
First Love 103 

Chapter 103 Looking for Evidence 

 

"I don't want your money, I will go out to work and earn money. I don't want you to get divorced either, 

I will just watch you from afar." 

 

Qiuyan's words were so sweet and crisp that Wang Kun could hardly believe his ears. He stared at 

Qiuyan in surprise again. Qiuyan looked at Wang Kun with her sexy eyes with a very determined 

expression, as if I have changed, and I can definitely do it this time. 

 

When Wang Kun saw Qiuyan's determined eyes, he seemed to see a brand new Qiuyan, a girl who was 

energetic and tender when she was with him. 

 

"Well." As soon as Wang Kun left, Qiuyan's face turned gloomy. Wang Kun, I am now desperate. I have 

nothing for you. I only have you now. Qiuyan thought about the efforts she had made during this period 

of time. I just wanted you to change your mind. I just want to influence you slowly and make you unable 

to stop wanting me. 

 

"Ding-ling, ding-ling." Just as Wang Kun walked out of the room, the phone at the door kept ringing. 

Wang Kun picked up the phone and saw that it was a call from the factory. 

 

"Not good." Wang Kun immediately realized that it was already past working time, so he left in a hurry. 

Then he thought of something else and went back to the room. 

 

"Just live here with peace of mind. I'm going back to the factory." Wang Kun said and left the room 

quickly without looking back. 

 

When Qiuyan heard what Wang Kun said and looked at him leaving, she sneered and almost jumped for 

joy. Her first step of the plan, [staying], had already been completed. 

 

It turned out that Qiuyan had been caught by Lizhen last time, so she had to go back to school 

obediently. But after she returned to school, she found that she could no longer stay there. 

 



Because she was getting a divorce, her colleagues looked at her strangely, especially when they heard 

about her romantic history, they hated her to the extreme. Those colleagues who usually got along well 

with her avoided her as if she were the plague. She was terrified every day when she stayed in school. 

 

Except for attending classes, she had to hide in her room. She attended classes during the day but could 

not sleep all night. What made her even more worried was that Wang Kun always appeared in her mind. 

Whenever she thought of their past intimacy and loveliness, she could not calm down. 

 

Especially when I think about the last time my mother-in-law left in anger, and that I can never go back 

to that home, I must get Wang Kun no matter what method I use. 

 

I was such a fool. If I hadn't left him then, we would be together now. 

 

Because she couldn't fall asleep at night, sometimes after school in the afternoon, she would pay for a 

motorcycle taxi to travel more than a hundred miles. At night, she would secretly go to the place where 

they often dated and stay there for several hours. Only there could Qiuyan's heart settle down and 

quietly recall the happy moments they had together. Since the place was remote in the woods, almost 

no one went there. It was too late and she was a little scared, so she had to go back to the dormitory. 

 

She really couldn't stay at home during this period of time, so she made up her mind this time that she 

must trap Wang Kun no matter what. Qiuyan thought that she had to change her way to influence Wang 

Kun and make him reluctant to leave her. Today was just the first step in her plan. 

 

Today, Wang Kun left in a hurry and just arrived at the hotel entrance, he was caught by the people 

arranged by Hong Liang to monitor Wang Kun, and his photo was taken with a "snap". 

 

"Chairman, your analysis is correct. Director Wang really went to the hotel early in the morning," A Kun 

hurriedly reported to Hong Liang. 

 

"Where did he come from and how long did he stay?" Hongliang, who was still sleeping in bed, 

immediately picked up the phone, bowed, and said to A Kun. 

 

"About an hour," A Kun on the other end of the phone thought for a moment. 

 



"Okay, you continue to follow this woman's movements." Hongliang spoke in a low voice, but his 

expression was very dignified, as if he was a little angry. 

 

"Who is it, calling so early?" At this time, Hongliang's wife heard Hongliang answering the phone, and 

heard that his voice was a little angry. She was not awake yet, squinting her eyes, turned around and 

stretched out her hand, resting her head on Hongliang's chest. Hongliang looked at her sleepy 

appearance, and he used his other hand to lift the hair covering her face. 

 

"He's a gangster of my friend's." Hongliang made up an excuse to fool his wife. He didn't dare tell her 

that he was Lizhen's husband. He was afraid that she would misunderstand Lizhen and himself. 

 

At this time, Hongliang suddenly thought of Lizhen. He hadn't seen her for a long time. He wanted to see 

Lizhen and Wang Kun's betrayal of her. When a man cheats, it must be his wife who suffers. 

 

Li Zhen has been in a bad mood since Wang Kun cheated on her and has been going to the factory less 

frequently. That day, she thought she should go to the factory to take a look. As soon as she arrived at 

the factory gate, she saw a Rolls-Royce luxury car parked there. 

 

"Lizhen" Lizhen wondered what the rich man from that place was doing in the factory, was he here to 

inspect my factory? At this time, Hongliang saw Lizhen and immediately rolled down the car window and 

called Lizhen. Hongliang had not been to the factory for a long time and he had already bought a new 

car, so Lizhen did not expect it to be Lizhen's car. 

 

"Hongliang" Lizhen was very surprised to see Hongliang in the car. She immediately showed a surprised 

smile and ran up. 

 

"What wind brings our handsome guy Hongliang here today?" Lizhen joked to Hongliang humorously. 

 

Hongliang looked at Lizhen as he got out of the car. He saw that Lizhen's waist was plump and her belly 

was slightly visible. Because it was summer and she wore fewer clothes, the breeze blew Lizhen's 

clothes, making her belly slightly protruding. 

 

"What's wrong? You're pregnant. Looks like I'm going to be a godfather again." Hongliang joked 

humorously with Lizhen happily. 



 

"You're still like a kid who hasn't grown up and has no normal figure." Lizhen smiled with shining eyes 

and patted Hongliang's shoulder. 

 

"Why do you let me in? You want me to stand here and talk to you? I can still hold on, but you are 

pregnant. Can you hold on?" Hongliang looked at Lizhen's slightly protruding belly and looked at her 

with some heartache. 

 

"Please come in." Lizhen immediately made a gesture of invitation with her hand. 

 

Hongliang and Lizhen were in her office. Hongliang was very gentlemanly and helped Lizhen to sit down. 

Lizhen immediately smiled and waved her hand, meaning that it was not necessary. 

 

"You are now a giant panda-level figure and should be well protected." Hongliang found a seat 

corresponding to Lizhen and sat down. Hongliang looked at Lizhen with his deep eyes. 

 

"I've been fine during this period, but you look pretty good." 

 

"Well, it's okay." Li Zhen thought Wang Kun's performance was okay during this period. As time went by, 

Li Zhen slowly forgave Wang Kun and her mood got better day by day. 

 

"Is Wang Kun here?" Hongliang looked around but didn't see Wang Kun. 

 

"Oh, he went out to deliver the goods," Lizhen replied with a smile. 

 

"Your careers are already on the right track. How is your relationship with your wife?" When Hongliang 

saw Lizhen, he thought of Wang Kun's affairs. He wanted to find out from the side how Lizhen was doing 

recently, because Hongliang was particularly concerned about Lizhen, and they spoke more casually as 

they were classmates. 

 

"Very good." Li Zhen paused when she heard Hong Liang asking about the relationship between her and 

Wang Kun. She thought of what happened to Wang Kun some time ago. When Hong Liang asked about 

their relationship, her eyes couldn't help but pause, and undercurrents surged in her eyes. She knew 



that Hong Liang cared about her, but she was afraid that Hong Liang would worry about her if he knew 

it. She immediately forced back the undercurrents in her eyes and pretended to be very happy. 

 

When Lizhen paused just now, although it was only for a moment, the careful Hongliang noticed Lizhen's 

subtle reaction. He observed carefully that Lizhen seemed to be smiling, but when he looked at Lizhen 

carefully, he saw a layer of faint sadness on her face. 

 

Hongliang simply asked about the progress of some products. He said he had to leave for something. In 

fact, Hongliang just came to see Lizhen. He thought Wang Kun had cheated on him and there must be 

problems between them, and the one who would be hurt by such problems would definitely be his wife. 

Today he came specifically to observe Lizhen's situation, but he didn't dare to tell Lizhen in person. He 

wanted to wait until he found evidence of Wang Kun before looking for Wang Kun. 

 

"I still have things to do at the company. I'll come to see you and my godson when I have time." 

Hongliang saw Lizhen's situation and he already understood about 80% of it. He had a rough idea in his 

mind, so he made an excuse to leave. 

 

"No, you haven't come to my place for so long. Eat today before you leave. I'll treat you to a meal." 

Lizhen didn't let Hongliang leave. She wanted him to eat before leaving. 

 

"No, maybe next time. I'll come again when my godson's full moon banquet comes." Hao smiled, waved 

his hand and drove away. 

 

Seeing Hongliang driving away, Lizhen felt a little lost, especially when she thought about Wang Kun's 

betrayal. If she had not left Hongliang, the situation between them might not be what she and Wang 

Kun are in now, because she and Hongliang were first love. 

 

Especially when she thought of what Qiuyan said to her last time, that Wang Kun was with her first, she 

was Wang Kun's first love, and she was the third party, and it was Lizhen who stole Wang Kun away. 

 

Hongliang saw Lizhen's deep sorrow and affection in the rearview mirror, and he felt an inner pain he 

had never felt before. Lizhen was a rare good woman, so outstanding and so beautiful, but why didn't 

he, Wang Kun, know how to cherish her? He wanted to wait until she had a clear grasp of his exact 

identity, and then he would educate her properly. 


