
        
            
                
            
        

    
    All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission.

     

    First Edition


While delivering food, I accidentally knocked over a wealthy young woman, breaking the jade bracelet on her wrist, which was worth over 300,000 yuan. She demanded that I pay for it.

I was terrified, but I never could have imagined what happened next. I ended up drinking with her, taking her back to her villa, and then, under the influence of alcohol, she whispered to me, “Help me to the bedroom.”
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My name is Zachary. I’m a junior at Beijing Normal University. Last year, my mother was diagnosed with stomach cancer. The frequent trips for treatment and surgery left us deeply in debt to our relatives. This summer, to help my family repay the money, I didn’t go home. Instead, I worked as a food delivery rider.

That day, I was picking up an order in Sanlitun. As I turned a corner, a woman rushed to the side of the road. I couldn’t stop in time and collided with her. She screamed and fell. At the same time, I heard a sharp “crack” and saw the jade bracelet on her wrist shatter.

The man chasing her grew furious. He grabbed me and yelled, “How the hell are you riding, you idiot? Get off!”

I panicked because I had been riding against traffic.

I quickly got off my bike to help the woman up. “I’m so sorry! Are you okay?”

She rubbed her arm as she stood up, seemingly unhurt. But the man picked up the broken pieces of the bracelet from the ground and said, “Damn, what bad luck. Do you have any idea how much this bracelet costs? You’re in deep trouble.”

I said, “As long as she’s not hurt, that’s what matters. How expensive can a bracelet be?”

The man retorted, “This is Hetian jade. It’s worth over 300,000 yuan. Pay up. I bet your family will have to sell the house.”

What? I took a closer look at the bracelet. It did look beautiful and smooth, but the price was outrageous.

Suddenly, it hit me. These two might be scammers, trying to con me.

I observed them. The woman was wearing a stylish silk dress. She was very pretty and carried a bag I recognized as Louis Vuitton. The man wore a suit and also looked well-off, but he had a sharp, harsh face.

Unsure of what to do, I decided to call the police.

Hearing this, the man told me to go ahead and call. He pointed at the upscale restaurant “Abalone Prince” behind him, saying a meal there cost over ten thousand yuan. “Don’t think anyone’s trying to scam you, you ignorant fool.”

The woman had regained her composure. Seeing the man scold me, she told him to calm down and comforted me, saying, “Don’t be too scared. It’s not that big of a deal.”

She seemed kind, but I wasn’t buying it.

Ten minutes later, the police arrived. After hearing the basics, they asked us to go to the police station together.

I thought they’d refuse, but when I saw them walk to a white Porsche parked by the curb, the woman getting into the driver’s seat and the man into the passenger seat, I was stunned.

Could it be? They weren’t scammers, but actually rich? That car must cost a couple million.

At the station, the police reviewed the surveillance footage. It showed the two of them arguing. The man was pulling the woman, but she broke free and ran without looking——that was when I hit her. However, since I was riding against traffic, I bore primary responsibility.

Then, the man had the woman make a call. Someone quickly brought over the bracelet’s invoice from her home. I saw it clearly: 320,000 RMB. My head started buzzing.

Seeing my panic, the man sneered, “You damn delivery guys, scurrying around the streets all day, more annoying than rats. You’re out of luck this time. We’ll make sure your family pays every last penny.”

I was truly terrified. 320,000 yuan would ruin my family.

The woman, seeing me silent, said to the man, “Stop trying to scare him.”

Then she turned to me and said, “You don’t need to be so afraid. We can work this out together. The responsibility isn’t entirely yours.”

I looked up at her. Her demeanor was the complete opposite of the man’s——gentle eyes, seemingly kind-hearted.

The police suggested we negotiate a settlement.

But the man insisted on the full 320,000 and demanded that I pay on the spot.

Summoning my courage, I tried to reason with him, but he was aggressive and confrontational. The woman seemed to have had enough and interrupted, “How about this? Let’s split it in half. Let’s just get this over with and leave.”

Just like that, 160,000 was waived. I was shocked.

However, I got the feeling the woman was somewhat distracted, as if she had other things on her mind.

The man disagreed, cursing and grumbling. Disgusted by his attitude, I said to the woman, “Fine, I accept. But my mother is ill at the moment, and my family needs money. I can only repay you in installments. Is that all right?”

The man said sarcastically, “Ooh, starting with the sob story, are we? Don’t try that with me…”

The woman interrupted him and asked me, “What’s wrong with your mother?”

I didn’t want to explain. I took out my student ID card. “I’m a student at Beijing Normal University. Don’t worry, I won’t lie or try to weasel out of the debt.”

She looked at my student card, appearing surprised.

The police officer also remarked, “A top student from Beijing Normal University delivering food… it seems your family must really be in trouble.”

The woman thought for a moment. “Actually, this is partly my fault too. I shouldn’t have run into the street. How about this? Let’s split the difference again. Just 80,000 is fine.”

Another 80,000 waived just like that? Honestly, I was both shocked and moved.
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