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About the Medium

 

Born on 9/11/1943, Elisa Masselli was a poor girl, but never unhappy. Her mother had the theory that "a child needed to play, because when she grew up, she would have a lot of problems, so her mother was responsible for the household chores." During her childhood she always played a lot. At 17, her sister Nair, who raised her, fell into a deep depression until she attempted suicide twice. After several hospitalizations, her sister committed suicide by hanging herself in the shower. That destroyed everything she had learned about God. However, she soon met a man who gave her the book "Our Home" (Nosso Lar) by André Luiz. As she loved reading, she fell in love with the book and its content, and said: "I started reading, and I fell in love. Perhaps, because it was what I wanted to hear, that my sister maybe was not in a good place, but that she was not alone and that at any moment she could be rescued and have a new opportunity to reincarnate. I read that book quickly and Mr. José brought me the entire collection of André Luiz's books. When I finished reading them all, I was in love with everything I had read, so I began to attend the Spiritist Federation of the state of São Paulo. "

In 1964, she married Henrique, who died in 1984. “I suffered a lot when I saw my husband's suffering, because for everyone and especially for me, he did not deserve to suffer the way he suffered, but I had learned that everything was always fine and that God was the one who knew why things happened, so I didn't despair. "

In 1991, without knowing why and how, she began to hear voices and one of them had told her that she would have to write novels with teachings. For psychiatry, this was nothing more than a psychotic crisis. After a turbulent phase of depression and doubts, she came up with the idea of writing a book, which began to take over her thoughts, so she decided to write just as a hobby. Little by little the story emerged. "I couldn’t believe that I was writing a story like that. I cried and laughed while writing. When it was ready, I sent it to the editor of Dona Zibia Gasparetto. Title: 'When the past doesn't pass.' In that moment she remembered what some voice had told her: "The name does not matter, what matters is that you write." Thus, the writer Elisa Masselli was born.
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PREFACE

 

 

As always, one morning, I woke up listening to The Past Doesn't Matter. Although, I'm used to these warnings when another book is written, I found that name strange, because what usually happens is always the subject of the next book that arrives this way. I knew the explanation would come in some way. When I turned on my computer, I spoke with my daughter. I clicked incorrectly and opened the document that contained the book "When the Past Doesn't Pass". I smiled, thinking I was wrong. Time passed and it took me a long time to understand. Several mornings, I woke up to listen: the past doesn't matter. Every time I opened the computer, for one reason or another, I was wrong and there it was: "When the past does not pass."

Finally, I understood that I had to write the sequel of that book. I didn't like it, because the second movie or book is never the same as the first and this one would be even more difficult, because it was that story. I did not imagine what that story would be like. I started writing, it began to emerge, and the plot captivated me more and more. The events take place much later, in the 1970s, when the world was undergoing a transformation. The same characters return, only with a different way of being and living. In the end, as always happens, I really liked it. I am writing this preface so that people understand what happened. Those who have read "When the Past Doesn't Pass" will have no trouble recognizing the characters. Even for those who have not read it, they will find a beautiful story with many lessons.

I hope you like it and I appreciate the love I have received from all of you.

A hug 

Elisa Masselli  


FOREWORD

 

 

 

 

A car sped down the road.

“ Don't go that fast. I like to enjoy the landscapes...

“ These mountains are really beautiful!

“ I think so too. I love spending the weekend at the ranch. Your grandfather, although he is in his eighties, is still lucid. What did you think of the story he told us about the fact that his grandfather was born in a gypsy camp and that his mother was black and that she committed suicide?

“ I don't know, but it's not just him who tells it. My cousins also heard this same story from their parents. You'll see, it was true!

“ I don't know if it was true, but it's a beautiful story. And this necklace he gave me today! It's nice. He said his grandmother got it from that gypsy woman. Again, what was his name?

“ I think Zara... a nice name...

“ You already know. This necklace cannot be sold, it must remain in the family forever.

“ I know about that. Wait! Stop the car! When you can, turn back!!!

“ What happened?

“ Look at that couple. They seem to be in trouble! I think the girl fainted.

“ Okay, doctor! The lady commands.

As soon as he could, he backed away. He stopped the car near a tall, handsome young man, but he looked sad and in pain. He had a son on his lap, and he was trying to reanimate his wife.

“ What 's going on?

“ She is very tired and weak! She fainted.

She pulled the boy out of the arms of the girl who was passed out. As her husband reanimated her, the boy asked:

 

“ Please, sir, help me. We are trying to get to the city to take our son to the hospital, but she will not be able to take him...

“ Luana, take my suitcase...

“ Of course...

Luana handed the suitcase to her husband, who opened the blanket where the child was wrapped. They saw a boy who was deformed, with his legs bent and in need of help.

When Luana saw that girl, she felt a combination of horror and tenderness. The girl woke up. She was blonde with blue eyes:

“ Where is my son? Oh! Oh my God! What have I done so wrong in this life to suffer so much? I can't take it anymore... I'd rather die!

Luana looked at the girl, who was crying desperately. Their eyes met. Those eyes knew each other. One felt a lot of tenderness... a lot of love for the other.

“ Your son is here... don't worry anymore. Now, he is with me... you too. You will not have to die! Your life will change with us. Felipe, what do you think? - We are doctors. We have a hospital in the capital. Rodolfo, my brother, deals exactly with illnesses like your son's. We will take you and take care of him.

“ We do not have money. Not even a job...

“ The hospital is big. We need employees. You will live and work there. Therefore, they will help care of your child and others who need it.

“ Thank you very much, doctor! You fell from the sky. God will bless all that goodness!

“ He blessed me. He gave me a perfect body and the woman I love. I do not need anything else. Isn't that so, my love?

“ You're welcome. I'm just helping this kid! Let's go!

The girl looked up at the sky, thanking God in her thoughts. Then he asked:

“ Do you smell that rose perfume?

The others tried to smell the perfume but failed.

“ I'm not feeling it! And you? They shook their heads and said no ...

They did not feel it, but if they could, they would see rose petals falling on them, thrown by friends from heaven who were cheering and celebrating that gathering.

 

 


REUNION

 

 

 

 

Felipe, when examining the child, realized that he was not well, but he did not want to worry the parents more than they already were. He looked at Luana significantly. She understood and, with her eyes, asked him to be quick. He then sped up the car so they could get to the hospital as quickly as possible.

He was driving, when suddenly they heard a scream:

“ My son is dying!

He looked in the rear view mirror and saw that the girl, screaming, was shaking the boy, who was pale.

Luana was also desperate:

“ Stop the car, Felipe! Stop the car!

Felipe noticed that there was no shoulder on the road and that they were near a curve. As soon as they passed it, he could see that there was a line. Even taking a chance, he stopped the car at a corner of the road, which was not very busy. He and Luana quickly opened the car doors and got out. Felipe opened the back door, with one hand he indicated to his mother, asking her to leave. She obeyed immediately.

Felipe took the boy from his mother's lap and placed him in the back seat. He began to massage her chest and mouth to mouth.

Meanwhile, Luana opened the case and took out a syringe and an ampoule. He put the contents of the ampoule into the syringe and applied it to the child who, after a few seconds, began to cry.

They looked at each other and smiled. Felipe returned the child to his mother and said:

“ He’s okay now. But still, we have to get to the hospital soon. He needs to be treated. My brother Rodolfo will do that.

The girl, while crying, also laughed. With the child on her lap and, after kissing him, touching him, she said:

“ Thank you, doctor. Thank God we found them, it was God who sent them.

He smiled and instinctively looked at his father, who, pale, was still in the same place, his eyes still looked like he was going to faint.

Realizing the situation, Luana, who had come to put away the syringe, grabbed him by the shirt and began to shake him and call him:

“ Boy! Boy!

A few seconds later, he took a deep breath and, seemingly coming back from somewhere else, looked at the woman. Seeing that the boy was fine, he began to cry and shout:

“ Louise! I can't take this anymore! How long will it continue? She, seeing his condition, was surprised:

“ What's going on, Tobias? I never saw you like this. He, crying, got out of the car and hugged her, saying:

“ I'm sorry, I'm sorry, but you know that every time that happens, I am very afraid ... I think he will die ...

Then she took the boy off her lap and kissed him lovingly. Luana and Felipe followed the whole scene. She said:

“ Keep calm, because one day, like all of us, he will die, but not today. He’s fine now.

Tobias smiled. Maria Luisa, laughing, said:

“ I'm not satisfied, since a man of this size can be so scared!

Tobias laughed too. Felipe, offended, said:

“ Wait! Not so, man is no different from woman! We also have feelings!

“ And you more than all. Isn't it, my love...?

“ Don't joke, Luana! This moment was very difficult, he was right to be scared. Even I, who am a doctor, was afraid!

“ You’re right, Felipe, let's go now? They got into the car. While Felipe was driving, Luana said:

“ We were lucky to have the emergency suitcase, Felipe, if it weren't for that, I'm afraid the worst would have happened.

“ You're right, Luana. Fortunately, when we go to the ranch, we always take it, in case grandpa needs it. You know hes not well ...

“ Don't worry, Felipe. He is going to live for a long time ... you know that sick people live the longest. If it weren't for the arthritis preventing you from walking safely, I'd be fine, feeling nothing. Your head is fine as always. Felipe laughed:

“ It is right. He only lives to tell us the family story. He wants us to meet all our ancestors, he says they were very important.

“ Call him on the intercom and ask him to meet me in emergency.

 

The young woman smiled and responded to Luana's requests. She, addressing the boy's parents, said:

“ Poor thing, little does he know that we are not interested, much less our children. The past doesn't matter. We are living in the present and it does matter.

“ Yes, Luana, but it doesn't hurt to pay attention to her when he tells us his stories.

“ We left grandfather well.  He is under Severina's care, you know how dedicated she is. Treats him like a child. Therefore, we should not worry, because if something happens, she will let us know. Now, we have to worry about this boy. Taking him to the hospital.

After a few hours of travel, they finally reached a tree-lined street with few houses. Those that existed there were enormous.

The boy slept. Their countries, admired, looked at everything. They had never been to the city, much less on a street like this.

Felipe entered through a large door and followed him down a lane. He parked the car in front of a door and said:

“ Luana, come in with them. Take the child to the emergency, he needs attention. Enjoy and see if Rodolfo is there. In the meantime, I'm going to park the car and then I'll go find you.

Luana, knowing the seriousness of the situation, said:

“ Okay, let's do this.

He looked at the young woman who was with the boy, who was still sleeping, on his lap. She seemed calm and confident. Luana said:

“ Come on, let's take care of your son. Not to worry, he's a bit dehydrated from the fever, but he'll be fine soon. You can be sure that your child is in good hands, I would even say the best. The girl smiled and, hugging her son lovingly, everyone quickly entered. As soon as they reached the counter where a receptionist was, Luana said, trying to hide her nervousness:

“ Please call a nurse and take this child to the emergency room.

“ Sure, doctor.

“ Is Rodolfo working today?

“ Yes, he is.

“ Call him on the intercom and ask him to meet me in emergency.

The girl smiled and responded to Luana's requests. She, addressing the boy's parents, said:

“ I will meet with my brother-in-law, he is a neurosurgeon and is going to examine the child. Wait here, please. I will be back soon.

They smiled and, confidently, nodding, said yes. Luana walked away.

He was arriving at the emergency room when he found Rodolfo in a hurry. When he saw her, he asked:

“ What are you doing here, Luana? I thought you were at the ranch and wouldn't be back until tomorrow ...

“ You're right, Rodolfo, but, although I didn't understand why, I suddenly felt the need to go back.

“ I don't understand either, that place is wonderful. I just don't go there more often, due to lack of time. You said you didn't understand and now you understand?

“ Yes, I think it was to help a couple and their sick child. If we had not been there, at that time, the child would have died.

“ Do you think that's why I wanted to go back? 

“ I'm almost sure, because we would never have left if there was no greater reason. You know how difficult it is to take a weekend off.

“ It is true. I've been trying for a long time. You may be right: being there at that time may have been God's doing.

Luana laughed and asked:

“ Speaking of God, Rodolfo? You? It seems that Marília is managing to turn her head!

We have been talking a lot, therefore, I think that if it is not a coincidence, everything he says can only be from God. They called me in an emergency, I don't know why, everyone knows that I don't answer an emergency.

“ I was the one who asked you to call.

“ You? For what?

“ I want you to examine a child who is very sick.

“ Where is he? 

“ In the emergency room.

“ Then, it should already be being taken care of. Why do you need me?

“ As soon as you see it, you will understand.

“ Okay, let's go fast. They got to the room and entered. Luana approached a doctor who treated the boy and asked him:

“ How is he, Cayo?

“ He is very weak and dehydrated, I already asked for saline.

“ Thank you.

Rodolfo approached, looked at the boy who had his eyes closed and without clothes, lying on the table. When he got closer, he realized that he suffered from cerebral palsy. He looked at Luana and asked:

“ How old is he, Luana?

“ I don't know, we met the parents on the way, and I didn't ask. 

“ I need to know.

The boy opened his eyes and looked at him. Rodolfo, looking into the boy's eyes, felt a chill run through his body and he turned pale. Luana noticed and asked, distraught.

“ What happened, Rodolfo? Do you feel something?

“ I don't know, I suddenly felt bad.

“ It was after you looked at the boy, right?

“ Yes, but I do not understand. You know that I have dedicated myself to taking care of brain diseases for a long time. Nothing surprises me anymore, but when I looked into this boy's eyes, I felt something that I can't explain.

“ I understand what you mean, I also had the same feeling when I saw him on the road.

“ Strange. Why did this happen?

“ I don't know, but do you think you can do something for him?

“ You know that in cases like this, little can be done, Luana. Where are the parents?

“ In the waiting room.

“ Come on, I need to know her age. Cayo said:

“ For now, the will be under observation. Let's see how he reacts to drugs.

Meanwhile, Felipe parked the car. He was leaving when he saw his son Danilo, who was also parking his car and, when he saw him, he asked:

“ Father! What are you doing here? Wasn't he at the ranch?

“ Hello my son. Yes, we were at the ranch, but your mother suddenly, only because she wanted to, wanted to leave. You know how it is, when he wants something, nobody makes her change his mind.

“ She didn't want to stay at the ranch? 

“ No, he suddenly said he needed to go. I just had to obey.

“ Like always, right, dad? - He asked, laughing wryly and grimacing.

Felipe smiled and replied:

“ Yes, as always. You know that she governs me... - he said, also laughing, ironically.

“ I know, but she knows how to order -. Felipe laughed and said:

“ You know she is the woman of my life!

“ It is true. As I also know that you are the man of her life. You make the perfect couple.

“ You're right, I think that, as the ancients say, our marriage was carved in heaven.

“ This is difficult to happen, right? - Felipe, hugging his son, said:

“ You're right, my son, I think we were born for each other. But what are you doing here? I know you hate hospitals!

“ I really hate them, but I couldn't sleep well tonight. I felt a lot of pain in my stomach. As soon as I woke up, I went to college, but the pain continued, and I decided to come see myself.

“ Is it still hurts?

“ Yes, it's a constant pain.

“ What did you eat yesterday?

“ Nothing different. I ate what everyone at home did.

“ Let's examine it.

They entered. The receptionist warned them that Luana and Rodolfo were still in the emergency room. They went there. When Felipe passed by the boy's parents, he smiled and silently kept walking.

Danilo was not well, so he did not notice his father's gaze. As soon as they arrived and approached, he looked at the boy who was being medicated. The boy, who seemed to sense his presence, also looked. The eyes met. Two tears ran down the boy's face. Danilo approached and asked:

“ Who is this kid, Mom?

“ I don't know, we met his parents on the way. They needed help and we brought them here.

Danilo lovingly passed his hand over the boy's head and face and said:

“ He is very handsome. I don't know what's going on, but I feel a deep tenderness for him. Is it going to be okay, uncle Rodolfo?

“ We are doing everything possible to make this happen -. The boy, as soon as he looked at Danilo, thought:

“Rosa María, Rodolfo and you Felipe, my grandson, are together and here! How much nostalgia ... "

“ Yes they are, my old man...

“ Matilde! Are you here too?

“ Yes, I have been by your side since you were reborn, but only now have you been able to see me.

“ I'm very happy to see everyone gathered, but I don't understand why ...

“ They came back to put some things in their place. Rosa María and Felipe need not have returned but chose to do so to help those left behind.

“ To me?

“ Not only you, but also Jerusa and Marcela. Do you know what they did?

“ I know. As is happening with me, will they get another chance?

“ Everyone has always done it, but they don't always take advantage ... 

“ Why do I have this body, Matilde? Why do I have to depend on other people?

“ You don't remember it yet, but gradually you will remember it. When he was about to be reborn, he asked for a weak body to depend on other people to survive.

“ Why did I ask for that?

“ Because, when he had a perfect body, he used power and evil to destroy many lives.

I am beginning to remember. He really was a scoundrel ...

“ Unfortunately, old man, but God, who is a loving Father, always forgives and always gives us, , the opportunity to repair the evil we have done. You are taking this opportunity.

“ How can I repair something in a body like this?

“ In time you will find out.

“ I recognized Rosa María, Rodolfo and Felipe. Who are the people who take care of me until now?

“ Those people you are talking about are María Luisa and Tobías. They also agreed to welcome him as a son. Although he spent a lot of time in the valley, he still has suicide and murder and needs to rescue them both. He, like Rosa María and Rodolfo, would not have needed to return, but he insisted. He did not want to leave María Luisa alone. You know he never left her, even when she was in the valley.

“ He really loves her. But you know she wasn't to blame, I was to blame ...

“ Yes, you helped, but she, there are already many incarnations, has not managed to escape the call to suicide and always ends up committing suicide. In this, she will have another chance.

“ And you, why are you here? I also made you suffer a lot ...

“ I was your wife and, as with Tobías in relation to María Luisa, I was also always by your side, although I was not born again, as is happening now.

“ Although you have not been reborn, you are here?

“ Yes, and I will stay until I can accompany you, victorious, back home.

“ With this body, what harm can I do?

“ You can taste the love between María Luisa and Tobías.

“ Why are you saying that? Didn't you just say they always loved each other?

“ I said, it is true, but, many times, when they are reborn, the spirits forget the plans made and, when their wishes are not fulfilled, they flee from the commitments made.

“ What do you mean?

“ That, many times, men, having children with the body you have now, do not support and move away, or better, escape from responsibility and the woman assumes the burden of raising her child, alone. And it almost always does.

“ Are you saying that Tobias can abandon us?

“ Not only him, but also María Luisa.

“ I hope this doesn't happen...

“ I wish, man, I wish...

“ Will I make it this time?

“ We hope so. Everything is going well.

“ How long will I stay in this body?

“ As long as it takes.

“ Well, I know that, after everything I've done, I must resign myself...

“ That's right, man... that's right...

The whole room lit up. Matilde and the boy looked up at the light. Father Joaquim appeared and, smiling, said:

“ Then everything comes together again... God bless you. 

“ Will you stay by our side?

“ It won't be necessary, Siñá. You is good and I know that, with the help of Jesus, Our Lord, eli va cunseguí ... I came here just to say that. I need to go. I have other things to do, more, if it happens, I will return. Jesus blesses you.

Smiling, he disappeared.

Danilo, oblivious to what was happening, moved and touched the boy's head, said:

“ Mom, Uncle Rodolfo, take good care of him, I know you need it, and you deserve it.

“ How do you know, Danilo? You do not know him...

“ You're right, I don't know him, and I don't even know why, but I really want him to be fine.

“ We tried, Danilo. You know you don't have to ask us that. We always do our best to help our patients, whoever they are.

“ I'm sorry, but I feel so tender for him... Rodolfo and Luana, admired, looked at each other, but remained silent.

Danilo continued looking at the boy. Luana and Rodolfo did not understand that reaction so different from the one they had. As soon as they looked into the boy's eyes, they felt a bit uncomfortable. On the contrary, Danilo was touched. How can it be? What would be the explanation?

They stayed there a while longer and then they left. They couldn't imagine it, but as soon as they left, the boy, with tears falling from his eyes, said:

“ Felipe, my grandson, he still likes me, Matilde...

“ Yes, Carlos, he still likes you, despite everything you've done to him. Besides, you know he wasn't your grandson...

“ I know, but I prefer to forget what I did and remember the good times I spent with him.

She, smiling, said: 

“ Good, do that...

They arrived the reception desk. Luana went to meet the boy's parents who were still there. As soon as they saw her approaching, they got up. Luana said:

“ He is being treated, although his situation is serious. We hope you can be okay.

“ Do you really think he will be okay?

“ We hope so. This is my brother-in-law, Rodolfo, he specializes in diseases like your son's and he will do everything in his power, right, Rodolfo?

Rodolfo came over and took the girl's hand. As soon as she touched the mother and looked up, he shuddered, felt a cold run up his spine and an immense desire to hug that stranger. He didn't understand what was happening, but he was happy to be in front of her. Excited, he said:

“ You can be sure. We will do everything possible to help your child recover.

She also felt the same as him and, looking into his eyes, said: - I think, he seems to be, in addition to being competent, a good man.

Rodolfo shook his hand and, a little embarrassed for not understanding what was happening, said:

“ Thank you, but now I need to get back to my patients. I hope everything goes as we wish.

He left in a hurry. Luana followed that scene and realized that something had happened. Thought:

“It seems that he, like me, was happy to see this girl, but why? We don't know her...

Felipe and Danilo didn't notice anything". 

Felipe said:

“ Danilo, let's go to my office and try to find out the reason for your stomachache.

“ Stomachache, Danilo? I didn't know you were sick.

“ I was very sick during the night, but now the pain is gone, Mom. I'm fine. The pain passed.

“ Still, I told him we'll do some tests. We need to find out where the pain came from that caused you so much discomfort.

“ I don't think it's necessary, Dad. The pain, just as it came, disappeared.

“ Your father is right, Danilo. Take the tests you consider necessary. No pain comes out of nowhere.

“Okay, Mom, who told me to be born into a family with so many doctors... He said, laughing and mocking.

“ That you, unfortunately, did not want to be.

“ You know I tried but couldn't. I was not born to be a doctor. I can't bear to see blood. I prefer to be a lawyer.

“ We have already discussed this and although we are not happy with your decision, we accept it. Now, I must go home. The bags are still in the car. In the afternoon, we will talk.

She was leaving when she looked at the couple looking at her. He touched his forehead and said:

“ Sorry, I forgot you have nowhere to stay.

“ It's true, doctor, we don't know anyone here in the city and we don't have money.

“ Yes, you said that. Let's go to my house and find a place for them to be well.

Danilo and Felipe, surprised, looked at her, who, smiling, said: - We have a house in the back. It was made for employees to live there, but they are all married and living at home. It is empty and they can stay there until your child is discharged.

“ We can't accept it, only if you get us a job.

“ You know you have nowhere to go, but, okay, what can you do? She asked, looking at the boy.

“ I don't know to do a lot, I always worked in the field.

“ And you? She asked the young woman, who replied:

“ Before my son was born, I only worked as a maid.

“ Then our problem is solved.

Felipe and Danilo, still surprised and confused, continued watching and following the conversation. They knew that Luana tended to help people, they just wanted to know what the solution would be she would find. They were silent, just waiting.

She, smiling, said:

“ Felipe, our garden needs cleaning and the flowers need to be replanted, right?

Felipe, taken by surprise, but understanding what her will was, replied:

“ You're right, I also noticed.

“ Do you see how there is a solution for everything? You are going home. What's your name?

“ Tobias, doctor.

“ Tobias, do you have a driver's license?

“ Yes, and it's professional.

“ Great, besides taking care of the garden, you can be the driver of the house. Ours retired.

“ I saw that the doctor and his son have a car. What do you need a driver for?

“ Jerusa, my daughter, does not like to drive and never wanted a car. We had a driver who worked a lot at home. Two months ago, he retired and we were without a driver. Many have already had experience, but Jerusa did not like any of them. Maybe he likes you. Also, we are very busy, and we don't have time to do the house shopping. You will be at the disposal of Alda, who is doing the shopping. During your free time, you can take care of our garden.

“ Good ma'am. I will strive to be satisfied with my work.

Luana smiled and, looking at the girl, asked:

“ What is your name?

“ Louise

“ Can you iron clothes? Don't forget that everyone at home, except Danilo, wears white clothes.

“ Yes, I can iron.

“ All right, everything is settled. You will stay at home as long as necessary. After the child leaves the hospital, we will see what to do.

“ Thank you, doctor... we don't know how to thank...

“ You don't need to thank them. They just need to work well. Now we can go, I'm tired from the trip.

Felipe and Danilo kissed her face and she, accompanied by Tobías and Luisa, left.

 

 


A NEW LIFE

 

 

 

 

Tobías sat next to Luana who was driving the car. Luisa sat in the back seat. In the rear view mirror, Luana, from time to time, looked at her and thought:

“Why did I want to help these two so much? As soon as I saw them, I felt great affection. It seems that we already met, but that's impossible... I don't understand... it seems that the same thing happened with Rodolfo. He also had a very strange reaction when he saw the young woman. I'll talk to him later and find out if my suspicions are true. "

As soon as she got to the front of the house, she stopped the car and said:

“ Tobias, please, can you help me with the bags?

“ Yes ma'am.

She got out, opened the trunk and he took out all the bags. They entered the house. Alda, one of the maids, received them with a smile and surprise:

“ You are already here? I thought you would only come tomorrow.

“ That was the idea, but I wanted to go back earlier. Is everything okay here at home?

“ Yes. Jerusa came to lunch with a friend and went to college.

“ A friend? What friend?

“ I don't know her, but from what I heard, it seems that the girl came from the country to study here.

“ Strange. Jerusa appears with a friend ...

“ Why do you say that, ma'am?

“ You know her better than I do, Alda, you know how difficult for her it is to make friends. It seems that she is afraid of everything. I tried to speak but couldn't. She is very closed, silent, suspicious and different from Danilo, who talks too much.

“ You're right, ma'am. It really is very closed. I also don't understand why that is. You have a wonderful home and family and everything you want.

“ I don't understand either, then I'll talk to Jerusa and find out who this friend is.

“ She was very nervous. 

“ Why?

“ She said you should hire a driver, because she is tired of going to school and returning from there, by taxi.

“ After Sebastian retired, I tried to hire some, but she did not accept any, I also do not understand why she does not want to get a driver's license. If she did that, she would have her own car!

“ I already talked to her about it, but she says she doesn't like driving, that she's scared.

“ Afraid of what, Alda? I don't understand this fear ...

“ I don't understand either, but she's like that. What are we going to do, right?

“ It is right. Jerusa is difficult to understand.

“ Ma'am, Danilo said he had a stomachache and went to the hospital.

“ I know, we found it there.

“ He's fine?

“ I don't know, Felipe is taking care of him, but it shouldn't be serious. Alda, this couple is staying here at home. Prepare the house in the back .

Alda, who had already noticed his presence, was curious, but didn't want to ask. Luana continued:

“ It was only after you mentioned lunch that I remembered that we did not eat during the trip. You, like me, must be hungry, right?

Tobías looked at Luisa, who replied:

“ Yes, we do, but you don't have to worry, we are used to going without food.

“ It may be, but I can't. Alda, lunch?

“ I thought she would not come, and I asked Carlita to prepare some food, there was only a little left.

“ Do you think it's enough for the three of us? 

“ I'm afraid not, ma'am, but I can prepare in an instant.

“ Prepare just one snack and set the table in the dining room. We will eat over there.

Luisa looked at Tobías and said:

“ Madam, we prefer not...

“ No what? You do not want to eat? You're not hungry?

“ We have, but...

“ But what? I know, you don't want to eat in the dining room, do you? - Luisa smiled. Luana continued:

“ Would you rather eat in the kitchen? - Luisa smiled again.

“ It's okay. Alda, prepare the three seats at the kitchen table. I also love to eat there, as in the dining room because of Felipe.

Alda smiled. I knew that Luana was not telling the truth, but she had known it since she was a child and understood perfectly what she was trying to do: help that couple.

“ Well, ma'am, I'm going to ask Carlita to make lunch. And then I'll take you to the house in the back to meet her.

“ Do that. While you take them to the back house, I'm going to change these clothes.

He started to walk away, but turned:

“ When we found them, I didn't see the suitcases. Didn't you bring clothes?

“ No ma'am. The boy started to feel sick, and we ran out, we didn't even think about buying clothes.

“ Come with me!

Luisa stood up not knowing what to do. Luana took her hand and pulled her, making her accompany her. Tobías stood there, just watching. From the middle of the stairs, Luana turned and said:

“ You too, Tobias. Come on!

He clumsily stayed still. She screamed:

“ Come! You cannot continue with the clothes you are wearing. I'll get something from Felipe so I can use it. You have the same body. His clothes will fit you very well.

Luisa, seeing that he was nervous and embarrassed, said:

“ Come on, Tobias.

He followed them slowly. Luana opened a door and ushered them in in front of her. Inside the room, she opened a closet and began to take out her skirts, blouses, and dresses and throw them on the bed. Luisa and Tobías, with their eyes, followed his movements. After taking a bit, Luana said:

“ You can take everything with you.

“ For me?

“ Yes, for you.

“ But they are beautiful! You can't do that, ma'am ...

“ I don't wear these clothes. You know that we are all doctors here, only Danilo, to our sadness, decided to become a lawyer. Except for him, we all wear white clothes most of the time. You can have them.

Luisa took the clothes. His eyes began to shine in a way Tobias had never seen. As she put the clothes in front of her and looked at herself in a closet mirror, Luana thought:

“ It's funny, it seems I've seen this scene... how can it be? Why did I like these two so much as soon as I saw them?

Luisa, with one of the dresses in front of her, stood still, her eyes still in time. After a few seconds, he looked at Luana and said:

“ I don't know, ma'am, but it seems I've experienced something like this.

“ What do you mean? - I don't know how to explain it, but I feel like we have already been in a situation like this...

“ I'm sorry too, but, as you know, it's impossible. We just met.

“ You're right, I must have dreamed or wished I had met the lady, who is an angel that God has placed in our lives.

Luana smiled, opened the door of another closet and took out some pants and shirts, saying:

“ These clothes can fit you, Tobias.

“ I can't, ma'am. Your husband will be angry...

“ No, he will not. You haven't used them in a long time. You can take it.

Then she opened some drawers and took out her and Felipe's underwear and gave them to them, who, without knowing what to say, were silent, although their eyes shone with happiness. Luisa folded her clothes and lay on the bed. When everything was folded, Luana said:

“ Now we can go, Alda will provide towels. Are we going down? With her clothes in their hands, Luisa and Tobías accompanied her. As soon as they approached Alda, Luana asked:

“ Is the snack ready, Alda?

“ Not yet, ma'am. Carlita needs a few more minutes.

“ It's okay. Meanwhile, accompany Luisa and Tobías and show her where they are staying. Don't forget to provide everything they need, they will stay here for a while.

Luisa and Tobías, although they did not understand what was happening, they thought that they thanked God for having put this woman in their lives. They left with Alda, who showed them the house where they were going to stay.

The house, although small, was comfortable. It only had one bedroom and one bathroom. As soon as Alda got them settled and provided them with bedding and towels, she left and left them alone. Luisa looked at everything and her eyes sparkled with joy. He got on the bed and started jumping up and saying:

“ It's soft, Tobias! We’ve never slept in a bed like this! Tobias was silent, only this time he smiled.

She was jumping, happy, and didn't realize that Luana was laughing at their happiness at the door. As soon as she saw her, Luisa got out of bed and, embarrassed, said:

“ I'm sorry, doctor, but we never had a bed like this. I'm very happy...

“ Don't worry, I just came to see if you liked the accommodation.

“ Whoa, doctor! We don't even know how to thank you.

“ No need to thank, the house was, actually, empty. You can stay as long as you want.

Luana said that sincerely and, again, she thought that she had already seen that scene. Smiling, he walked away.

As soon as she left, Luisa looked at Tobías and, hugging him, asked him: Tobías, what do you think of everything that is happening?

“ I don't know, I just know that she and her husband were two angels that God put in our way.

“ Was it really God?

“ Of course, Luisa. Didn't you see how they appeared out of nowhere on that road?

“ Not at all, no. They were returning from a trip.

“ I know, but how many cars passed us and did not stop? Anyone passing by could see we were in trouble, but only they saw and stopped. It was God, really!

“ It is right...

“ There's something I can't get out of my head.

“ What? 

“ When he opened the closet and showed me all those clothes, saying that I could choose whatever I wanted, I don't know, but I felt that I had already experienced that scene, Tobías ...

“ What scene?

“ To see a closet full of dresses. And the two of us together.

“ It cannot be, Luisa, only if it is in dreams. We just met her now.

“ You're right, but that's what I felt, so I said I thought it was strange. Tobías looked away. Luisa asked:

“ What are you thinking, Tobias?

“ In my aunt Isaura.

“ In Aunt Isaura, why?

“ She is in that religion, you know?

“ Yes, she says she talks to the dead, but she knows I never believed that.

“ Me neither, but now, I'm thinking. She told me, many times, that we were born and reborn many times, I never believed and always thought it was silly, but after what you told me, I think that you and the doctor did not live together. In another life?

“ Are you crazy, Tobias? Do you really believe in these things?

“ I don’t know. I didn't want to tell you either, as soon as I saw the doctor, I thought I already knew her and that she was our friend ...

“ Is it, Tobias? Is there really this thing of being born again?

“ I don't know, Luisa, but that would be the only explanation of what we are feeling. She welcomes us as if we were family.

“ Not just her, but the whole family. Did you see his brother-in-law, what is his name? - I think it's Rodolfo. I don't know very well, I was very nervous and scared by everything that was happening.

“ That's Rodolfo. He looked at me somehow.

“ In what way, Luisa?

“ I can't explain it, but it was very strange.

“ How strange?

“ I don't know, strange.

She looked at her husband and saw that he was worried, laughed and said:

“ That's not the way you think, Tobias. He looked at me like a brother, like someone who hadn't seen each other in a long time.

“ I'm not thinking of anything ...

“ This one is. I know him very well. You can't see a man looking at me who already thinks a lot of nonsense.

“ I didn't think, Luisa! He said nervous.

She laughed again, looked at him and, getting out of bed, hugged him.

“ I know you die of jealousy, but I don't understand why. You know, since we were kids and lived on the ranch, I only had eyes for you, for no one else. I really like you, Tobías.

“ I know, I also like you a lot. Except that...

“ Just ... - she said imitating his tone.

“ You are so beautiful, and I am so ugly.

“ Ugly? Nothing at all! You are the most beautiful man I know and even if you weren't, you are the man I chose for my husband and I really like you!

“ You are telling the truth?

“ Of course, I am. I really like you, Tobias, and that has happened since we played hide and seek with other children. You remember?

“ Of course, I remember. We were still brats and hiding in the woods just to hold hands.

With eager eyes, Luisa began to laugh.

“ At that time, we did not even imagine everything that would happen in life ...

“ It’s true, but even after all, I’m happy to be married to you, Luisa. I think we were made for each other.

She hugged him tighter and began to cry.

“ Why are you crying, Luisa?

“ Why did our child have to be born sick, Tobías? I do not understand...

“ I don’t understand it either, but it doesn’t matter why. What matters is that he was born, and we like him a lot, right?

“ Of course, and I still hope that one day he will be in good health.

“ He will be fine, Luisa! Didn't you hear what the doctor said? He is very weak, but he will be fine!

“ I'm not talking about today, or  the attack he had, I'm talking about improving, being able to walk and calling me mother ...

“ You know it won't happen. When he was born, the doctor said he had a problem, I'm not sure what happened, it seems that he lacked oxygen, and he stayed like that and for this disease there is no cure.

“ I can't accept that, Tobias! Why did this happen to us? Why did our child have to be born like this? Why were we chosen? It's not fair!

“ I know how you feel, Luisa. I also think about it a lot. When I see children playing, laughing and running, I feel sad because I know this will never happen to our son. He will stay like this for the rest of his life, doing nothing and I don't even know if he knows us.

“ You know, Tobias! Of course, he does!

“ He knows we take care of him, that's all, Luisa. I believe that every parent just wants to see their children grow up, become adults, get married, and have families. It will never happen to him, and it terrifies me.

“ Why are you panicking, Tobias?

“ Have you thought about if we die? Who will take care of him?

Luisa was thoughtful. Tears began to flow from her eyes.

“ I never thought about it, Tobias... I never imagined that people could die. Now I am afraid, if that happens, what will happen to him? Who will care?

Seeing her despair, he tried to fix it:

“ We will not die, Luisa. We have no disease, and we are still young. We can raise our son. I know we’ll do it.

“ What do you think for, Tobias? It will always be like this, he will always depend on someone ... I don't know what to think. I don't even know if I want him to survive. Wouldn't it be better if he died?

“ Don't talk like that, Luisa! He is our son! It doesn't matter how he was born, what matters is that he is our son and I love him with my heart!

“ I love you too, Tobías, but we know that our life will not be easy. We don't have the money to give him a good treatment, and even if there were, it wouldn't do any good. He will always be like this...

“ I've also










