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		Chapter 1



	 Moving .

	 

	 

	My name is Stanley Hall and I am 45 years old working in sales and holding: offices, ladies and more.

	This is how my resume used to sound confident, strong and swift.

	I devoted my whole life to work, forgetting about everything in the world, apparently this is how the decision in my youth to reach heights played, to become someone before unprecedented heights, so it seemed to me or it seemed right, but nevertheless, as they say, every fairy tale has its end.

	Only now I realized how wrong I was and now I’m collecting things from the desktop, and my place is already occupied by someone else, as they explained to me, there are no irreplaceable ones, and it’s time for you to leave, of course I knew I thought that the employees don’t like me, but so that the campaign on which I spent all my life, but there was nothing to do, I collected everything from the table and left, with resentment in my heart and all because of the diagnosis that I received last week.

	It's hard to remember when I heard the doctor's words I sat shaking for a while I was diagnosed with Cancer.

	With this it is not easy, or rather impossible to put up with it, in the campaign, as in our country, it was considered more than a sentence; now for them I am almost dead, and my non-existence is the best way out for them.

	happened , but they gave me housing at the other end of the city, of course, it’s not just that I will have to pay for it, it’s a pity that I didn’t live in the apartment that the campaign gave, well, everything will come down better than nothing.

	Today I'm here and tomorrow I'm there, Stan thought to himself.

	Tomorrow I'll go to bed early, taking off all my clothes, Stan fell on the bed and fell asleep, the light remained on all night long.

	The next morning I woke up with a feeling of something obviously not very good, you know, sometimes it happens and there is no way out of this feeling until it happens to you involuntarily.

	The morning was already approaching the denouement, and Sten got ready and went to the train station, the trains drove one after the other, and Sten got into one of them, to the last old man, he thought to himself.

	After looking at all these landscapes, Sten fell asleep, he dreamed that there was a blockage at work, the workers scattered somewhere and from this he was very, very cheerful, a smile shone on his face for a long time.

	But the sound of iron woke him up and he realized that it was time to leave.

	After passing two blocks, one could already see a rented house with apartments.

	But where is its owner?

	Stan began to look for him everywhere, even out of breath, but he did not find anyone.

	After sitting for two hours at the entrance, he was surprised that a young lady hurried to him and carried the keys in her hands.

	I'm sorry - she shouted from a distance

	When she approached, she explained that the owner of the motel, although she was a little over 20, she confidently kept an important look.

	Having handed over the keys and apologizing for being late, she took me inside and showed me the room, the house was like a house, Stan thought, but inside there was a smell of tart needles.

	Sorry again, she said.

	What are you sorry for?" I asked.

	I didn't really introduce myself.

	My name is Linda and I am the owner of the Rain Motel, Linda said.

	Strange name - Stan answered her.

	You think so ? Linda asked.

	I think in my place everyone would have decided so as soon as they heard the name.

	And what did it come from - Stan asked.

	You'll understand soon enough, Linda said.

	I won't detain you and left in the direction of the doors.

	Maybe she still has guests, Stan said to himself.

	Well, it's time to enter the room, having turned the handle with the key a couple of times, I entered the room.
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