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Chapter 198 I Don’t Allow You to Marry a Disabled Wife 

 

The Internet age is great now. As soon as Wang Kun and Qiuyan's plane arrived at the airport, an 

ambulance from the local hospital came to pick them up. Because all large hospitals are now connected 

to the Internet and they are connected to each other, there was an ambulance at the airport to pick 

them up as soon as Wang Kun and Qiuyan got off the plane. 

 

After Wang Kun settled Qiuyan down, he went back home. "Mom, I'm back. Qiuyan has been taken to 

our house for treatment. I don't need to go to Hangzhou anymore. Qiuyan's injuries have improved a 

lot. Her legs and waist are back in place. After a period of recovery, she will be able to stand up." Wang 

Kun was very happy to know that Qiuyan's legs could stand up. He was so happy in his own heart that he 

didn't notice his mother's gloomy face. 

 

"Are you done yet? Is there anything else you want to say that makes you happy?" 

 

It turned out that Jinlan was buying vegetables at the market, and she happened to run into Qiuyan's 

best friend who played with her and had the car accident with her. "Auntie, are you buying vegetables? 

Is Qiuyan back yet?" 

 

"I'm still in the hospital in Hangzhou and haven't come back yet. I've been there for so long, two months 

already." 

 

"Two months is still a long time. Her injuries are so serious, she may have to stay in the hospital for half 

a year." 

 

"Ah, so long, she is injured there and needs to stay there for so long, my son will be dragged down by 

her" 

 

"Qiuyan, her condition is very serious. I heard from the doctor that her cervical vertebrae are dislocated, 

her lumbar vertebrae are broken, and the big bones in her legs are cracked. Qiuyan may not be able to 

stand up and need a wheelchair." Qiuyan's friend is too straightforward and has a big mouth. She didn't 

care about Jinlan's feelings and blurted out everything. 

 



"How do you know?" Jinlan looked at her strangely. 

 

“We are in the same car.” 

 

“How come you’re not hurt?” 

 

"As for me, I'm lucky. I was the one with the least injuries among the others." 

 

Hearing that Qiuyan's injuries were so serious, especially hearing that Qiuyan might not even be able to 

stand up, Jinlan suddenly became nervous. Wouldn't this kill my son? This vixen really doesn't know that 

my son owed her in his previous life. She hurt my son again and again. I would never agree to her this 

time. Fortunately, I had foresight and they haven't registered their marriage yet. 

 

The same goes for my silly son. This vixen was injured so badly but she kept it a secret from me, saying 

that he would be well soon. This time I won't let her harm my son again. 

 

Jin Lan had just returned from the vegetable market, still feeling very angry. Wang Kun came back and 

started talking about Qiu Yan for her again. Jin Lan was particularly angry when she heard that. 

 

"Mom, what's wrong with you? Who made you angry?" Wang Kun finally noticed that there was 

something wrong with his mother's expression. 

 

"How dare you ask!" Jin Lan said angrily, "Qiuyan's injuries were so serious, why did you hide it from 

me? Do you know that she may never be able to stand up again in her life!" 

 

Wang Kun was stunned. He didn't expect that his mother already knew the truth. 

 

"I...I just don't want to make you worry." Wang Kun defended. 

 

"Worried? You are afraid that I will oppose you being together!" Jin Lan interrupted him, "Let me tell 

you, "What? Let that disabled person be our daughter-in-law? What a joke! I will never agree to it!" She 

widened her eyes, her face full of anger and disdain. 



 

"I don't want others to laugh at us for marrying a disabled person. Wouldn't that bring shame to the 

family?" As she spoke, she slammed the table hard, as if she wanted to vent all her dissatisfaction. 

 

"No matter how beautiful or talented she is, she is still a cripple! Who will take care of her in the future? 

Will we, the whole family, have to serve her? I absolutely cannot accept this!" She became more and 

more excited and her voice became louder and louder. Finally, she glared at Wang Kun fiercely and said 

firmly: "In short, I will never let a cripple become my daughter-in-law!" 

 

Wang Kun's face turned ugly. He lowered his voice and said, "Mom, how can you say that? Qiuyan is the 

one I love deeply. No matter what she becomes, I will take care of her for the rest of her life." 

 

Jin Lan glared at him, "You are so stupid! You will regret it!" After that, she turned and walked into the 

room and closed the door heavily. 

 

Wang Kun stood there blankly, feeling extremely heavy-hearted. He knew that he and Qiuyan would 

face huge challenges in the future. 

 

It was then that Wang Kun reacted and he came to the door of his mother's room; "Mom, you 

misunderstood, I came back today with Qiuyan, the doctor said that she is better now, she has removed 

the plaster, and she will be able to stand up after a while." Wang Kun had to stand at the door and 

slowly explain things to his mother. 

 

At this time, Jinlan slowly opened the door, and Wang Kun hurried to his mother's room. He sat in front 

of his mother and said, "Mom, I didn't tell you that I was wrong, but I was afraid that you would worry 

all the time." 

 

"Besides, Qiuyan is so badly injured that I can't just stand by and watch her die, because she is my wife! 

If we don't save her and just watch her die without doing anything, what kind of people will we be? Will 

others accuse us of being immoral?" He said excitedly, his voice full of helplessness and anger. 

 

He could not accept such accusations, and he could not tolerate his wife being hurt while doing nothing. 

 

This is not only a test of their relationship, but also a challenge to their humanity. 



 

"You haven't gotten married yet, how can she be your wife?" Jin Lan was very angry when she heard her 

son making excuses for Qiuyan. She glared at her son fiercely. She wondered if her son had been 

bewitched by her. She was harming her son like this, but he was still making excuses for her. "Mom, 

don't say that." Wang Kun held Jin Lan's hand, "Love is not measured by whether the body is healthy or 

not. I love Qiuyan, no matter what she becomes, I am willing to spend the rest of my life with her. I hope 

you can support us." 

 

Jin Lan looked at her son's determined eyes and felt a little touched, but more worried. 

 

"Son, it's not that I don't believe in your feelings, it's just that reality is cruel. You have to think carefully. 

The road ahead is still long and you will face many difficulties." 

 

Wang Kun understood his mother's concerns, but his determination remained unshaken. "I know this 

road is not easy, but I am ready. Mom, please trust me this time." 

 

Jin Lan sighed. She knew that once her son made a decision, it would be difficult to change it. "Well, 

since you insist so much, I can only respect your choice. But I still have reservations." 

 

At this moment, Jinlan suddenly recalled what happened before. At that time, Qiuyan resolutely left 

here and said something to her that made her very angry and disappointed. 

 

These words continued to echo in Jinlan's mind, filling her with rage. 

 

Wang Kun smiled gratefully, "Thank you, Mom. I will take good care of Qiuyan and try my best to 

reassure you." He hugged his mother gently and left the room. 


