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Chapter 1  

I found a mysterious beauty 

If you use four words to describe the twenty years that Li Tian has been alive, it is 
undoubtedly: hardship. 

Standing at the end of his 20s, he also had dreams one after another. For example, he 
also wanted to have such a prosperous day. For example, he also wanted to have a 
beautiful little girlfriend by his side. For example, he also wanted to drive around the 
world. Travel... But these dreams are all shattered by reality. 

He has grown up in an orphanage since he was a child and doesn't even know who his 
parents are? Using the ridiculous words around him about his age, he was a person 
with parents but no parents. 

Since leaving the orphanage at the age of 13, Li Tian has lived on his own. 

He went to school and worked part-time until high school. Although his grades were 
good, he was really unable to go any further, so he dropped out of school. 

After so many years in Liaocheng, Li Tian has learned to be self-sufficient and how to 
live. 

Although life is miserable for him, but if he wants to live after all, should the poor 
deserve to die? 

Now Li Tian works as a waiter in a small restaurant in Liaocheng. He is exhausted every 
day. The boss gives him 20 yuan a day, and it is from 8 in the morning to 9 in the 
evening. 

Although it was a bit bitter, Li Tian was already satisfied. At least this 20 yuan would still 
be enough for him to live in a small county like Liaocheng. 

Isn't this? Li Tian, who finished cleaning the tables and chairs alone in the hotel, and 
then wiped the floor, was the end of the day's work. 

The man who has been standing by to supervise Li Tian's work is a fat man with a 
bloated figure, named Wang Qiang, who is the owner of the restaurant. 

This Wang Qiang was a famous digger. Except for himself, Li Tian worked alone in the 
entire restaurant. To put it bluntly, serving dishes, washing dishes, picking vegetables, 
and sweeping the floor, all these tasks were done by Li Tiangan. 



Li Tian couldn't stand it after just over a month. 

"Hey, Li Tian, should you wipe the glass over there too? How dirty it looks?" Fatty Wang 
Qiang pointed to the glass over there just wiped by Li Tian and said. 

That glass was just wiped by Li Tian, is this the **** fat guy now letting himself wipe it? 
How can Li Tian stand this? 

"I just wiped the glass. Go and see what looks like a mirror? You wipe it? You wipe it 
again and it breaks." Li Tian threw the rag to the ground fiercely. 

"What do you say, kid? What happened to me asking you to do some work? Don't forget 
that I am the boss." The fat man said arrogantly there. 

Li Tian suddenly felt angry: "Are you the boss?" 

The fat man did not expect that Li Tian, who used to bully himself in the past, suddenly 
changed his temperament today. He said in a puzzled manner: "Nonsense, I'm not the 
boss, can I give it to your kid?" 

"I don't **** do it, okay?" Li Tian, who roared out, said to the fat boss fiercely. 

"Tell you, fat man, I have tolerated you for a long time, shit, do you think I am your 
slave? I have tolerated it before, but now I am in a bad mood and I don't want to endure 
it!" 

"I have been working for 21 days this month. Tomorrow you will count the money for 
Lao Tzu. If you dare to deduct a penny from Lao Tzu, then I will tell you all about using 
fake oil and dead pork. I see you. How will the restaurant be opened in the future?" Li 
Tian scolded fiercely. 

The fat boss was completely dumbfounded. He didn't expect that Li Tian, who had 
previously bullied him, would be mad today. 

"you you you……" 

"What are you? Lao Tzu is not clear enough? Fatty, Lao Tzu quit." 

Li Tian cursed fiercely, took off the torn scarf around his waist, fell to the ground fiercely, 
and then walked towards the dark night. 

And what about the fat boss? He stood there with stiff face muscles, and finally looked 
at the figure of Li Tianyuan away. He cursed fiercely: Stinky boy, dare to talk to Lao Tzu 
like this... Damn curse you are a pauper all your life. 

—— 



On the dark street, I saw the swaying light from the street lamp, and a lone figure was 
walking slowly on the road. 

Yes, he is Li Tian. 

He was very happy when he just came out of the restaurant. Does that fat man think he 
is really he and dare not resign? I really don't do it anymore, I don't believe that Li Tian 
has been a waiter all his life. 

He muttered as he walked. 

On the dark street, I can hear a few dog barking occasionally, and the low bungalows 
on both sides have basically turned off the lights. 

In fact, it's not very late now, it's only about ten o'clock in the evening, but because this 
Liaocheng is very small and poor, there are very few people idle at night. 

The weather in late autumn was really cool at night. Sometimes a cool breeze made Li 
Tian in a thin shirt feel a little bit cold. He shrank his neck and quickly walked towards 
the dark night. 

From here to the house he rented for 200 yuan, less than 20 minutes, if you go fast 
enough, maybe less than 10 minutes. 

Li Tian, who was walking in front of him, suddenly felt that he wanted to pee. 

Looking around, Li Tian finally felt that he should not pee on the main road, but chose to 
pee into the dark alley over there. 

Who made us the **** civilized youth? 

Isn't this? Li Tian, who ran over quickly, untied his pants and began to pee. 

A cool breeze blew over, causing Li Tian's body to cool slightly, and muttered in his 
mouth: "It seems that winter is coming, it is getting colder and colder." 

Li Tian, who put on his pants after peeing, was about to leave the alley, suddenly felt 
something was wrong. 

He glanced at the entrance of the alley just now, making him feel a dark figure lying 
deep in the entrance of the alley. 

Is it a human? Is it a ghost? 

Li Tian suddenly felt a chill in his heart. 



When suddenly I saw a figure lying there at the entrance of the alley, because the alley 
was too dark, Li Tian couldn't see clearly that it was a person? Or something else. 

"Who? Who is there?" Li Tian cried out pretending to be courageous. 

It's a pity that the dark shadow didn't move, and didn't even say a word. 

This could not help making Li Tian feel confused for a while, thinking, what is lying 
there? 

Curiosity made Li Tian more and more courageous, and he walked inside step by step. 

Curiosity has hurt many people! 

At the same time, he hurriedly put his hand into his torn jeans and took out a lighter 
from it. With a pop, the lighter glowed brightly, but unfortunately it was blown out by the 
cold wind coming in from the alley. 

But at the moment when it was slightly bright, Li Tian found that there was a person 
lying in front of him. 

After discovering that there was a person in front of him, Li Tian quickly walked over, but 
to his surprise, the more he walked forward, the more he could smell the fragrance that 
he had never smelled before. 

Could it be... 

After this unsurprising Li Tiandang approached, he snapped on the lighter again. 

A shocking scene appeared in his eyes. With the faint light of the lighter, he suddenly 
found a woman lying on the ground. 

A woman in a black leather jacket. 

Li Tian almost froze when he suddenly saw that it was a woman. 

"My dear, why is a woman here in the middle of the night?" Li Tian couldn't help but 
mutter. 

"Hey, girl, are you okay?" Li Tian, who had moved forward, couldn't help but exclaim. 

But at the entrance of the dark alley, there was a slight echo, and the woman lying on 
the ground was as silent as a dead person. 

"Is it dead?" 



Li Tian in front of him was shocked, and he quickly reached out to touch the woman's 
snot. He was not dead and angry. Li Tian suddenly became excited. 

But then he was puzzled. 

Who is the woman on the ground? 
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