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Chapter 19 | just miss you

Uncle Liu continued to talk about the chairman's kindness to him. Wang Kun did not sleep well the night
before, so he slowly fell asleep while listening.

Uncle Liu, however, had not had anyone to keep him company for a long time, and today he was so
excited during the conversation that he didn't even notice that Wang Kun had fallen asleep. He
continued to talk by himself about the kindness the chairman had shown him.

Until he felt that there was no sound from Wang Kun, he looked at the bed where Wang Kun was
sleeping, and he couldn't help laughing.

Before he knew it, Wang Kun had already spent a difficult week here. Now, when Wang Kun slept in
Uncle Liu's room at night, he was not so afraid anymore.

But Uncle Liu's snoring every night kept him awake. During the long nights, he wanted to stop thinking
about Lizhen, but Lizhen's shadow and every little detail of Lizhen kept circling in his mind.

| don’t know what happened these days, maybe because | had a dream last night. | dreamed that Lizhen
and the chairman were married. Wang Kun missed Lizhen so much that he was going crazy, but he
couldn’t go to see her. Gradually, Wang Kun missed Lizhen so much that he lost his appetite.

"Wang Kun, what's wrong with you? Why have you been eating so little these days? | heard you rolling
around in bed at night. What's on your mind?"

"No, nothing." At first he was embarrassed to tell Lizhen what he was thinking about.

"No wonder you are so young and come to this mountain valley. All you can see all day is a few workers
working here. You have no friends and no entertainment activities. It's very uncomfortable to be stuck
here." He looked at Wang Kun with a frown.



He suddenly remembered the director's instructions before he left: "The person has been handed over
to you. You'd better not let him leave here during this period of time."

"Why?" Uncle Liu looked at the director strangely.

"Just follow what | tell you to do. Don't ask any more questions. I'll let you know when he can leave."

Wang Kun missed Li Zhen so much these days that he couldn't bear it any longer and suddenly came up
with a reason to go out.

"Uncle Liu, my daily necessities are running out. | want to go out and buy some daily necessities," he
begged Uncle Liu in a pleading tone.

"This" Uncle Liu felt troubled and he didn't know how to answer him.

Wang Kun saw that Uncle Liu didn't want to agree to him, especially seeing the gloomy look on his face,
he seemed to be in a particularly difficult situation.

"Uncle Liu, don't worry. I'll come back to Mashan after | finish shopping. | won't make things difficult for
you. Please, please."

Uncle Liu felt soft-hearted when he saw Wang Kun's pleading eyes, but he was afraid that Wang Kun
would leave, and then he would not be able to explain to the director. He was really in a dilemma.

"Uncle Liu, | know you are a very kind person."

"Okay, | promise you, but don't lie to me, go quickly and come back soon"

"Okay, I'll buy the things and come back as soon as possible. Thank you, Uncle Liu."



Wang Kun quickly jumped into the car and followed his colleagues who worked in the warehouse back
to the city where he used to work.

"So you've suffered so much." When Li Zhen heard Wang Kun's story, she cried even harder. She hugged
Wang Kun tightly, as if she was afraid that Wang Kun would leave again.

"I originally wanted to see you secretly and then leave quietly, but | really couldn't help it, so | came
here." Wang Kun's eyes were deep and very sad, and Li Zhen felt distressed when she saw it.

"Then don't go back," Li Zhen said to Wang Kun angrily.

"We would be sorry to the chairman if we do this." Wang Kun shook his head. He didn't want to do this.

"How about | go and ask them to find another place?"

"Don't go. It will be bad for you." Wang Kun thought that their intention was to separate me and Li Zhen,
and they would definitely not agree.

"I'm not afraid. If they don't agree, I'll resign."

"Don't do this. You've finally found such a good job."

"I'm fine, but you're not. | can't just think about myself."

"I won't hide it from you, they just want to separate us, so they won't agree to let you transfer me back
here," Wang Kun told Li Zhen.

"What do you think? Do you agree with them doing this?" Li Zhen stared at Wang Kun closely, becoming
suspicious of him.



"I think | have nothing now, no diploma, no career, | can't even support myself, let alone give you
happiness. Loving someone doesn't mean you have to get it, but just hope that she is happy."

"Wang Kun, I'm telling you solemnly now, | can give up anything except love. My happiness is you.
Without you, | will have no happiness." Li Zhen's tears flowed again.

Wang Kun hugged Li Zhen tighter. He felt very sad to see him crying, but he was so nervous that he
didn't know what to do.

"Wang Kun, | just want to ask you one question, but you have to answer me truthfully, do you love me?"
Li Zhen stared at Wang Kun, as if she wanted to see through his heart.

Wang Kun looked at Li Zhen and said in a trembling voice, "l just missed you so much that | couldn't help
but come back to see you. | just love you so much that | did this. | don't want you to suffer with me. |
want you to live a good life."

Lizhen reached out to wipe the tears from Wang Kun's eyes and said, "l will go find them. If they don't
transfer you back, | will resign." Lizhen let go of Wang Kun and stood up. Lizhen took Wang Kun's hand
and walked away. Wang Kun followed Lizhen to her residence.

Wang Kun looked at this familiar place and felt a warm feeling in his heart. This place recorded too many
of their memories, and he hadn't been here for some time.

At this time, Wang Kun's heart was in turmoil. If he listened to Li Zhen and left Director Zhong, he would
become an ungrateful person.

If | don't listen to Lizhen and continue to stay, | will lose Lizhen, and | will have to go back to that lonely
warehouse. Oh, it's too difficult. What should | do?



