
First Love 173 

Chapter 173 Why is She Still Haunting Me? 

 

Jin Lan noticed that Wang Kun came home less often these days. She thought that Wang Kun was the 

only one in charge of the company now, and there must be a lot of things going on in the company, so 

Wang Kun must be very busy. Now that Wang Kun is divorced, no one cares about him. Alas, there is 

only one good mother in the world, and now I, her mother, am the only one who cares about her. 

 

This morning she went to the market and bought a chicken, and cooked a pot of pork tripe and chicken 

soup, which she planned to give to Wang Kun in the afternoon before dinner. [Wang Kun didn't have 

time to go back for dinner these past few nights, as he was working overtime at the company] 

 

Jinlan came to the company in high spirits. When he saw that his son's company was growing bigger and 

bigger, he felt particularly happy and proud. 

 

When she saw that the company employees were all busy with their work in an orderly manner, she felt 

very generous and thought that it was no wonder that her son had no time to eat. It was not easy for 

him to take care of so many people. 

 

Jin Lan walked to the work area, greeted the employees briefly, and went straight to Wang Kun's office. 

 

At this time, several employees couldn't help but sweat for the chairman. [They couldn't go up to stop 

the old lady. They didn't know what the chairman and his first love were doing.] 

 

Wang Kun and Qiu Yan were so absorbed in their kiss that they didn't even notice when the old lady had 

entered the room! Jin Lan gently opened the door and was about to step into the office. She wanted to 

call Wang Kun, but at that moment, she was completely stunned by the scene in front of her. 

 

Jin Lan's eyes widened and the thermos in her hand fell to the ground with a bang. 

 

Wang Kun and Qiu Yan finally noticed something was wrong. They suddenly separated and looked 

towards the door. 

 



"Mom..." Wang Kun's voice trembled slightly. 

 

Jinlan's face turned pale, her lips trembled, but she couldn't utter a word. 

 

Qiuyan quickly tidied her clothes and looked up, meeting Jinlan's stunned gaze. When she saw Jinlan's 

angry eyes, she was scared and hurried out of the office. 

 

Wang Kun stood there, at a loss. 

 

After a long silence, Jin Lan took a deep breath and said slowly: "What are you...doing?" 

 

Wang Kun lowered his head, not daring to look into his mother's eyes: "Mom, I'm sorry...Qiuyan and I..." 

 

Jinlan interrupted him: "Don't say anything, I saw it all." She turned around and staggered out of the 

company. Jinlan wanted to scold Qiuyan, but she thought this was the company, and if she made such a 

fuss, how could my son live here? She had no choice but to leave. 

 

Wang Kun stood there blankly, his heart full of regret and self-blame. He was a little overwhelmed as he 

watched his mother leave him, not knowing what to do. 

 

At this time, assistant Xiao Wang happened to walk into the office. He saw the old lady in a trance, and 

then looked at the chairman who was standing there at a loss. He immediately understood what had 

happened here. Because of Qiuyan's matter, Xiao Wang had reminded Wang Kun not to be careless, 

because problems would arise sooner or later. 

 

"Xiao Wang, take the old lady back." Seeing his mother staggering away, he was worried that something 

might happen to her. 

 

Jin Lan, who was sitting in the car, looked at Xiao Wang who was driving in front and said very seriously: 

"Xiao Wang, you already knew about their affairs, right?" 

 

"This..." Xiao Wang had no choice but to answer the old lady hesitantly. 



 

"I know my son is the chairman of the board, but you are afraid to say it out loud. Alas." After asking the 

little queen Jinlan, she didn't say anything until we got home. 

 

But Jinlan's heart was churning like a stormy sea. Why did this woman haunt her? She was so hateful! 

They had hurt my son so badly! 

 

Jin Lan recalled that Wang Kun gave up on Qiuyan because she was a good student and could have been 

admitted to university. However, Wang Kun delayed his studies for Qiuyan and did not get admitted to 

university. After Qiuyan was admitted to university, she dumped Wang Kun. 

 

When she recalled the scene when her son was in so much pain because of the breakup, her heart was 

still filled with fear and anxiety. At that moment, her son's face was haggard and his eyes were empty, as 

if the whole world had collapsed. He lost his love and himself, which made his mother feel extremely 

distressed and helpless. 

 

Now, whenever she recalls that scene, the mother's heart would be filled with sorrow. She knew that a 

broken heart could be a heavy blow to a young person, but she could not bear the pain for her son. She 

could only accompany him silently and give him warm care and encouragement. 

 

However, this experience also made the mother realize that there will always be setbacks and losses in 

life. What is important is how to learn from them, stand up again, and move forward. She hopes that her 

son can gradually walk out of the shadows, regain confidence and courage, and meet new challenges 

and opportunities. 

 

At the same time, the mother also understands that as a parent, she should pay more attention to the 

emotional needs of her children and help them establish a correct outlook on life and values. Only in this 

way can children have enough inner strength to cope with difficulties. 

 

However, what makes me sad is that my poor son has not learned any lesson from it and is now mixed 

up with those people again. 

 

She secretly thought: This woman will never be the kind of person who is willing to take care of the 

family wholeheartedly and be a good wife and mother at home. The reason why she approached Wang 

Kun was nothing more than because she was attracted by the power and wealth he now possessed! 



 

If my poor son encounters any difficulties, obstacles or hardships, she will never stand firmly beside her 

husband like those loyal and devoted women, sharing the joys and sorrows with him; 

 

On the contrary, she would definitely abandon my son without hesitation and look for a man who is 

more powerful, wealthy and prosperous than him to rely on, so that she can live a more comfortable, 

carefree life. 

 

This kind of woman is the kind of person who forgets her principles when she sees profit and currys 

favor with the powerful. They will do anything for their own benefit and have no moral bottom line or 

conscience at all! 

 

Didn't the son see the other person's true face? Or was he trapped in a dilemma from which he couldn't 

extricate himself? What was going on? 

 

I must find out the truth of the matter and never let my son get hurt again! 

 

That night, Wang Kun hadn't been home for almost half a month, and it was the first time he came back 

to stay at home. 

 

"Mom" When Wang Kun returned home, he looked at his mother with a sad face and felt very sad. He 

came to his mother, took her hand and stroked it. When he saw a few more wrinkles at the corners of 

his mother's eyes, he felt indescribable sadness in his heart. 

 

"Son, why are you so confused? Haven't you been harmed enough by her? This vixen doesn't want to 

live a peaceful life with you. She wants to see you become rich and powerful." When Jinlan said this, her 

eyes turned red and tears were about to fall. 

 

"Mom, I know you don't like Qiuyan, but she has changed now. She is not the same Qiuyan. She has 

become well-behaved and sensible now," Wang Kun tried his best to persuade his mother. 

 

"My child, has she drugged you? Why are you so siding with her?" 

 



“It really isn’t the same without her.” 

 

"Do you really want to marry her?" Seeing that her son was still obsessed, Jin Lan became determined 

and started to say harsh words. 

 

"Well, if you want to marry her, her mother won't agree. I won't let her into this house." 

 

"Mom, my son likes her." Wang Kun finally couldn't hold it in anymore and said what was in his heart. 

 

After hearing her son's words, Jinlan looked at him in surprise as if she didn't recognize him. 


