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I was waiting at the BC ferry terminal in West Vancouver for my younger sister who was coming over from the University to spend her holidays with us. I was below the gangway and looked up to catch her sight, when I saw those endless legs approaching, the very shapely upper body followed with the most beautiful face and a head with lots of hair flowing behind. I was mesmerized and followed her with my head turning after her when she passed. I admired her rear for a while, when somebody grabbed my shoulder and my sister called out.

“Hey, you are supposed to look for me and not some random model!”

I turned around smiling. “I couldn’t help myself. You don’t see that kind of species here often!”

Carol laughed. “Yeah, I noticed her on board too. Half the men on deck nearly walked into the railing trying to look without looking.”

I grinned. “Well, I nearly got whiplash.”

She shook her head. “Figures. I come all the way over here and instead of a warm welcome from my loving brother, I find him hypnotized by someone’s behind.”

“Well,” I said as we walked toward the car, “if you had legs like that, I might have noticed you sooner.”

Carol stopped dead in her tracks, glaring at me. “Excuse me? Are you suggesting I have inferior legs?”

“No, no, no,” I backpedaled quickly, “I’m just saying you have... different legs. Practical legs. Legs that get you from point A to point B without causing traffic accidents.”

She burst out laughing. “Practical legs? Thanks a lot. That’s exactly what every woman wants to hear.”

By the time we got to the car, she was still chuckling and muttering “practical legs” under her breath like it was some kind of curse. I made a mental note that this was definitely going to come back to haunt me at some family dinner.

*  *  *
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I am Terrance. Thirty-two years old, a computer wizard who provides first aid when companies are in trouble. That means my working hours are extremely irregular because I have to be available when necessary. But I try to keep reasonable hours nonetheless—reasonable, of course, being a very flexible concept depending on whether a server decides to explode at two in the afternoon or two in the morning.

My parents have a big house overlooking the bay, and there’s space for me. I get along with them and never saw the need to live on my own and do my own cooking and washing since, frankly, there was help in their house who did all that infinitely better than I ever could. Why suffer through burnt toast and laundry accidents when one can live like a semi-domesticated prince?

Carol had come home from university, so I tried to spend time with her. We had a good few days together as a family, filled with laughter, sibling teasing, and the occasional debate over who had inherited the better nose. (For the record, I maintain mine is classic, while hers is merely functional. She disagrees.)

But then, inevitably, the peace shattered.

An urgent call came in. One of the companies I looked after had a major problem. By “major problem,” I mean the kind of thing that makes executives sweat through their thousand-dollar suits and call me like I’m the 911 dispatcher for computer disasters.

“Terrance, everything’s down!” the frantic voice on the phone cried. “The whole system—gone! Nothing’s working. We can’t even print boarding passes!”

Now, here’s the thing: I’ve learned to mentally translate corporate panic into real-world terms. Usually, “everything’s down” means someone tripped over a cable, or their cat sat on the keyboard. But this time the tone had that special flavor of desperation, the one that makes even me, seasoned veteran of digital meltdowns, sigh and reach for my emergency backpack.

Carol watched me hang up. “Let me guess—someone spilled coffee on their keyboard again?”

“Worse,” I said gravely. “Their entire system has apparently gone into spontaneous self-destruction. If I don’t go, there could be riots, blackouts, or even worse—angry customers on hold for more than three minutes.”

She rolled her eyes. “So basically the end of civilization as we know it.”

“Exactly.”

And with that, I grabbed my laptop, my portable drives, three different types of cables, and an emergency chocolate bar (never underestimate morale food during a crisis), and headed for the door.

I arrived at the offices twenty minutes later and was welcomed like the Messiah. Honestly, it feels good when customers appreciate you—though to be fair, I don’t usually get palm leaves waved in my honor, just desperate handshakes and nervous managers offering bad coffee.

But what really made my day wasn’t the adoration. No, the true miracle was that part of my welcome party was Miss Longlegs from the ferry. Suddenly, I was not only professionally important—I was cosmically blessed. My smile widened into something so big I’m sure it looked like I was auditioning for a toothpaste commercial.

“First things first,” I told myself, though my brain was already busy composing romantic scenarios involving candlelit dinners and slow-motion hair flips. The manager explained their problem in words that amounted to “everything is broken, and we are doomed.” Esther—because of course she had to be named something beautiful—was tasked with escorting me to the crime scene, which turned out to be the server room.

Before I started fiddling with cables, I turned to her. “I’m Terrance. I think I noticed you coming off the ferry a few days ago.”

She smiled. That smile. The kind that hits a man like a firmware update—sudden, unavoidable, and leaving him wondering why life didn’t run this smoothly before.

“I’m Esther,” she said.

And just like that, my day upgraded itself from “Monday crisis” to “potentially life-changing Tuesday.”

Now, of course, I had to focus on the task at hand. Servers were down, people were panicking, and somewhere in the office a printer was beeping like it had joined the rebellion. But my brain kept chanting one thing: don’t blow this, Terrance.

So, I straightened up, cracked my knuckles dramatically, and said, “Alright, let’s bring this baby back to life.”

Esther leaned against the doorframe, watching me. “Do you always get greeted like a rockstar?”

I grinned. “Only when the internet’s dead. It’s basically my version of being a firefighter.”

She laughed. And in that moment, I silently vowed to rescue not just the server—but also, at some point, her phone number.

*  *  *
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There was no permanent damage, and I managed to find the problem and fix it within two hours. Of course, I stretched it a bit—added a few dramatic sighs, a thoughtful squint at the screen, and a muttered “this is worse than I thought.” You’ve got to keep the savior image alive. If I had just rebooted the system in ten minutes, they might have thought I was replaceable. But two hours of controlled genius? That buys you legend status.

Before I left, I announced with due solemnity, “I’ll need to come back to exchange a couple of parts that don’t look good anymore.” Total exaggeration. Those parts could probably last another decade, but hey, anything to see Esther again.

We chatted a little. I learned that she was
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