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She met a boy who worked together here. In a few days, he took her to his rented apartment. Her first time was very painful, but it didn't
matter. He was not a disgusting man, nor was he a very old man. Most importantly, she had a place to live.

But the things that were easy to obtain were not precious.

Not long after, the boy dumped her and stopped letting her live in his apartment.

She knew that the relationship between men and women was not long, but she did not expect that their relationship lasted so short that
she almost could not survive that winter.

She secretly lived in the small warehouse of the hotel until the beginning of spring. She resigned and found a house to rent with her salary.

It was her house.

Although it was small, less than twenty square meters, there was a beautiful night scene outside the window.

For the first time, she found the beauty of this city. Even she did not step into the city center at all.

She gradually adapted to the pace of this society. She did many part-time jobs, such as cleaning, sweeping streets, cleaning toilets, and
waiting at tables. She had done a lot of hard work. Later, when she worked in the coffee shop, she began to envy the guests who sat in the
shop every day and talked and laughed. They were dressed in clean and decent suits and held mobile phones in their hands. They did not
need to sweep the floor and mop the floor. They could still afford a cup of coffee worth 50 yuan.

The only thing that made Roxanne feel that she had something in common with them was that they loved to read books as well.

They held books in their hands, which were books that Roxanne couldn't understand. Their books were about the market, economy, finance,
and stocks. Those were industries that Roxanne had never been exposed to.

Roxanne began to reduce her workload, just to be able to spend two hours reading books in the bookstore every day. She became a
frequent customer of the bookstore, no matter if it was windy or rainy, she would appear there and go home after two hours.

Although life was hard, she was satisfied.

She thought that her life would get better and better in the future until she once returned home and saw the mess in the room and Ann
standing in the room.
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Ann was ripping and cursing.

Ann gave all the dirty words she'd learned in her life to Roxanne.

Ann said, "If you ruin me, you won't have a good life either."

There was a new book that Roxanne had bought today in her bag. The cover of the book said, "The World Is Beautiful."

Roxanne tried her best to love the world and everything around her.

But the world did not love her.

In the messy room, Roxanne looked at the mirror. Her hair was a mess; her clothes were torn; her face was swollen; the blood oozed from
the corner of her mouth.

The only doctor who cared about her in this world, she would never be able to find him.

Roxanne closed her eyes hopelessly.

She didn't want to trouble others, but she had nowhere to go.

Roxanne could only end here.

Roxanne had taken a lot of sleeping pills because she heard that this pill could make people fall asleep and die peacefully, but it was actually
a lie. Her chest was stuffy and she felt uncomfortable and vomited.

Before she could die, she was found and sent to the hospital.
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She pulled the man and begged, "Don't save me..."

Her voice was vague and unclear.

Her stomach had been washed, and the money she had saved for so long had been spent in the hospital this time, not even enough.

"Young lady, you haven't paid the nurse yet. Your hospital fees are not enough. You have to pay for it," an old nurse came over and said to
her.

Roxanne didn't even raise her head. She looked at the dazzling white on the bed sheet with a lifeless expression.

A group of doctors made the rounds of the wards. The director asked about her situation and came over to persuade her. He advised her to
live well and told her if she died, her parents would be so sad.

Roxanne curled the corners of her lips in self-mockery. She angrily thought, "You are not me. Why are you judging me like this?"

She looked up and saw several doctors looking at her with pity. At that moment, she suddenly lost all the strength to be angry. In everyone's
eyes, she was nothing more than a pitiful person who wanted to commit suicide. A pitiful person should be silent and silently accept
everyone's pity.

Yelling and shouting would only make her more pitiful.

The day Roxanne was discharged from the hospital, the staff handed out a large sum of money.

"This is for me?" Roxanne was stunned.

"Yes, someone paid you 10, 000 yuan the day before yesterday. This is for you."

Roxanne took the money to look for the nurse, and the nurse said, "There was an intern who paid for you, and that person did good deeds
without leaving his name. Don't ask."

An intern.

Which intern, she really wanted to know.

The nurse was so annoyed by her that she pointed at the doctor who had finished checking the room and was walking back, "That one,
standing behind."

"Which one?" Roxanne opened her eyes wide. So many doctors flashed past her eyes. She stared at every face anxiously and suddenly saw a
face that she could not forget.

For some reason, she thought that was the intern.

Because the man had a very gentle face.

"The one who looks the best," the nurse said.

"What is his name?" Roxanne asked.

The nurse was already gone.

Roxanne stared at the man and watched as he spoke to his colleague at the side, and it was unknown what he said, but he smiled.
Meanwhile, the flowers of her entire world seemed to bloom in that instant.

Roxanne searched several floors and finally found the employee wall. She stared at the photo on the wall and looked at the name on it,
thinking silently in her heart.

Collin.

What a nice name!
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