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Chapter 158 She is gone 

 

Lizhen looked at the door of the emergency room from afar, waiting for news from Wang Kun. 

 

At this time, she wanted to call her mother-in-law Jinlan, but she hesitated for a while and decided not 

to call now. Her mother-in-law Jinlan was still in the hospital. If she heard that Wang Kun was 

hospitalized, she might be angry again. So she gave up this idea. 

 

Qiuyan was waiting at the door of the emergency room, feeling very conflicted. When she heard Lizhen 

tell her the news that Lizhen and Wang Kun were divorced, she was very happy. Her efforts for more 

than a year were not in vain. She had finally waited for this day, and she and Wang Kun could finally be 

together. 

 

Alas, things did not go as one wished. It turned out that she followed Wang Kun every day and wanted 

to get close to him, but Wang Kun always kept her at a distance. 

 

Today she saw Wang Kun and Li Zhen going to the Civil Affairs Bureau. She danced with joy and felt 

indescribably happy in her heart. Her goal was about to be achieved and her wish was about to come 

true. 

 

But she never expected that Wang Kun would faint because of his divorce from Li Zhen. She thought 

about how important Li Zhen was in Wang Kun's heart and how much Wang Kun liked Li Zhen. The 

jealousy of women was at work again. Qiu Yan became angrier and angrier. She decided to do whatever 

it took to win Wang Kun's heart. 

 

However, just as she was racking her brains, the door of the emergency room opened. 

 

The doctor came out and announced that Wang Kun was out of danger. 

 

"You can be transferred to a general ward soon." 

 



Lizhen breathed a sigh of relief after hearing this from a distance. 

 

Qiuyan felt even more upset when she saw this. 

 

She secretly vowed to make Wang Kun belong to her... 

 

Lizhen secretly came to the doctor's office to inquire about Wang Kun's condition. After hearing from 

the hospital that Wang Kun had woken up and was out of danger, she left with peace of mind. 

 

Soon Wang Kun was pushed out of the emergency room on a cart, and Qiuyan followed immediately. 

 

After settling down in the general ward, Qiuyan sat down beside the bed. She felt very heartbroken 

when she saw Wang Kun lying on the bed. She stared at Wang Kun and her mood was like the turbulent 

sea, sometimes turbulent, sometimes calm, ups and downs, difficult to calm down. 

 

Thinking of the time when they were together, Qiuyan gently held Wang Kun's hand and shed tears 

silently. She recalled the time she had spent with Wang Kun, and her heart was filled with reluctance 

and helplessness. 

 

At this moment, Wang Kun slowly opened his eyes and saw Qiuyan in front of him. A hint of surprise 

flashed in his eyes. 

 

"Why are you here? Who told you?" Wang Kun's voice was weak. 

 

At this time, Wang Kun's eyes moved vaguely, as if he was looking for something... 

 

"She has already left." Qiuyan knew that Wang Kun was looking for Lizhen, and she immediately felt a 

strong sense of jealousy in her heart. 

 

Wang Kun slowly stopped turning his head, a look of disappointment immediately appeared on his face, 

and then he slowly closed his eyes. 

 



Qiuyan wiped away her tears and forced a smile: "I heard that you were in trouble, so I came to see you. 

How do you feel?" 

 

Wang Kun was silent for a moment, then opened his eyes and looked at Qiuyan, then said: "I'm fine, 

thank you for your concern" 

 

The atmosphere became a little awkward. Qiuyan knew that Wang Kun didn't want her to stay here, so 

she stood up, left the bed and stood looking at Wang Kun. 

 

"No matter what, I hope you can recover soon. Now I know you don't want me to stay here, it doesn't 

matter. As long as you tell me that you want me to leave, I will leave. If you want me to stay and take 

care of you, that's fine too. I'm willing to stay." Qiuyan left this sentence, trying to play the trick of 

playing hard to get. After looking at Wang Kun and saying nothing, Qiuyan wanted to turn around and 

leave, and tears blurred her vision again. 

 

"You stay." Wang Kun thought for a while. He thought that his mother's injury had just healed and he 

was still lying in bed. He didn't know if he could get up. So he decided to let her stay. 

 

When she heard Wang Kun asking her to stay, she was overjoyed, but she did not show it immediately. 

Instead, she slowly turned around and timidly came to Wang Kun's bedside. She slowly bent down and 

asked Wang Kun warmly: 

 

"Are you hungry now? I'll buy you something to eat. You're so weak. I'll buy you a chicken and make 

some soup tomorrow." 

 

"No need. I'm a grown man and I'm not that weak. I don't need chicken soup to replenish my body," 

Wang Kun replied in an angry tone. 

 

"What's wrong with men? Men are also human beings. Men are not made of iron." Qiuyan gently held 

Wang Kun's hand, crying silently. 

 

She recalled the time she had spent with Wang Kun. They were so in love at that time. Wang Kun 

obeyed her in everything and made himself the center of everything. 

 



And now it's all my fault. I only saw the immediate benefits and deserved to lose someone who loved 

me so much. 

 

Now that I have almost made it through, Wang Kun and Li Zhen have divorced, I have a chance and can 

slowly get close to Wang Kun. I must do well to move Wang Kun and make him slowly accept me. 

 

"Okay then, I'll pour you a glass of water first." Qiuyan straightened up, turned around and walked to 

the table to pour water. 

 

Wang Kun looked at her back and couldn't help feeling a complicated emotion in his heart. 

 

In the next few days, Qiuyan took good care of Wang Kun in the hospital, serving him tea and water, and 

getting up early every morning to go to the vegetable market to buy chicken soup for Wang Kun. 

 

Under Qiuyan's careful care, Wang Kun slowly recovered his health. Although Wang Kun's heart had 

come out of the shadow of his divorce from Lizhen, the relationship between him and Qiuyan gradually 

became harmonious. 

 

Wang Kun spoke to her more and more often. Seeing Qiuyan busying around, Wang Kun's attitude 

towards Qiuyan became much better, and he seemed to look at Qiuyan with more amiability. 

 

On the day Wang Kun was discharged from the hospital, Qiuyan carried his luggage and sent him home. 

 

"Thank you for troubling you during this period." Wang Kun looked at Qiuyan gratefully. 

 

"What are you talking about? I'm always bothering you here..." Qiuyan hesitated. 

 

Hearing what Qiuyan said, Wang Kun thought of the scene when Qiuyan had her appendectomy last 

time, and he suddenly felt disgusted with Qiuyan. 

 

It’s because of you that if Lizhen and I hadn’t reconciled this time, you would have destroyed my happy 

family. 



 

Wang Kun was about to lose his temper, but then he thought, hey, now that he and Lizhen are divorced, 

it would be useless to blame her. Wang Kun paused and quickly suppressed his anger. 

 

"Just come to me if you have any problems in the future." Wang Kun quickly changed the subject. 

 

Qiuyan nodded, a hint of disappointment flashing in her eyes. 

 

He still can't forgive me and is unwilling to accept me, but his attitude towards me is much better than 

before. This is also a big improvement. I should be content. 

 

However, she didn't know that Wang Kun already had the answer in his heart... 


