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Preface

The moments of life pass unnoticed when we are fine. Everything turns into a part of our daily routine. And we cannot see how life is amazing when everything is good.

But on the day, we discover there is something that is not fine, everything changes. We think about everything we will lose and will not enjoy because of the new condition.

That is a usual situation for people who have significant changes in their lives, especially in grave sickness cases, which gets the patient discouraged and without hope.

These feelings are even stronger in people who suffer from terminal diseases. Some of these diseases have a determined life expectancy, and the patients consider that this is the time that separates them from death.

Learning to deal with this new reality is a big challenge for all people because nobody is ready for too impactful and definitive news. But it is like everything in life. There is a path to be followed until to find true peace amid the uncertainty...
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Any Given Day
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That would be another day like any other in the life of Charles, forty-six years old. He already had a quiet life. He was the owner of one cosmetic industry, and the business was going very well. He had many sales in Brazil and other countries. Charles lived in a mansion in one of the most luxurious districts of the city, the Atlantic. On his side, he had Susan, she was forty-five years old. She was his wife and partner in the industry. Both of them enjoyed all the pleasures their money could buy, parties, travels, cars, etc.

Charles woke up close to eleven in the morning, with a terrible headache. Last night he stayed at a party until dawn, and he did not even know how he came home. He was having breakfast in the kitchen. He was a white man with fair skin, black hair a bit long, light brown eyes, and stubble. He had average height and weight. His cell phone rang, it was Susan, “Did you wake up, sleeping beauty?” Susan said in an ironic tone.

Charles replied rudely, “Of course, yes! How would I answer the telephone if I was sleeping?”

Susan also replied rudely, “You woke up nervously! You should be more grateful for what I did.”

Charles thought a little, trying to remember what had happened, and he could not. He decided to ask, “What did you do?”

Again, Susan talked with irony, “Now, has amnesia The Sleeping Beauty?”

“Susan, tell me what happened!” The insinuations of his wife got Charles impatient.

“I tell you. Yesterday, you went to that party with those women, got drunk, and tried to kiss a married woman. They called me to take you out from there without confusion because the husband of the woman wanted to fight with you.”

Charles heard this and thought, What a shit! The drink gets me in the worst.

Susan noticed Charles’ silence, and continued the accusations, “Don’t you know what to say? You can begin with thank you.”

“All right, Susan. Thank you for helping me. I promise that won’t happen again.”

Susan laughed and said, “One promise? I’m gonna pretend that I believe.”

Charles replied, stating in a serious tone, “It’s serious, I won’t do it again.”

“Charles, stop making promises you won’t accomplish. Every time is the same thing. You always go to parties, enjoy, drink a lot, betray me, and after, you come up with this conversation that you won’t do it again. Charles, don’t say empty words! We’ve already passed this stage.”

Charles heard these words and made a quick reflection. He noticed that it was always the same promise. He tried to defend himself by accusing Susan, “And you, Susan, do the same...”

Susan interrupted him, “We won’t talk about it now! Come quickly to the company because we have a customer waiting for you.”

Charles said in a concerned tone, “It’s true. I’d forgotten. Where was with my head?”

“Your head was on the body of some woman. You only think about it.”

Charles got nervous with Susan’s statement and said, “Stop accusations. At least, for now. I’ll hang up the phone, and I gonna the company immediately.”

Charles went to the company. When he arrived, he went to his office and called Susan. She was a white woman with fair skin, straight black hair mid-back length, and green eyes. She had average height and weight. They went to the meeting with the customer, and they seemed to be another couple. They were gentle to each other. Charles told the customer a bit about the history of the company foundation, “Some years ago, after finishing college of chemistry, we had one dream to have our cosmetic industry, doing quality products that supply people’s needs. We started with something small at home, we had many difficulties, but we always kept our dream.”

Susan had a vivid memory of how the beginning of the business with Charles was. They were in their first house, and it was small. Charles was working in the laboratory in the garage. Susan arrived at the door and called him, “My love, our dinner is ready! Come in!”

Charles went to her, hugged, and kissed her. He said in a romantic tone, “You’re the love of my life. I love you so much.”

And Susan replied in the same way, “You’re the love of my life too. I love you so much.”

Charles downed and said to her pregnant belly, “You are the love of our lives. We’ll do everything to make you happy.”

They demonstrated too much love and affection, and they worked together to have a better life.

Susan thought, How did our wedding reach this point today? Where have we lost ourselves? What did we do wrong?

She noticed that she was about to shed a tear and went to the toilet. Susan looked at herself in the mirror. She thought in her previous situation at the wedding, she did not resist and began to cry. She said, “I only wanna get everything back to being as it was before. I only wanna be happy again!”

She stayed for a few minutes in this way. Then, she remembered the responsibilities. She dried the tears and returned to where her husband and the customer were.

After some moments of conversation, the customer went away. Susan and Charles were standing in the meeting room. He said, “Susan, what happened just now?”

“I’ve remembered how our lives were previously.”

“We were poor and hadn’t almost nothing!”

Susan replied like someone who missed that time, “But we had the main thing, the love.”

“Today, we also have love.”

“Love? Only for our daughter, Liza.”

“Susan, we are together till today. That means we still have love.”

Susan said in a serious tone, “Charles, we don’t even respect each other anymore! How can we have love in it?

Charles thought a little and said, “It’s true, we don’t even have the respect. Each one does what they want, without caring about the other.”

Charles got close to her, took her hands, and said in a calm tone, “Is there something we can do to change it?”

“Charles, I really would like to do something, but I don’t know what.”

“Couples therapy? Or counselling?”

Susan sighed, released Charles’ hands, and said in a serious tone, “Charles, sincerely. I think our better option is the divorce.”

Charles got scared about Susan’s words because for him, as bad as it was, there was still hope. He replied, “Calm down, Susan! Things aren’t like that. We must think calmer.”

“Think about what? We know our marriage is not working for a long time.”

“It’s true. But before taking any decision, let’s think because this is a serious decision.”

Susan had no hope of changing, but she decided to agree, “Okay, if you think it is better, let’s do it this way.”

“Thank you, Susan.”

Susan went out of the room and continued her work activities. He did the same.

On the night of that day, they were at home when Elizabeth arrived, the couple’s daughter. She was a beautiful young woman. She had average height and weight. White fair skin, straight black hair mid-back length, and green eyes. Susan was sitting in the living room. As soon as she saw her daughter, she said in a reproachful tone, “Finally!”

“Mom, please, don’t start with it again!”

“I’m gonna start it! You’re our daughter, and we are concerned about you.”

“But mom, I’m already an adult!” Elizabeth said it trying to impose herself.”

Susan replied in an ironic tone, “It’s an adult! But you behave like a child.”

“Mom, don’t say that! I’m responsible!”

Susan did a doubt expression and said, “Are you sure?”

“Yes!” Elizabeth said firmly.

“Sure?”

“Of course!”

Elizabeth thought a little and said more mildly, “I mean, I think.”

“Let’s see it. You started college three years ago. You should be already in the sixth period. However, you’re in the third. What do you say to me about it?”

Elizabeth had no answer and said the first thing she thought, “It’s because college subjects are too hard.”

“Hard?” Susan questioned with doubt. “Are you sure that is this?”

“Of course, mom! I try, but I can’t get.” She was trying to justify herself.

“Liza, let’s be sincere. You always get good grades on all tests and tasks; your reprobation is because of your frequency. You almost don’t go to college!”

“But mom isn’t my fault!”

“If it’s not yours, then, whose is it? Mine?”

“Look, mom, here’s the thing. I’m young, and there are many events and parties to go to. And sometimes these events last until late at night, and I get embarrassed to get out early.”

“Aw!” Susan knew her daughter was trying to deceive her.

“It’s true, mom! And after these parties and events, it’s hard to go to college, I get tired.”

“Liza, let’s think together.”

“Okay, mom.”

“You’re young, beautiful, and you have a social life agitated. But you must know to organize yourself and prioritize significant matters.”

“How so?”

“Let’s think. You’ve already lost a year and a half in college, and if you had studied correctly, it only would remain two years to finish. But you didn’t do it, and it remains three years and a half if you change your lifestyle. If you don’t change it, only God knows how long you will take.”

Elizabeth thought a moment and said, “It’s true, mom. I think I’m wasting my time.”

“I already was a student, and I know how things work. We get very excited, we think everything will be parties, but it’s not like that. We must have moments to dedicate to study. If not, you’ll stay forever in college.”

“I got it, mom. Believe, I will change.”

“Really?” Susan did not believe she really would change, because she already had that conversation other times.

“Yes, mom! Leave it to me!”

“I wanna see this.”

“I’ll get it! Trust in me.”

“I’ll trust, I just hope you don’t disappoint me.”

Elizabeth was getting out and asked her mother, “Where is my father?”

“He should be working at the office.”

Susan said her husband was working, but she suspected he was doing another thing...

“I’m gonna talk to him.”

Elizabeth got out and went to the office. She tried to open the door, and she noticed it was locked. She knocked and called Charles, “Dad, it’s me. Can you open the door?”

“I’m gonna open. Just a moment, please.”

Charles was watching pornography on the laptop. He closed all windows, opened a sheet, and put some paper on the table, to give the impression he was working. He got up and opened the door.

Elizabeth hugged him and said, “Why was the door locked?”

“It’s because I was on an important call, and I didn’t wanna be interrupted, but after that, I forgot to unlock it.”

“Okay, I got it. Dad, I need your help.”

Charles already knew the meaning of these words, I need money.

“How can I help you, my daughter?”

Elizabeth made a softer tone and said kindly, “There will be a party Friday at the house of a friend. I need your credit card to shop. I’ve already maxed out my limit.”

Charles smiled and said, “You’re maxing out your limit each time faster.”

Elizabeth smiled and said, “Dad, you know how life is.”

Charles went to his desk, took the credit card, and gave it to Elizabeth, when she was getting out, he said to her, “Use the card wisely.”

And she made a positive signal with her hands.

Charles went back to the laptop to continue watching pornography, before he returns to the site, he looked at one photograph on the desk. In the photo was Elizabeth sleeping with a doll. He remembered how was possible to give her that gift.

Elizabeth was three years old. The production of cosmetics by the couple had not grown so much. They got to build their first production line, where they produced and sold.

The money received still was not much, and they had to save on everything. One day, they went for a walk, and Elizabeth saw a doll in a store. The girl got enchanted and asked them, “Mom! Dad! Can you buy it for me?”

They looked at each other, and they knew that would be not possible to buy at that moment. Then, Charles said, “My dear, today isn’t possible because dad and mom do not have the bag we kept the money.”

Elizabeth’s eyes got full of tears, and she said crying, “But I wanna now!”

Susan hugged Elizabeth and said, “Don’t cry, my baby! Another day, we’ll come back here, and we’ll buy it for you. We promise.”

Elizabeth cried a bit more, and after the comfort of her parents, she stopped.

When they arrived home, they sat and calculated about the business. Susan said, “To buy this doll, we’ll must sell to more customers.”

Charles said in a discouraged tone, “It’s already hard to sell to the customers we have now, to have more customers will be harder.”

“My love, we can’t give up! We must fight to reach our dreams and the dreams of our daughter!” Susan said with excitement.”

After these words, Charles had a new mood and said, “Let’s make a plan to increase the number of customers.”

“Let’s do it!” Susan said with too much enthusiasm.

They elaborated a strategy to introduce their products to more customers and get more sales.

The next day, they started their plan, and after some days, the first results came. New customers bought, and they got the money to buy the doll.

On the day of purchase, Elizabeth got out of the store hugging the doll and slept with her, showing how she mattered about the gift. The next day, her parents took a photograph before she woke up.

Backing to reality, Charles got sad and thought, What happened to our family? Where is that happiness in simple things? Where is that love?

Charles looked at his pornographic site and said, “What a shit am I doing here?

And so, it was a usual day in the life of Charles’ family.
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On Friday tonight, Charles passed close to the bedroom and saw that Susan was astonishing. She has put on makeup, dressed in elegant clothes and high heels. He thought, Wow! What an awesome woman I have!

She noticed he was looking, and she was glad because there was a long time that Charles did not look at her in this way. She said, “This is what you are leaving at home when you decide to enjoy it with other women.”

He tried to justify himself, “I don’t do anything with anybody. It’s only fun, drinks and these things.”

“Charles, fool me once! I know the things you do,” Susan said in an ironic tone.

“Only you know. I don’t know anything about it.” Charles tried to dissimulate.

“Okay. Anyway, today I’m gonna enjoy it!

“How so?” Charles was surprised.

“I gonna date it with my friends.”

“Where you go?”

“I don’t know. I only know today we’ll have fun!” Susan was very excited.

Charles said in a sad tone, “And me, will I stay alone here?”

“If you will stay alone, I don’t know. That is on you.”

“But you can’t do it with me!” Charles continued in the same tone.

“Charles, you always do it with me, and now are you the victim? Stop it!”

“But the things in marriage can’t work based on vengeance!”

Susan said in a loud voice, and in a nervous tone, “Charles, please! We know that there is no real marriage here. Let each one do what they want. It’ll be better.”

Charles noticed his wife was determined and gave up arguing. Before Charles gets out, he said, “Enjoy it!”

“Thank you! I intend to enjoy it.”

Charles got out, and after some minutes, Susan left home.

Susan went to the house of her friend, Denise. They know themselves for a long time. Denise was near Susan’s age. Denise was white with tan skin, tall and she had a long light brown her.

They went to a living room. Susan said with excitement, “Hello, Denise! It’s been a long time since we’ve seen each other in person! How are you?” 

“Everything is fine, Susan!” Denise said with great excitement. “What about you?”

Susan replied discouraged, “Hmm...I’m fine.”

Denise noticed her friend’s discouragement and said, “Please, sit down here and tell me what is happening. You don’t seem fine.”

Susan began to talk sadly, “The trouble is my marriage.”

“What is happening?”

“In fact, it’s not happening anything.”

“When you say nothing, is it nothing in the bed? Without sex?”

“I wish it was only this.”

Denise got surprised by Susan’s speech and said, “Then, what?”

“We are together, but it’s like we weren’t. We have no tender contact; we don’t matter about the other. Each of us does what we want.”

Denise got scared about Susan’s report, and she said, “What a tough situation! Have you two already talked about this?”

“We can’t talk. We are always discussing and accusing ourselves.”

“It’s better for you two to divorce. I divorced, and I have no regrets about it. I’m very well.”

“I’ve already thought about it. But innermost, I still have some hope that things will be better.”

“The matter is while you are waiting for something to get better, the clock is ticking, you’re losing your life, you stay sadder, and other things.”

Susan reflected a bit and said, “It’s true. I must act.”

“This is the spirit!” Denise was encouraging Susan. “But let’s stop talking about sad things. Because today we’ll enjoy it!”

“Of course!” Susan said with excitement. “I need it.”

“I know an incredible place for us.”

“Where?”

“It’s a club with very hot men dancers and waiters!” Denise was very excited. “It’s a formidable vision.”

“Wow! It seems good!” Susan got excited about this idea.

“It will be awesome! After this, we’ll get a handsome man to have a good night.”

Susan was surprised by Denise’s speech. Because to have a night with an unknown man was too much for her.

“Denise, will you know the guy, and will you have sex with him?”

“Yes! What’s the problem?” Denise replied naturally.

“But is an unknown man, and to have sex with someone is something serious, even more to you, who was married.”

“You said well, I was married. Today I’m free, and I can do whatever I want. I’m a determined woman and owner of my body. For me, everything is usual.”

Susan got surprised, but she agreed, “All right, you know.”

“And we will get a handsome man for you too.”

“For me, no! I’m still married. I can’t do it.”

“Married?” Denise said in a surprised tone. “You just said to me you have nothing with your husband.”

“I have nothing with him, but it doesn’t mean that I wanna have something with another person, especially someone I just met.”

“If you don’t wanna someone, all right. I understand. I took a long time to seek another man.”

“Now, I don’t wanna anybody.” Susan was decided.

Susan said that, but she really wanted a lovely man in her life. Not a one-night man, she wanted the love of her husband.

“All right.” Denise said. “Now let’s stop talking and let’s go to what matters! Let’s enjoy it!”

“Of course! Will we go in your car or mine?”

“Susan is better we leave our cars here and go with some application because we will drink a lot, then, driving, it’s not a good idea.”

“It’s true, Denise. Drinking and driving are too dangerous! Let’s go in an application.”

They ordered an application car and went to the club that Denise had told her about. Arriving there, Denise and Susan met some young women. Denise introduced them to Susan.

They entered the club, and as soon as Susan entered, she was surprised by the scene. Waiters were dressing only in swimming trunks and ties, serving the tables. They were young and had athletic bodies.

They sat and ordered some drinks. While the waiter was serving, they stayed desiring him, except Susan. She expressed some admiration for the man, but not like the other women.

They talked and drank a little. After that, they went close to a stage. There were some sensual dance performances. In some presentations, the dancers got close to the women, almost touching them. At that moment, Susan thought, These women are almost the same age as Liza. And they frequent this kind of club. Maybe my daughter frequents the same sort of club? I must talk more with her, counsel her and know where she goes. I don’t wanna that she has this perception of pleasure and fun.

Denise and her friends enjoyed the dance a lot. However, Susan was uncomfortable, she said, “Denise, could we have a conversation?”

“Of course!”

They moved away, and Susan said, “Apologies to me, but I’ve got a headache, I think I’m not ready for a night like that.”

“All right, my friend. It happens on the first time.”

“I’m going, and another day we schedule again, is it okay?”

“Of course! But don’t forget me!”

“I won’t forget you.”

Susan said goodbye to Denise and her friends. She ordered a car in an application, and her driver was a woman, Celia. She was approximately Susan’s age. She was black with light brown skin, straight black hair shoulder-length and glasses. During the trip, they passed in front of many clubs and bars. Susan noticed how young women were dressed and remembered the behavior of Denise’s friends. Susan started a conversation with the driver, “Look how these girls are, so exhibited.”

“That’s true,” Celia said. “They are very exhibited nowadays.”

“This is too bad. They don’t value themselves.”

“They treat themselves like merchandise exposed to sale.”

“Celia, do you have children?”

“Yes, I have a girl.”

“And does she usually go out at night?”

“She goes out, but not to these places.”

“And what did you do to stop her from going to those places?”

“Our family is evangelical. Since she was a child, I told her about God’s path.”

That was the first time that Susan talked with someone who was evangelical, she got curious about that, “How does it work?”

“Since she was a child, I took her to church and all events. When she started to grow, my husband and I spoke to her about what exists in this world.”

“How so? What exists in this world?”

“Pleasures, temptations, and the sort of offered fun. We have spoken about everything she could have, and about the consequences of it.”

“The consequences like addictions, illnesses, those things?”

“Yes. And the consequences towards God too.”

“Like punishment and hell?”

“No. Our focus is other, that works much better.”

Susan got thoughtful, As far as I know, religion teaches people through the fear of punishment, and she said it is not like that.

Susan said, “What’s the focus?”

“The love of God.”

“I didn’t get it.” Susan got confused. “Love of God?”

“Yes, the Love of God. We’ve taught our daughter that God loves the people. And their lives must be dedicated to Him and not to the pleasures. We’ve taught her that life’s pleasures are temporary, but the love of God is eternal. That is what she must seek.”

“But is it enough?”

“Yes, when there is faith. Our daughter believes truly in God and his love, then, that’s enough for her to move away from some paths.”

“Oh my God! I’d never thought about it!”

“The lady doesn’t follow a religion, do you?”

“I don’t. In my house, we only go to the church on important dates, like baptisms, weddings, funerals, and these things. We don’t go regularly.”

“I got it. And are your lives good?”

“Yes, I mean, more or less,” Susan said with a disappointed feeling.”

“If it’s more or less, you must seek God more. Because He can give you extraordinary family life.”

“We really need an extraordinary family life with love.”

“You can have it, you only must seek on the best source of love that exists, God.”

“I’ll try.” Susan had hope that her family life could be better with God.

“Try it. We arrived at your destination.”

“Oh my God! How quickly it was. I did even not notice the time passing.”

“It’s because the conversation was good.”

“It was not good, it was great.” Susan was happy about that conversation. “It was the only good thing tonight.”

“The conversation was good because God directed it. Believe, He has planned this moment.”

“I believe. I needed a message of hope.”

“If you wanna have more hope, you can go to a service at this address.”

Celia delivered a flyer of her church to Susan, and she got too excited about it. They said goodbye, and Susan entered her house. She put the flyer on the place she kept the jewels.

Susan’s night finished in a very different way than she had thought. Because she wanted to have a fun night with her friend. However, with her, she only felt empty and disappointed. Only at the end of the night, there was something good, something true, something from God.
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