Chapter 1 Beyond Deep Space
Chapter: 1

As the train goes away, a large number of withered and yellow fallen leaves
are brought up in the vibration of the railroad tracks, and it also brings up the
bleakness of autumn.

Wang Xuan watched until the train gradually disappeared, then he looked
back and sent a few classmates away.

After this farewell, the world will be far apart, and | don't know how many
years it will be before we can meet again, and some people will never see
each other again.

Around, some people are still waving their hands slowly, not letting go for a
long time, and some people are silent, quite sad.

During the four years of university, we walked together, and the friendship
accumulated is always a little hard to let go.

The afterglow of the setting sun obliquely illuminates the falling yellow leaves,
and the light and shadow are mottled, interweaving a sense of the passage of
time.

A delicate girl turned around and secretly wiped away the tears behind the
glasses.

In this special era, they will go back to each other after graduation, and they
may never meet again in this life.

The autumn wind blows, and the yellow leaves are messy and fluttering.
In this season, some people are frustrated and some are proud.

Four months after graduation, some people stayed in this city with a bright
future, while others waited and persevered in anxiety, while more people left
with regret and will return to their hometowns.

Wang Xuan was walking on the way back, thinking about where he would go.

The streets are old, and the sycamore trees on both sides of the road have
fallen leaves in large numbers, all over the ground.



Someone walked side by side with him, complaining for him: "The people left
without you, why is it like this? They gave up on you!"

As a classmate and good friend, in Qin Cheng's view, Wang Xuan cannot be
avoided whenever there is a quota, and he will definitely be selected.

After the results came out, many people were in mixed feelings, and Wang
Xuan was actually defeated.

"Don't talk about me, how are you doing? Have you got any results?" Wang
Xuan asked him.

Qin Cheng told him in a low voice that he might go to Xinyue because of his
relationship with his family.

"New moon, across the deep space, | don't know if we will see each other
again in the future." Wang Xuan stopped, and his friends around him were
about to travel far away.

He is tall, not thin, but well-proportioned and powerful. In the sunset, his body
has a layer of light golden brilliance, and his eyes are clear and energetic.

"I will come back, and | will definitely see you again." Qin Cheng is an
emotional person, and it is difficult to leave his homeland, especially when he
thinks that it will be difficult to see his friends again, and he feels a little
uncomfortable.

"Call me when you come back!" Wang Xuan hugged his shoulder vigorously.

There was a choking sound in the wind, Wang Xuan and Qin Cheng turned
their heads and saw a male student who was very emotional.

His face was pale, he cried loudly, and shouted: "I really want to stay in this
city, | want to wait until the last chance, | don't want to go back to my
hometown like this!"

He has lived and studied here for four years. He has worked very hard,
struggled, fought, planned his future, and wanted to find his own position, but
he couldn't stay in it after all.

He burst into tears.

The autumn wind is chilly, and some students are depressed.



On the other side, a couple stopped and looked at each other without
speaking, just crying silently.

They will be separated, and from now on, they will not be separated by
thousands of miles, but separated by a starry sky, and they may never see
each other again in this life.

The faces of the two were full of tears, and they embraced each other for the
last time, and after that, there was only silence.



