed at the missed opportunity to collaborate with her, says, “No, I am afraid not. But if there is anything I can do to help, lend my expertise or a hand, let me know. I am at your disposal.”




    If it were not for the coffee heating her hand, Teresa would think she was dreaming. The evening is very beautiful; she loves balmy dusks as they make her feel alive. Joaquin makes her feel alive, too. The energy between them is uplifting and comforting, adding to the beautiful evening. With a kind smile, Teresa says, “I appreciate your offering to help, and I will keep that in mind, as I am sure I will need to take you up on your offer. You must know that I do not let offers that will help others stand, so be careful not to offer if you cannot deliver.”




    Joaquin in a firm committed voice gladly replies, “I am at your disposal, for what you or any of your projects need.”




    As much as she wishes to leave Teresa to Joaquin, Eloisa hurries back to Teresa—the meeting is that important to her. But she is very happy that Joaquin and Teresa had a few minutes to visit on such a beautiful evening, and Eloisa hopes that the lovely evening’s magic will encourage their love for one another. As she approaches them, she can see the love in Joaquin’s eyes as he stands three steps below her looking up to her. Eloisa knows that she needs to save her friend from herself, stop Teresa from shielding her heart to Joaquin.




    “Here I am, sorry to keep you waiting,” Eloisa says walking down to them.




    “I was telling Ms. Guzman that if there is anything I can do to help with the Women’s Building or any other project, please do not hesitate to ask.”




    Eloisa brightly smiles as she says, “I am very glad to hear that. It is very generous of you, but be advised that for charity or creative projects, we will not let a good offer to help stand.”




    “Glad to hear that. I would be disappointed otherwise,” Joaquin says, smiling.




    “I see Cristina’s car,” Eloisa says.




    “Well, we must go. We do not want to be late,” Teresa says as she extends her hand to Joaquin and sweetly requests, “please, call me Teresa.” Joaquin takes her hand and holds it like a gentleman as she descends the stairs with Eloisa following her. Joaquin walks them to Cristina’s parked car. Joaquin opens the passenger and back door.




    Eloisa gives Joaquin a friendly hug, “Very nice to meet you. Thank you for the coffee, and I hope we see you soon.”




    “Very nice to meet you, and yes we will see each other soon,” Joaquin assures her. Eloisa gets into the back seat, and Joaquin closes the door.




    “Meet Joaquin Solis, a friend,” Teresa proudly says.




    Cristina waves at Joaquin and says, “Pleasure.”




    “It’s a pleasure to meet you Cristina,” Joaquin answers.




    Joaquin turns to face Teresa and says, “Have a wonderful evening, Teresa.”




    “Thank you, and you too.”




    Joaquin kisses Teresa on her cheek and with his hand on her arm he says, “I am at your service, for whatever you need.”




    “Thank you, Joaquin,” Teresa says as she gets in the car. Joaquin closes the door.




    “Nice friend, Teresa. Is he available?” Cristina asks as she drives away.




    “No,” Teresa replies firmly.




    


  




  

    Chapter 8




    Joaquin’s Courting Heart




    The next evening, Joaquin waits at the bottom of the stairs for Teresa and Eloisa. However, he did not bring coffee this time. His plan instead is to ask them to go with him for a cup, or better yet, for dinner. Eloisa is running late. She is on the phone with Andres who is currently traveling, and now she is rushing to change her clothes. Teresa is dying for fresh air— it is another beautiful dusk.




    “I will wait for you at the bottom of the stairs, Eloisa, and we’ll go out for a bite.”




    Joaquin watches Teresa descend the stairs. He can see that she is deep in thought. He does not call out to her or walk up to meet her. He is happy for the opportunity to watch her. Teresa’s mind is consumed with him. All day, Teresa had to hide from Eloisa her thoughts of Joaquin. Teresa craved time alone to think about Joaquin without having to feign that she was not daydreaming about him. There are times that she fights thoughts about Joaquin, and there are times, like now, that she lets her thoughts of him capture her attention. Even though the fear of falling in love with him still imprisons her, she cannot stop thinking about him. Teresa feels as if she stepped back into yesterday, as she relives his unexpected visit on these very same stairs, on a similar beautiful dusk night like tonight.




    “You are more beautiful today than yesterday,” Joaquin says, breaking into her thoughts. Pleasantly surprised to hear his voice, Teresa freezes two steps above him. “And you will be more beautiful tomorrow,” Joaquin continues, unable to silence his joy at seeing her.




    “Thank you, Joaquin, you are very kind. I am surprised to see you,” Teresa says, overwhelmed. Joaquin takes her hand and kisses it. His touch, coupled with the warm thoughts of him still in her mind, overwhelms her. Teresa fights to keep her composure.




    “I was wondering how the meeting went, and if you need anything for the Women’s Building project,” Joaquin attentively asks.




    “It was a very productive meeting, and everything is on track for the moment. Thank you for asking, though,” Teresa says with a smile, relieved to be talking about her charity work.




    “I am happy to hear that, as it is a very good cause. Again, I am at your service for whatever you need.”




    Like yesterday, Teresa feels the warm sensation of being alive and lifted. It is intoxicating, and it scares her. She wishes that Eloisa would hurry up and save her. As much as she loves feeling this way with Joaquin, she reminds herself that he is the wrong man for her.




    “It’s a beautiful evening and early. Are you hungry? I know of a great restaurant a couple of blocks from here,” Joaquin asks, hoping that she would agree to have dinner with him.




    As much as her heart and spirit love the idea of spending more time with him, her mind is dead against dinner. It would be too much like a date. “It is very lovely of you to offer, but I have a list of pending things I must work on tonight,” Teresa says firmly, but in a friendly tone.




    Joaquin is disappointed, but he is not surprised that she turned him down. The fear of intimacy he senses in her is palpable. But he is encouraged by the chemistry between them.




    Joaquin gives her an encouraging smile and says, “I admire you; you are very devoted to your craft, and I also appreciate that you tirelessly work to help others. But you need to have time for yourself as well.”




    As she approaches them, Eloisa is moved by Joaquin’s posture towards Teresa. Eloisa slows down her pace. Joaquin has his right foot on the step between them and his right arm crossed over his knee in a very romantic and nonthreatening stance. His head is lower than Teresa, and Eloisa notes how Joaquin examines Teresa’s eyes. As Eloisa gets closer to them, she hears Joaquin plead, “As busy as you are, you need to eat, and I would like to take you out for dinner, breakfast or lunch. It does not matter the time of day or night.”




    Before Teresa has a chance to answer, Eloisa rushes down to them and announces, “I am starving!” Eloisa smiles at Joaquin and acts pleasantly surprised to see him and says, “Hello Joaquin, are you hungry?” Eloisa does not pause for him to answer and adds, “I am starving, and Teresa has not eaten either.”




    Joaquin gives Eloisa a very big smile and says, “Lovely to see you again. Yes, I am hungry, and I would love to take you both out to dinner.” Joaquin looks back at Teresa with warm eyes. Teresa feels more comfortable dining with Joaquin now that Eloisa will join them. After all, three people dining together does not constitute a date, Teresa thinks to herself.




    Teresa smiles warmly at Joaquin and says, “You are right I do need to eat. I can work on my list later tonight.”




    “Great, I know just the place,” Joaquin says as he tenderly hooks Teresa’s hand into his arm, smiling he extends his other arm to Eloisa. Eloisa gladly takes his other arm, excited about Teresa and Joaquin’s future as a couple.




    Teresa knows that Joaquin is taking them to Valeria, the finest restaurant within two blocks from the theater. Valeria happens to be Marcos’s favorite restaurant as well, and they dine there regularly. Teresa is pleased with Joaquin’s fine taste, but at the same time, she is not surprised. In the world that Marcos and Joaquin live in, fine dining is very much the standard.




    Before they entered the restaurant, Teresa decided to keep a low profile. She hopes that she will not be recognized by anyone on the staff. A part of her wants Joaquin to feel that he is making her feel special. They sit at one of the booths that are usually reserved for regular clients like Joaquin and Marcos. The private booths are shaped like crescent moons with high backs. Eloisa had the pleasure of dining at Valeria once. A few years back, two executive producers invited her to Valeria to celebrate the success of a play. Eloisa knows Teresa dines there frequently with Marcos, but she too did not want to mention it and spoil it for Joaquin. It is Tuesday, a day that Marcos and Teresa rarely dine at Valeria. Marcos reserves Monday and Tuesday for business travel. The staff she normally sees is off, much to her relief. Mr. Solis, on the other hand, is well received by the staff.




    Eloisa sits in the middle of the crescent moon-shaped booth, and Joaquin and Teresa sit at the opposite ends. Joaquin is pleased that Teresa did not sit where Eloisa is sitting as he has a better view of her eyes at the other end of the crescent moon. Eloisa is overwhelmed with the menu; she cannot decide. Eloisa asks Joaquin to order for her. Even though Teresa has her favorites, she too asks Joaquin to order for her. Teresa fancies it a game to see if he can guess her tastes, but in reality, it was more of a test to see how in tune he is with her. Joaquin is delighted. His heart is soaring to be dining with Teresa. Joaquin orders the most expensive bottle of wine, appetizers and steak dinners for all three of them. Teresa smiles, very pleased with Joaquin’s selections.




    Eloisa nurses her wine and concentrates on her delicious meal, in an attempt to be as invisible as possible. She hopes that her over exaggerated hunger and attention to her meal will coax Joaquin and Teresa to focus on each other. Joaquin is a perfect gentleman, keeping them both in the conversation as he talks about his industry. But he mostly inquires about their charity work and artistic aspirations.


  




  

    Chapter 9




    Joaquin’s Charitable Soul




    Charity work and artistic aspirations are two things that Teresa and Eloisa are passionate and very vocal about. The more Teresa shares with Joaquin about their tireless charity work, the more Joaquin finds her endearing. He is moved by their grassroots approach to charity. They speak about their causes and volunteering with a tireless passion. Teresa mostly talks about the Women’s Building, a refuge and resource building for the homeless, the battered and prostitutes. Both Eloisa and Teresa volunteer at the Women’s Building, which is currently being renovated. They talk about how excited they are about the expanding services. Once again, Joaquin reminds them that he is at their service for whatever they need. At that point, a woman walks up to say hello to Joaquin. Joaquin stands to give the woman a friendly embrace.




    “Finally, I am glad to run into you, Joaquin. Listen, I want to thank you for your very generous donation and your free engineering help for the wing upgrade at the Children’s Hospital. The board of directors cannot thank you enough. At the very least, you should let us honor your generosity and time with a plaque in your name.”




    “No, please, that is not necessary. I have already kindly requested that I remain anonymous,” Joaquin says with a very firm, but honored tone.




    “Very well, as you please,” the woman says, giving up.




    “Ana, it is my pleasure to introduce to you Teresa Guzman and Eloisa Morales. This is Ana Fox, a director of Children’s Hospital.”




    “It is a pleasure to meet you,” Teresa and Eloisa both say.




    “It is lovely meeting you two.” Ana Fox pauses and pulls back for a minute as she looks at Teresa and Eloisa with a smile she says, “I recognize the two of you. You both volunteer at the Women’s Building.”




    “Yes,” replies Teresa in a lifted tone. Teresa’s spirits soar; she was just introduced to a side of Joaquin that truly impressed her.




    Ana smiles and says, “Well, do not worry, Mr. Solis has big pockets. We did not break him. I will let you get back to your dinner—sorry for the interruption. I had to thank Joaquin again for his half-million dollar donation and free engineering guidance; he is very generous indeed,” Ana says, waving goodbye.




    Eloisa and Teresa are stunned by Joaquin’s generosity to help sick children. Joaquin holds a neutral expression, as if it was not a huge achievement, but routine. For the very first time, Teresa looks into Joaquin’s eyes and tenderly says, “You are a hero to those children; you are very generous with a heart of gold.”




    Eloisa smiles. Expensive dinners will not buy Teresa’s heart, but generous donations to worthy causes will, especially to help children.




    “I am very blessed to be in the position to help,” Joaquin says.




    Teresa smiles and says, “If blessed means putting in long hours to have the means to help, then yes, you are very blessed.”




    Joaquin feels uncomfortable with the heroic title, as what he did is not entirely a financial sacrifice. He adds, “It’s a tax write-off; I would rather put my money to good use than to hand it over to the government to be mishandled.” Joaquin looks into Teresa’s eyes as he locks her eyes to his, and he adds, “I am at your disposal for whatever you need anytime, day or night, please do not hesitate to ask. I am in the position to drop everything to give you my support.”




    “Thank you, Joaquin. What kind of engineer are you?” Teresa asks, curious.




    “I am a structural engineer, and I have a minor in chemical engineering.”




    Once again, Teresa feels the danger of falling in love with Joaquin, and in a light mocking tone says, “Fascinating, you must enjoy spending a lot of time exploring the structural mechanisms in the world.”




    Joaquin smiles, as it is not the first time he is jousted about his profession, but he finds it very interesting that Teresa seems to have an aversion to his line of work. “Actually, I am more moved by the art of chemistry and how it touches every living thing in the world,” Joaquin says. Eloisa smiles at Joaquin’s clever response.




    


  




  

    Chapter 10




    Town Car




    The night is still beautiful as they walk out of the restaurant. Dinner went by too fast, and Joaquin would love to spend more time with Teresa, but he knows that she has a list of things she needs to go over.




    “It’s a very beautiful evening still. We can walk back to the site to retrieve my vehicle, and I can take you home or…”




    Teresa quickly interrupts Joaquin. “Oh no, thank you. You are very kind, but that will not be necessary. Eloisa and I can take a taxi.”




    “A taxi? No, please. I will feel more comfortable if I see you home,” Joaquin says adamantly.




    “I am not comfortable having a gentleman see me home,” Teresa says.




    “Do you live with your family?” Joaquin asks.




    “Yes, I live at my brother’s house.”




    “I understand. It is out of respect for your family. But, I am not comfortable with the two of you ladies taking a taxi. I will hire a car to see you both home,” Joaquin says as he pulls out his cell phone and dials his car service.




    “Really, we have no problem taking a taxi. It’s just as safe as taking a town car.”




    Joaquin looks at her puzzled and says, “I will feel better if I hire a car. I have a mother and two sisters, please.” Joaquin quickly informs the driver where to find them.




    It did not matter one way or another to Eloisa, as she is accustomed to cabs and town cars.




    Teresa gives Joaquin a suspicious smile and says, “Perhaps, I should ask if I can trust you to arrange our ride home.”




    Joaquin smiles and nods his head in agreement and answers, “I appreciate that, as I am still a stranger to you. I want my sisters and nieces to be as suspicious as you when getting to know someone. May I see your cell phone?” Joaquin asks Teresa. Puzzled, but intrigued, Teresa hands Joaquin her cell phone. “Thank you. What is your next available speed dial number?” Joaquin asks her in a serious tone.




    Curious, Teresa answers, “109.”




    Joaquin works the key pad as he informs Teresa, “I am programming my personal cell phone number into your speed dial slot 109.” Before Teresa can object, he calls his cell with hers. He accepts the call and shows his cell’s screen to both Teresa and Eloisa. Teresa’s name and cell number are displayed on his cell phone’s screen. Joaquin says in a serious tone, “I am the last person you called, should something happen to the two of you, God forbid. But if something happens to the two of you, the police will know that I was the last person you spoke to and they will come looking for me. And if something would happen to the two of you, I would want them to contact me so that I can take action.” Joaquin warmly looks at Teresa and with a soft tone says, “You have my personal number programmed into your cell. I am at your disposal.” Eloisa is very impressed with Joaquin’s efforts to make Teresa feel safe. And he cleverly managed to register her cell number into his.




    “You really know your way around cell phones; you quickly programmed mine,” Teresa says, impressed by Joaquin’s effort to win her trust and cell number at the same time.




    Joaquin smiles and says, “It is the engineer in me.” He hangs up both cell phones. He hands Teresa’s cell phone back to her as he puts his back into his breast pocket of his suit. “Please, put me at ease, and let my driver take you home,” Joaquin says as the town car drives up.




    “Thank you for the lovely dinner; I enjoyed it. I look forward to seeing you again,” Eloisa quickly says as she hugs Joaquin good night, hoping that Teresa would feel comfortable to follow her lead and hug him good night, too.




    As she looks at Joaquin, Teresa presses her cell phone against her lips in an attempt to conceal her smile at Joaquin’s quick thinking. The cell phone is still basked in the warmth of Joaquin’s hands, and Teresa finds it very comforting. She puts the cell phone back into her purse and says, “Thank you for a lovely dinner on a very beautiful night. It was a pleasure.”




    “It is my pleasure, and I am grateful and honored that you dined with me. Any night you dine with me is a beautiful night. I hope we will share many more beautiful nights.”




    Teresa smiles at him, extends her hand to him and says, “Goodnight, Joaquin.”




    “Goodnight, Teresa,” Joaquin says as he kisses her hand. Before the driver has the opportunity, Joaquin opens and holds the door for Teresa.




    Teresa pauses before entering, and without turning to look at Joaquin she whispers, “Thank you,” and then pressed her left cheek into his lips. Joaquin kisses her on the cheek twice. They hear Joaquin instruct the driver to make sure they arrive safe and sound.




    Eloisa fights to contain her smile as Teresa gives the driver the address to the house. As the car pulls away from the curb, Eloisa says, “It is going to be an interesting ride.”




    “This is not the first time you’ve ridden in a town car—Marcos…” Teresa begins to speak to avoid what Eloisa is really alluding to.




    Eloisa gives Teresa a scolding glance and says, “I am referring to you and Joaquin, and the love you have for one another.”




    Teresa ignores Eloisa’s comment. Teresa looks out the window and gently says to Eloisa, “I am going to work on my list and turn in early. I hope you do not mind.”




    “Yes, I will leave you alone with your thoughts, dear friend,” Eloisa says smiling.




    


  




  

    Chapter 11




    Night’s Reign




    Eloisa is a creature of the night. Her best work and ideas are conceived at night. At night, the world feels calmer to her. Eloisa feels productive in Teresa’s house. The bedroom has an energy that cradles her with support and love. Every time she closes the bedroom door, she feels as if she has arrived home—even more at home than in her own apartment.




    Teresa once said something curious to her when they were talking about the house. In a very sincere and warm tone, Teresa said to Eloisa, “This house loves you. Everything in this house, from the furnishings to the tiles, loves you; when you are here the house feels happy.”




    Eloisa felt that what Teresa meant was that the house she so loves is too big for her alone to give it life. And on more than one occasion, prior to her engagement to Andres, Teresa asked her to move in with her and make her and the house very happy. Eloisa loves the house and everything in it, but it is not because it is an expensive home that is beautifully decorated with antiques. It is because of the vibrant energy that emanates from the house—everything is truly welcoming. The feeling of belonging in the house is magnified in her bedroom. It is in the bedroom where she feels more rested when she wants to relax and more energized when she needs to be. Eloisa’s delicious indulgence is when she is physically spent and needs a deep sleep. She goes to the house and sinks into the incredibly comfortable bed that embraces her into a healing deep slumber. Teresa does not talk about Eloisa’s bedroom, expect once to say that she prefers that bedroom for Eloisa because it is across from hers. Eloisa is very happy with the bedroom and as always feels as if it belongs to her.




    Tonight, she decided to get some sleep. Eloisa feels wonderfully sleepy from the peace in her heart that Teresa found her love. Eloisa is finally released from the guilt of getting engaged. Eloisa quickly undresses, washes her face and brushes her teeth. Eloisa climbs up onto the high bed, only wearing her under garments, as she is too tired to put on her pajamas, and makes her way into the middle of the bed and melts into a fast sleep, cradled in comfort and peace.




    Teresa wishes for sleep as she gazes out her window from her bed for hours. She cannot stop thinking about Joaquin, and when she closes her eyes, she sees his face. As she lays in the darkness, looking at the night’s light streaming into her window, she tries to think about her list. But Joaquin’s voice is very much present in her heart, and she can still feel him around her. Her mind rejects her list and instead thinks about Joaquin. In Teresa’s desperation for sleep, she begins to count the stars in the night sky through her window.




    


  




  

    Chapter 12




    New Day at the Theater




    Tired from a restless night, Teresa is glad it is day again and is happy to get to the theater to help with the costumes and planning. Eloisa is waiting at the bottom of the theater’s stairs for Cristina who needs their help. The smell of the theater brings Teresa back to life. As she enters the dressing room to work on her list in private, her tired eyes see a beautiful bouquet of pink and teal roses in a crystal vase. Teresa stands there for a minute, staring at the beautiful roses. Her mind wants to convince herself that they are from Marcos, from a fan or from Andres for Eloisa. But her heart tells her they are from Joaquin. After taking a moment to admire and caress the roses, she reaches for the card slowly, opens it and reads it. “Thank you for having dinner with me. It was truly a pleasure to dine with you. Love, Joaquin.” Teresa is moved. She sits down next to the roses and does her best not to let herself get emotional as she works on her list. Teresa does not want Eloisa to see her too emotional, fearing that it will only further encourage Eloisa to persuade on Joaquin’s behalf.




    


  




  

    Chapter 13




    Joaquin’s Alms




    Eloisa is so concerned about Cristina’s dilemma that she did not notice a town car pull up. Joaquin exits the car holding a tray of coffees. The concern on Cristina’s face stops Joaquin from interrupting them. Cristina does not notice Joaquin as she continues to talk to Eloisa, saying, “As you know, this is her first real job in a corporate office in years. She is very excited about going back to work to support her child. But she is embarrassed that she does not have any office attire. She is afraid she will lose the job because of it. At the donation center, we could not find office clothes that will fit her.”




    Eloisa looks down at the ground, talking aloud as she searches for a solution, “The problem is that Ellen is very tall, and I do not think I can find office clothes at the warehouse that will fit. She starts work in a couple of days, which is not enough time for me to sew a couple of new outfits. We can take her shopping at that professional clothing store and see what we can find for her. We need at least two weeks of clothes to carry her over until she gets paid.” At that point, Joaquin pulls out his cell phone and searches for a number in his address book. Eloisa is still unaware of Joaquin and continues, “I will ask Teresa to call her benefactors to help with the cost.”




    Cristina says, “I am sure Marcos …”




    “I will take care of it,” Joaquin announces, holding his cell phone to his ear.




    Eloisa and Cristina turn and look at Joaquin, surprised. “Hello, Sandra, it is Joaquin. How are you? Good. I am fine. Thank you. Listen, I am going to send a couple of ladies to your store.” Joaquin looks at Cristina and asks for her last name and Ellen’s. Cristina, still in shock, manages to say her last name and Ellen’s. “Sandra, I am going to send Cristina Villa and Ellen Stevens. Ellen will be shopping for a month’s worth of office attire, shoes, stockings, accessories and whatever else she needs. Please assist her and put it on my tab. Thank you.”




    Eloisa hugs Joaquin and says, “That is very kind and generous of you. You have no idea! Ellen is homeless and is trying to get her life back on track for herself and her child.”




    “It is my pleasure to help a mother get ahead,” Joaquin says, glad to have arrived in time to help. Joaquin calls out to his driver, “Don Jose, please take Ms. Villa to pick up Ms. Stevens and take them to Sandra’s, and then drive them home.”




    Cristina shakes Joaquin’s hand and kisses him on the cheek. “Thank you, Thank you! You are an angel,” Cristina says getting into the town car.




    “I brought you and Teresa coffee,” Joaquin announces to Eloisa, smiling as if he just arrived.




    Eloisa graciously takes the coffee that Joaquin hands her, and she says with a big smile, “Thank you so much. Teresa is inside; follow me please.”




    The dressing room door is open. Eloisa rushes in, ahead of Joaquin. Teresa is sitting in front of the dressing mirror where the roses beautifully and proudly sit. Eloisa is so happy for Ellen and touched by Joaquin’s generosity that she is driven to inform Teresa of Joaquin’s generous help. Quickly, Eloisa talks to Teresa, fearing that Joaquin would interrupt her any minute. “Teresa, Joaquin sent Cristina and Ellen shopping for a month’s worth of office attire for Ellen.” Eloisa exhales then continues, “and he brought us coffee.”




    Teresa stands up, touched and happy for Ellen. “That is very generous of you, Joaquin.”




    At that point, Eloisa notices the beautiful roses. With a warm smile Eloisa says, “I need to talk to Scott.” She quickly exits the dressing room to give them privacy. Eloisa leaves the door open so that Teresa feels comfortable.




    Joaquin walks over to Teresa and gives her a kiss on the cheek. “I am glad I had the opportunity to help a mother in need,” Joaquin says, handing her coffee. Teresa straightens her posture. She is relieved that Teresa did not close the door, as it maintains the energy at a friendly level. She does not fear that Joaquin would be forward. Teresa knows he is a gentleman and will respect her space. She fears herself.




    With a friendly smile she says, “Thank you for the beautiful roses; that was very thoughtful of you. And thank you for the coffee.”




    Joaquin smiles; he is very excited. He is backstage in the dressing room of his number one star. He feels privileged, honored and encouraged that Teresa is sharing her intimate space with him. He keeps a mindful distance and maintains a friendly, but attentive posture. Joaquin admires how the mirror that frames the face of the love of his life also captures the beauty of the roses he personally selected for her.




    As if reading his thoughts, Teresa says, “The roses really lift the energy in this dressing room and add a special light to the mirror; they are very lovely.” Joaquin gives her a warm smile. Before Joaquin can respond, Teresa quickly adds, “You are a very thoughtful and generous friend.”




    Joaquin politely ignores her last comment, and in an authoritative voice he says, “I want you and Eloisa to add me to your list of benefactors for whatever you need, for your creative projects, or help with the community. I am at your disposal.” Teresa looks at him, surprised at his commanding tone. Joaquin pauses. He, too, is surprised. But it is important for Joaquin that Teresa has the confidence to count on him. Joaquin’s eyes soften, and in a warmer tone he explains, “I happened to hear Eloisa and Cristina, very concerned, discussing Ellen’s need and the lack of time and money. I do not want you or Eloisa to struggle financially to help others. All you need to do is call me.”




    Teresa takes a very much needed sip of coffee, savors it, and then looks at Joaquin and says in a soft, but firm voice, “Cristina knows I can call Marcos.”




    “And now you know you can call me,” Joaquin says in a loving, but firm voice. Joaquin lifts her hand and kisses it. “Have a beautiful day, Teresa,” Joaquin says tenderly.




    Teresa holds on to his hand to stop him from leaving and says in a warm tone, “Thank you for helping Ellen; you are wonderful. Thank you for the roses and the coffee. You are a true friend, Joaquin.”




    Joaquin gives her a timid smile, although the title friend is honorable and a level up from stranger, still, it hurts him to hear her routinely refer to him in that way as if there was no room for anything else. He reminds himself to be patient. Teresa leans her face towards him and offers him her cheek. Joaquin kisses her cheek twice, and before letting go of her hand, he says, “I would like to have dinner or lunch with you and Eloisa. Can we have dinner, tomorrow night?”




    “I am available!” Eloisa chimes in from the door. “The three of us can celebrate Ellen’s new beginning and Joaquin saving the day,” Eloisa cheers. Joaquin looks at Teresa for confirmation.




    “You can pick us up tomorrow night here at the theater,” Teresa says with a warm smile.




    “I look forward to tomorrow and another beautiful evening,” Joaquin says kissing her on the hand again before letting it go.




    Eloisa rushes to him and gives him a big hug, saying, “Thank you again; you are great. See you tomorrow night.”




    Joaquin smiles at Teresa and Eloisa and walks out of the dressing room. Eloisa waits until she hears his steps turn the corner, and then closes the door. Eloisa looks at Teresa with a big smile.




    “No, we are not engaged, if that is what you are wondering,” Teresa says.




    Eloisa walks over to the roses and caresses them. “Joaquin is your Prince, and in time, you will admit it and marry him. Such beautiful roses, pink for love and teal for devotion.”




    Teresa puts on a straight face. With cool eyes, she looks at Eloisa and says, “The roses are from Marcos.”




    Eloisa smiles at Teresa and says, “Don’t act for me; I can see past all your masks. Besides, Marcos never sends you pink roses. These beautiful roses are from your Prince, Joaquin Solis.”




    “Do you not find it curious that Joaquin has an account at a woman’s clothing store?” Teresa asks in a suspicious tone.




    Eloisa shrugs off Teresa’s suspicion as she reminds her, “He has sisters.”




    “Or a girlfriend,” Teresa quickly responds. Teresa felt that her statement would cool down Eloisa’s head and knock Joaquin from Eloisa’s prince pedestal. Teresa is mistaken. Eloisa has a good sense for a person’s heart, and her intuition never fails her. Teresa looks at Eloisa and with suspicious eyes asks, “Did Joaquin offer to pay for Ellen’s clothes because one of you brought up Marcos?”




    Eloisa understood her suspicion. “Joaquin was already on the phone with Sandra prior to Cristina mentioning Marcos,” Eloisa gleefully reports.




    A few hours later, Cristina walks into the dressing room where Eloisa and Teresa are updating the prop and costume catalogs on their laptops.




    “How did it go, Cristina?” Eloisa asks, excited.




    “Wow, what a nice store! Sandra, the owner, was very helpful. Ellen has a new wardrobe!”




    “Oh good, so she was able to find clothes that fit?” Teresa asks.




    “Yes, they carry European designers,” Cristina says.




    “It must have overwhelmed Ellen,” Eloisa says with tears in her eyes.




    “She could not stop crying—she was very grateful. Ellen tried to keep the tab from growing. But Sandra insisted that she was following Joaquin’s orders. Ellen expressed concern for the tab accumulating thousands of dollars. Sandra said, your tab is nothing compared to his sisters’.”




    “His sisters, did you say?” Eloisa asks Cristina as she eyes Teresa.




    Cristina walks over to the roses, “Yes, Sandra is a friend of the family. Joaquin’s mother and sisters shop there and charge it to Joaquin’s tab—what a wonderful son and brother. Beautiful roses! From Marcos?”




    “No, they are from Joaquin.”




    “Wow, nice. Joaquin is such a prince.”




    “Yes, indeed he is,” Eloisa says.




    Teresa stares at her laptop.




    


  

OEBPS/Images/innercover.jpg
Z!z

SHAD WS





OEBPS/Images/logo_xinxii.png
X1n X11





OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
Estela Vazquez Peréz

4

DINADUWD

»~

; &4
=






