Chapter 61

“What's the matter!” Suzi's tone was calm and cold.

Lanita said frantically with a kind of chagrin: “Don’t you realize that you are
very useless? Suzi! | kidnapped you and almost killed you. It was Mr. Arron
who rescued you, and he knew it was me who kidnapped you. You, wanted to
kill you, but he didn’t punish me. | am still intact. Suzi, your wife, is very
useless!”

“If you call and harass me again, | will tell Arron’s mother that next time
Arron’s mother finds you and your mother again, it won't be your mother’s
swelling of your face. It's broken.

| really want to see how you marry Arron after your face is broken! ”

“You..." Lanita was suddenly choked by Suzi.

After a long while, she was only half mysterious, and half evil sneered: “Suzi,
there will be a good show in a while!”

Suzi: “What do you mean!”

“Bye!” Lanita hung up the phone triumphantly.

Suzi: “.."

Good show?

What else can she do?

She was already living in the dust, and she had only three thousand yuan on

her body, which Joan had pityed on her and lent her. She had a seed in her
belly who didn’t know who her father was. She signed a contract with Arron



and was coerced by Arron. Working in the Chu Group Company, Joan helps
her from time to time. Now there is Darius.

Her surroundings seem to be rich and wealthy. However, it is not a good thing
for a woman like her who has no foundation, and is not much better than a
beggar.

She never wanted to climb someone up high.

| just want to live in obscurity, if someone cares about her, she will be grateful.
Just like Joan.

Although Suzi knew that Joan was just a wealthy and wealthy man, he was
refreshed for a while, and suddenly wanted to reach out for a beggar girl. And
every time he helped Suzi, it was a little bit insulting.

However, for Suzi, it was already a ray of light.

Sometimes when Suzi thinks of Joan, his heart will involuntarily warm up.
When she went to work in the company in the afternoon, Suzi didn't see Joan
again, and after get off work at night, Joan didn't wait for her to take her off

work at the bus stop in front of the company.

For three days in a row, Joan hadn’t appeared, and Shen occasionally felt that
something was missing.

However, when she went to work during the day, she was busy doing errands
in the office, running errands for colleagues in the office, and returning to
Arron'’s residence at night, Suzi had to draw seriously alone again.

After all, this is the first design draft given to her by the design director. Not
only must she complete it independently, but she must complete it very well,
and she must live up to the director’s high expectations.



After that, Suzi didn’t have time to think about why Joan hadn’t appeared for
three days, let alone see what Lanita meant to call her.

And it is strange that Suzi has not seen Arron in the past three days.

But this is better. Every day being alone with that cold-blooded man makes
Suzi feel like a man on his back. Arron will not come back. She is free in this
house alone.

Chapter 62

And you can work until late at night.

Drawing artwork is Suzi's favorite. He studied in college. Later, | met Aunt Xia
in prison. Aunt Xia was also a high-architectural designer. The two people
talked about it specially, and the most talked about was architectural design.

Aunt Xia is a senior designer with very rich experience. She has explained a lot
of experience to Suzi for two years in prison. Regardless of Suzi being in
prison, she has learned a lot about architecture.

In three days, Suzi completed the first draft of a proposal alone. And all of
them get off work in after-hours. What's more, she draws them by hand and a
ruler.

Suzi does not have a computer, and currently has no money to buy a
computer, so he can only draw by hand.

In the small bedroom, there were a lot of discarded artwork papers under her
feet. When she went to work the next day, she woke up late because of the
long working hours at night. She even forgot to close the bedroom door and
hurried out.

Not long after Suzi left, Arron walked out of his bedroom. A piece of waste
paper at the door of Suzi caught Arron’s attention.



When | picked it up, it was an architectural design drawing, and it was a
scrapped artwork marked with a red cross. Arron’s mother, Shanna, was an
architect with very high accomplishments, so much so that Arron was very
familiar with architectural design drawings since he was a child.

Although this architectural design drawing by Suzi is an invalid drawing, Arron
can see that the drawing is very professional.

Arron couldn’t help but stunned.
Suzi actually draws architectural design drawings?

Putting the discarded artwork into Suzi's bedroom, Arron took the door of
Suzi's bedroom and left immediately.

At the other end, Suzi took the most perfect design drawing by himself to go
to work, and then handed it to the design director by himself: “Director, thank
you for trusting me so much. It is drawn. | hope you are satisfied. If you are
not satisfied, | can modify it again. I... don’t have a computer, so drawing by
hand may be a bit messy.” Actually, Suzi's drawing is not messy at all. .

She is just humble.

After all, her first job, her first design after her release from prison, she was
very humble and pious.

The design director took a look at her artwork, and neither said it was good or
bad, but looked at Suzi with a smile: “The first time | draw, there is something
wrong with the total, so let me put your artwork first. Here, | will make
comments for you, and point out what's bad.”

“Thank you, Director.” Suzi said humbly.

“That..." The director paused: “You go out and tell everyone, | will treat you at
noon today, and invite everyone to drink Thai milk tea. You also have a copy.”



Suzi didn't have too many surprises.

She has always been insulted and self-aware.

Every afternoon in the office, we organize a group to buy milk tea, afternoon
snacks and the like. Today you invite me, and tomorrow | invite you, all will let
Suzi run errands to buy, but no one has ever invited Suzi.

Suzi has always been silent.

At this time, the director wanted to invite her, and she just said without
expression: “Thank you.” So she went out and told her colleagues that Suzi still

did the job of ordering meals and ordering afternoon tea at noon.

Suzi first ate a box lunch for ten yuan in a small restaurant, and then went to
the milk tea shop to pack it.

When she was carrying the packed milk tea snacks and going back to the
company, she saw a woman standing in front of her eyes.

“I'm not a waiter now? | changed to a food delivery?” The woman looked at
Suzi with an arrogant expression and asked.



