CHAPTER ONE: ON THE VERGE
OF COLLAPSE
Anna felt sleepy; the comfortable bed
was so good.
Relaxing in a soft silk gown, a cozy
bedroom, within an intimate room,
she was happy that all operations had
been completed. She didn’t need to
worry about anything.
Her roommate is Kelly Carat, a cute
girl who has a perfect voice that is
sweet and pure.
“Oh Anna,” Kelly smiled, with her
perfect voice “singing” loudly. A
textbook about Western literature in
her hands, the third chapter about
poetry slightly open. “Poetry is an art,
a pleasurable feeling, enjoying the
sway of art, throwing all. Forgetting all

you worry about! The beauty of
poetry has no limits!”
After Kelly’s little show, Anna tried to
squeeze out a smile from her teeth.
“It’s great, Kelly.” Anna said with a
most hypocritical smile on her face.
But……
“I know, I know, I’m the best poet
laureate! You don’t need to remind me
that I’m the best.” Kelly is really
proud!
Anna just smiled, which gave Kelly a
wry feeling.
Deep down her was very unhappy.
“Anna, you cannot brag because you
are better than others.

If you have

ability, you should be more humble so
that others can identify with you more.
You are such a … bad girl” Kelly was

angry now……
“Hold your tongue, you
Megalomaniac! Can’t you just try to
stay out of trouble? You're a fool to be
deceived by yourself, I like the way
you are. Please just be yourself, don’t
try to be special because you aren’t.”
Anna screamed, and she felt the tear
fall down, and her face turn red.
Kelly was surprised, she tried to say
something but she couldn’t. They fell
in to silence.
“I think you need to keep calm, today
I’ll go to Amanda’s bedroom, although
the annoying Daisy is there, too.”
Kelly picked up her bag she already
packed, put on her slippers, and ran
out to complain. Daisy was better
than me!

I stared at her bed.
I don’t know what I can do; it’s too
early for sleep, and too late to call
Cass.
But I don’t need to wait until I felt
better because Cass just sent a
message to me: “ Kelly said you feel
depressed, So I’ll come to your room.
Perhaps after we chat you will feel
better.”
I smile, I don’t think he just want to
have a chat with me. The hug(or kiss
☺)

will be the most important thing I

want now.

CHAPTER TWO: THE LOST
SENSE OF SECURITY
I almost collapse, in the crazy school,
everything try to destroying me!
Except Cass, he cares about me too
mush.
I need Lori, the girl that almost think
too much and look like a fool to me.
The true is that I really miss.
I miss her by her fool, miss her by her
talk, miss her by her nosy,
miss her by she tried to integrate our
efforts.
Compared with her, I'm just a
glamorous and enchanting,

