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Chapter 114 I Will Never Be a Third Party 

 

Time is the best placebo. After a period of recuperation, Lizhen's mood gradually calmed down. She 

wanted to forgive Wang Kun, but she could not get over the hurdle in her heart. 

 

"Is baby Lizhen okay now?" Lizhen was in the garden, taking her baby to bask in the sun. She was 

thinking about something while basking in the sun, and she didn't even notice Hongliang coming in. 

 

Today, Hongliang was wearing a black suit, a white shirt and a plaid tie. The sunlight shone on his face, 

making his facial features look even more delicate. His eyes were as dark as the night and as vast as the 

sea, and he exuded a charming ascetic temperament. 

 

"What are you thinking about? You're so engrossed." Hongliang put some children's toys aside and 

walked in front of Lizhen. She hadn't noticed him yet. He was afraid of scaring Lizhen, so he came to her 

gently and called her softly. 

 

"Oh, when did you come?" At this time, Li Zhen thought about her and Wang Kun and didn't know what 

to do. There were tears in her eyes. Hearing the loud voice, she quickly turned her back, gently wiped 

away her tears, and then turned around with a smile. 

 

Lizhen's actions did not escape Hongliang's eyes. Hongliang understood Lizhen's feelings very well. Yes, 

her husband had an affair and her daughter was just born. How could a woman not be sad in such a 

situation? 

 

"The sun is very nice and warm today. Taking the baby out to bask in the sun can help supplement 

calcium." Hongliang saw Lizhen secretly crying, and he wanted to change the subject. 

 

"You are in work hours now, this will delay you a lot of time" 

 

"No, I just happened to be here today." Hongliang pulled over a stool and sat down. 

 



"Hongliang, I am very grateful for your and Chunyan's help this time, otherwise I don't know how I 

would have dealt with this incident." When Lizhen talked about the sad things, her eyes began to redden 

again. 

 

"What are your plans for the future? No matter what decision you make, I will support you 

unconditionally." Today, Hongliang saw that Lizhen's baby was almost one month old, and she wanted 

to see what plans she had for the future. 

 

Ever since Hongliang got married, Lizhen has regarded him as her best friend. At this time, Lizhen also 

wants to find a friend with whom she can talk and talk. 

 

"I can't explain it clearly at this moment." "Wa wa" the baby suddenly started crying. 

 

Hearing her daughter crying, the babysitter Liu Ma ran out immediately and said, "Let me see if the baby 

has peed." 

 

Aunt Liu took a look and said that the baby had peed, so she changed the baby's diaper. The baby 

stopped crying and continued to sleep. 

 

Looking at the sleeping baby, Li Zhen continued, "Wang Kun and I can't go back. I feel sick when I think 

of the things he did, but when I think of my son and my daughter who will no longer have a father, my 

heart bleeds." 

 

"Do you have any new plans?" Hongliang looked at Lizhen with a sharp gaze. 

 

"He and I started our own business, but now we have limited funds," Lizhen looked at Hongliang. 

 

"In my opinion, it's not realistic for you to start your own business right now. I can help you with the 

money, but your daughter is too young and you just gave birth to a child. You still need to rest and 

recover slowly." Hongliang helped her analyze Lizhen's current situation and practical problems. 

 

"Why don't you work in my company first, and when your daughter is a little older, you can consider 

doing it on your own," Hongliang asked Lizhen tentatively. 



 

"I think this is not good for you and will affect your family." 

 

"Oh, yes, I got married again. If it was in the first six months, it would be easy. We could be together 

right away," Hongliang joked again. 

 

"Hongliang, please don't make this kind of joke again next time. I feel bad that I stayed here this time. I 

think you should tell Tingting about my being here. Let her know that I'm here. I'll explain it clearly to 

her. Don't let her really know that I'm here and you hide it from her. Don't let her misunderstand us," 

Lizhen looked at Hongliang and continued. 

 

"What I hate most about Wang Kun is that he keeps everything secret from me. If he had told me that 

his first love was due to surgery and no one signed, and human life was at stake, I would have asked him 

to sign. But not only did he not tell me, he did it secretly. If we also do the same thing and hide it from 

Tingting, wouldn't we be the same as him?" 

 

Hongliang then realized that Lizhen's heart was broader than men's, and she always considered others 

in everything she did. No wonder she left when my mother persuaded her to leave me. She always 

thought about pleasing others while she hid away and felt uncomfortable. This woman always thinks 

about others. 

 

People who understand others' moods are always happy, people who share others' moods are always 

proud, and I only want to be a confidant, a conductor of joy, and a carrier of humor. The seven emotions 

in the world make the world complicated. The sunny mood is like a breeze, which makes the calm water 

surface of the world ripple; it is like the floating white clouds, which turn into rain and beat a graceful 

song on the quiet lake. 


