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Chapter 177 | Finally Moved into His House

When Jin Lan returned to her son's house, Qiuyan had already entered Wang Kun's house. This made Jin
Lan helpless. Who made her son like this woman? Humph, from now on | will keep a good eye on you.
As long as you stay at home and follow my son, if you do anything weird again, | will not let you go.

At this time, she came up with a plan to get her son to agree: "Son, you can let this woman in, but you
can't get married now. | want to see how she behaves."

Wang Kun was very happy when he heard that his mother agreed to let Qiuyan come home. He thought
that as long as we love each other, we can get married. "Okay, thank you, Mom."

Jinlan thought to herself, "Qiuyan, you are not married yet, so let's see how naughty you can be. As long
as you do well, | will drive you out."

Wang Kun immediately ran to Qiuyan's rental house and told her the news; "Dear, my mother has
agreed that we can be together."

"Is it true?" Qiuyan was very happy when she heard that Wang Kun's mother agreed that she could be
with Wang Kun. She thought that she could finally live together with Wang Kun, and all the suffering she
had endured in the past two years was worth it.

"Thank you, Brother Kun. We can finally be together." Qiu immediately ran to Wang Kun and kissed him
on the face.

Wang Kun hugged Qiuyan and said happily: "That's great! We don't have to be separated anymore!"
Qiuyan said excitedly. She hugged Wang Kun tightly, feeling his warmth and strength.

The two hugged and cried, their tears intertwined, they finally came together and realized their dreams.
At this moment, all the pain and waiting became worth it.



Qiuyan leaned her head on Wang Kun's shoulder and whispered, "I'm really happy to spend the rest of
my life with you. No matter what difficulties we encounter in the future, we will face them together and
never leave each other."

Wang Kun nodded, looked at Qiuyan affectionately, and said gently: "I will always be by your side,
protecting you and taking care of you. Let us go through every beautiful moment hand in hand."

They smiled at each other, their eyes full of love and trust for each other. From now on, they will face
the challenges and opportunities in life together and create their happy future together.

However, when the two were immersed in happiness, Jinlan was secretly thinking in her heart. She
decided to observe Qiuyan's every move carefully and never let her succeed easily.

"Honey, let's give up the house here and move back home." Wang Kun thought that since | wanted to be
with her, | would have to face my mother sooner or later, so it would be better to let her get along with
my mother as soon as possible, so that | don't have to run back and forth.

Qiuyan packed some simple luggage and looked at the house where she had lived for almost a year. This
house used to be her safe haven, but it was also her sad place.

Here, she experienced many ups and downs, and had laughter and tears.

Now, she had to leave this place to pursue her dream. However, when she was really ready to leave, an
indescribable feeling surged in her heart.

This place witnessed her growth, and every corner carries her memories. The time she spent with Wang
Kun, whether happy or sad, is deeply imprinted in her heart. Now, she is about to say goodbye to these
beautiful memories, and she can't help but feel a little reluctant.

Standing at the door, she looked back at the little house, as if she could see the moments they had spent
together there. She remembered that they had sat on the sofa together, watching TV and chatting; she
also remembered that when the kitchen was filled with the aroma of food, they had shared delicious
food together. But now, all of this will become the past.



She slowly closed the door and said to herself, "Goodbye, cottage. Thank you for leaving me with so
many beautiful memories.

Qiuyan finally moved into Wang Kun's house; "Auntie" came into the house and Qiuyan called Jinlan
very carefully.

In the following days, Qiuyan tried her best to behave well and sensible, hoping to gain Jinlan's approval.
But Jinlan remained unmoved and wanted to see more evidence to prove whether Qiuyan was sincere
to Wang Kun.

At the same time, Wang Kun looked at his mother's eyes and understood her thoughts. He knew that his
mother was worried that he would be hurt, but he believed that Qiuyan's love for him was sincere.

So he decided to face all difficulties together with Qiuyan, and use time and practical actions to prove
that their love is indestructible.

He patted his mother's hand gently to show that he understood her concerns.

Then, he told his mother firmly: "Mom, | know what you are worried about, but please believe me, | can
feel Qiuyan's sincerity towards me. We will face the challenges of the future together, and | believe we
will be able to overcome all difficulties."

The mother listened to her son's words and nodded slightly. Although she still had some doubts, she
chose to believe him when she saw her son was so determined. After all, as a mother, she wanted her
son to be happy.

Wang Kun looked at his mother gratefully, then turned and walked towards Qiuyan. He held Qiuyan's
hand and said gently: "Dear, no matter what difficulties we encounter, we must work together and
never give up. | believe our love can stand the test, let us work hard together!"

Qiuyan nodded with emotion, tears in her eyes. She held Wang Kun's hand tightly and said, "Thank you
for your trust and support. | will cherish this relationship. Let's work together to create a better future
for us!"



Wang Kun and Qiu Yan smiled at each other, their eyes full of love and determination. They decided to
prove their love with practical actions and let everyone see their happiness.

From now on, they will face all the challenges in life together, support each other, and never leave each
other. And their love story will continue to be written...

"Come in." Wang Kun moved Qiuyan's luggage into the bedroom where he lived and invited Qiuyan to
come in. Qiuyan looked at Jinlan and became a little timid. She was afraid that Jinlan would be unwilling
to let her live in her son's room.

"Go in and pack your luggage. Do you want me to pack it for you myself?" Jin Lan looked at Qiuyan, but
she seemed reluctant to accept this woman. But then she thought about it and realized that her son
liked it, so as a mother, she couldn't say much.

"Okay, okay." Qiuyan, who was feeling uneasy, felt relieved when she heard Jinlan speaking to her, and
she hurried to the room.

Humph, you'd better behave yourself here and do your duty. |, Jinlan, am no pushover at home either. |
will keep a close eye on you and will never let you harm my son again.

Mother-in-law Jinlan gets along with Qiuyan with this attitude, and Qiuyan is not an easy person to deal
with. Can she and Qiuyan get along peacefully? As a result, the two of them fight overtly and covertly,
and it is out of control...



