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Beyond the Calm
Winnie Mo

After the storm, those tranquil days made Abi cherish her jewellery design job
even more. It not only gave her the peace she had longed for but also brought her a

kindred spirit—Ajie.

Their boss arranged food and lodging for them near the village house where
they had interviewed, with workers preparing three meals a day. For two young
women who had long been drifting and surviving on bread alone, this felt like a
blessing from heaven. From then on, Abi and Ajie became inseparable companions:
sharing the same room, working in the same office, living a life as orderly as

clockwork.

Each day followed the same rhythm: up at six-thirty, walking to the office by
seven-thirty; back to the dorm for lunch at noon; after a short rest, returning to
sketch designs at two; and by five, strolling back to the dorm where dinner awaited.
These days stretched on for months. Apart from their focused work, they talked

about everything, as close as two lovers.



Ajie had come to Shenzhen from distant Xinjiang, chasing a dream. She often
spoke of her family, and every time, tears would stream down her face. Her parents
had died young, leaving her and her little brother to fend for themselves. After their
parents passed, the siblings stayed briefly with an uncle’s family, enduring coldness
and abuse. After finishing high school, Ajie worked locally for two years, but the
monotony and hopelessness of life drove her to board a southbound train alone,

heading for Shenzhen.

Her personality was a little eccentric—sensitive yet stubborn. Whenever she
spoke of those memories, Abi would fall silent, unable to comprehend what it meant

to grow up without warmth or parental love, for she came from a large, loving family.

“The misfortune of one’s family of origin can either make a person or break a

person.”— Alfred Adler

Ajie was the former. Hardship had forged her resilience. She loved to think
deeply, worked tirelessly, and carried bold ambitions. She was determined not only

to change her own destiny but also to save her only remaining family—her brother.

Abi’s dreams were far less defined; she simply wanted a stable life. Yet Ajie’s
grand, almost fantastical visions were like a gust of wind, stirring Abi’s heart.
Gradually, their ambitions grew clearer: they could no longer be content with the

comfort before them.

The jewelry design job, though steady, could not offer the future they longed
for. So, beyond their work hours, they began stepping out of their comfort zone,

searching for new possibilities—chasing a future filled with hope.



