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Chapter 2 Good friends

Because of this, they became friends and confidants. Like most boys and girls, they were in a very hazy
period.

Since Qiuyan's home was in a mountainous area, a little far from the school, she had to live on campus
and could only go home on Saturdays.

She didn't have any friends here. One time, the school needed tools for labor, but she couldn't think of
where to find them. Then she suddenly thought of Wang Kun.

Qiuyan wanted to ask Wang Kun, but she was embarrassed because the students at that time were in
the hazy period of youth, and people were particularly feudal at that time, and men and women did not
dare to talk to each other.

"Ding-ling, ding-ling," the bell rang for the end of get out of class. Qiuyan saw that all the classmates had
left the classroom. She plucked up her courage and asked Wang Kun in a very small voice, "Student
Wang Kun, | don't have any tools for work this afternoon. Can | borrow some from your family?" While
Qiuyan was speaking, she secretly glanced at Wang Kun with her eyes. She was afraid that Wang Kun
would not agree to her.

Wang Kun was about to put his book in the drawer when he suddenly heard a small voice coming from
the seat next to him. Wang Kun looked sideways and saw that the person who spoke was Qiu Yan. He
looked at the girl next to him, then immediately turned his head back and looked around. Seeing that all
the classmates had left the classroom, he turned back and asked, "I have some at home. What kind of
tools do you want?"

"The teacher assigned me to bring a hoe." Qiuyan was surprised and happy when she heard that Wang
Kun agreed to lend her the tool.

"Okay, I'll bring it to you in the afternoon." Wang Kun agreed readily and was very happy. In fact, he had
already fallen in love with this lively, cheerful and beautiful girl. He was afraid that his classmates would
laugh at him, so he had to keep his love to himself silently.



From then on, Wang Kun and Qiu Yan talked to each other when there were few people around.

Although they didn't dare to say anything when there were many people around, they could only
whisper to each other secretly. Sometimes they would communicate with each other with their eyes,
and they were very tacit. They could understand each other's meaning with just a glance. Wang Kun also
felt that he was very happy to be with her. When they were together, they had endless things to say,
and they became friends who could talk about anything.

Gradually, a feeling of love spread in their hearts, and the young boys and girls began to fall in love.

But that era was very feudal, boys and girls rarely talked to each other, so Wang Kun and Qiu Yan had to
hide from others.

Wang Kun is from this town, and he knows every place and every tree and blade of grass here so clearly
and familiarly. In order to avoid being seen by his classmates, he and Qiuyan took them to a forest not
far from the school, where they often met.

This is where the young people who studied right after the liberation planted a lot of eucalyptus trees to
commemorate the victory of the Liberation War. In order to inspire more young people to be positive,
they named this mountain "Shaonianling". This mountain is located behind the school.

After decades of cultivation, the area is lush with green trees. The eucalyptus trees have grown into
towering trees with straight trunks reaching into the clouds. Due to the fast growth and strong vitality of
eucalyptus trees, other plants cannot survive where there are eucalyptus trees. In this forest, only a
particularly tenacious grass called wire grass on the ground is desperately competing with the
eucalyptus trees for resources in order to survive. Because eucalyptus trees are particularly good at
absorbing water and there is sufficient water underground, the grass grows particularly dense under the
nourishment of eucalyptus trees. It is very comfortable to sit on the grass.

Eucalyptus also emits a smell that mosquitoes are particularly afraid of. There will be no mosquitoes
where there are eucalyptus trees.

Therefore, this forest is a good place for a date. There is no bustling noise, no mosquitoes, and it is very
quiet here. It is a good place for two people to relax and get into the mood.



This place is not far from the school, so it is an ideal place for Wenkun and Qiuyan to date.

In that era, feudalism was a closed society, and feudalism became a stumbling block that restricted
people's instincts. People's instinctive desires were not restricted, and falling in love became an
unattainable forbidden zone.

Wenkun and Qiuyan often come here to date and settle down their lifelong relationship in this woods.

They got to know each other and fell in love. They looked forward to a happy future and talked about
their future life plans. They decided to study hard and try to get into university.

Time passed so quickly that they didn't realize that the three years of junior high school were almost
over. Thanks to their mutual encouragement, they both got into high school.

As the saying goes, "Girls change a lot when they grow up.” Qiuyan, who is in puberty, is becoming more
and more beautiful. Several lustful boys in the class want to pursue her. They buzz around her like flies
that cannot be driven away.

They often tracked her whereabouts, and one day a student named Xiaoping finally discovered their
secret. Out of jealousy, Xiaoping decided to find someone who could stop them.

"So that's how it is. No wonder you ignored me. Humph, if you ignore me, I'm going to tell Wenkun's
mother. Wenkun's mother is a tigress. Only she knows that you're going to be in trouble. You two will
never succeed."

His name is Xiaoping. He lives on the same street as Wang Kun. On that day, he went to school after
lunch and ran into Wang Kun's mother. "Pingping, why are you going to school just now? My Wang Kun
goes to school very early. Since entering junior high school, he has been very obedient and goes to
school after lunch every day."

"Hey, Auntie, do you know what your son Wang Kun did at school?" Xiaoping blinked and looked at Wen
Kun's mother strangely.



"He said the school assigned a lot of homework, so he went to school to do his homework after lunch,"
Wang Kun's mother proudly showed off.

This son is a very obedient and good child.

"Hmph, Auntie, he lied to you. Go and see for yourself what he does after dinner every day." Xiaoping
spoke in a tone as if he was gloating over Wenkun's mother's misfortune.

After hearing Xiaoping's words, Wang Kun's mother started to shudder. She was a very smart mother.
She heard the hidden meaning in Xiaoping's words and decided to find out the truth herself.

The next day after lunch, she saw her son putting boiled peanuts into his schoolbag. He filled the entire
plate with boiled peanuts. She wondered if her son could finish them all by himself.

During this period, the mother found that the snacks at home were eaten very quickly. At first, she
thought that the child was growing and his appetite would definitely increase, so she didn't pay much
attention to it. But today she saw that her son was a little abnormal, especially when she thought of
Xiaoping's words with hidden meanings a few days ago. When she thought of this, she immediately
came up with a plan, and she followed Wen Kun quietly. When she followed, she saw that Wang Kun
was not going to school, but jogging all the way to the woods of Shaonianling. She was very puzzled.
Why was her son not going to school and going to the woods?

She followed her son while hiding behind him. When Wen Kun came under a big tree in the forest, Wen
Kun's mother saw from afar a girl waiting for him there. When she saw Wang Kun coming, she
immediately went to greet him.

"Why did you come just now? I've been waiting for you for a long time." The girl blamed Wen Kun in her
delicate words.

When Wen Kun saw that the girl was already waiting for him there, he quickened his pace and ran over
and hugged her. The girl also ran over and the two hugged each other.



They hugged each other for a while, and Wang Kun immediately loosened his hands and said, "Look
what | brought you today." The girl also quickly separated her hands and stared at Wang Kun.

"Ding ding ding" Wang Kun immediately took out peanuts from his schoolbag and handed them to the
girl.

The "Peanut" girl showed a look of surprise in her eyes. She looked at Wang Kun and immediately
hugged Wang Kun and kissed him hard on the forehead. "Brother, you are so good to me."

"Eat it quickly." Wang Kun quickly picked up a peanut and peeled it, then stuffed the peeled peanut into
the girl's mouth, and the girl giggled.

Seeing their actions, Wang Kun's mother couldn't believe her eyes. She once again asked, is this really
her gentle and quiet son at home? Son, you are only 16 years old, but she couldn't believe that her son
had entered the door of love so early.

She slowly walked up to them. Wenkun and Qiuyan were so engrossed in the group that they didn't
even think there was someone in front of them.

“Kunkun, are you guys having a tea party here?” Although Wenkun’s mother tried to make her voice
softer and control her emotions, her tone was still stern, which made people feel a little scared.

Wen Kun and the others were chatting enthusiastically when they suddenly heard someone talking. It
sounded like his mother's voice. Although his mother's voice was not loud, it sounded like thunder to
them.

They immediately stood up and raised their heads in horror, staring at their mother in a daze. They
wished there was a hole in the ground that they could crawl into.

"Do you know what you are doing now? Are you doing this to be worthy of your parents? It is not easy
for your parents to work so hard to support you to go to school. You are letting your parents down."



Wen Kun's mother wanted to slap Wen Wang Kun hard, but when she raised her hand to the air, she
saw the two of them trembling with fear and couldn't continue hitting them, so she had to put her hand
down helplessly.

"Aunt, we really love each other. We will study hard and we will definitely get into university. We will
get married after we graduate from university." The son blushed and lowered his head without saying a
word, but Qiuyan, without blushing or beating her heart, spoke in a torrent of words.

"How old are you?" Wen Kun's mother Jin Lan listened and was very surprised to see a teenage girl
being so bold and shamelessly saying such sophisticated words.

"I'm fifteen years old," Qiuyan answered Jinlan proudly without changing her expression or heartbeat.

Jin Lan took a deep breath and looked at this eloquent girl in her teens in surprise. She was very
shocked. "Oh, this is unbelievable. | said my son was a good boy who didn't even dare to speak loudly.
Now at such a young age, he can do things that no one else dares to do. It turns out that a shameless girl
at such a young age is coaxing him."

"Mom, don't blame Qiuyan. This was our idea." Seeing that his mother was about to get angry, he
immediately stood up to defend Qiuyan.

"Auntie, please believe us. Being together now will not delay our studies. We will learn from each other
and improve together. We will definitely be admitted to university. Please believe us," Qiuyan answered
Jinlan confidently in an affirmative tone.

"No, you are about to go to high school. Doing this will affect your studies. What if you fail to get into
university? You must separate immediately, or | will go to the school to find your teacher." Jin Lan was
very angry.

"Mom, please don't go to our teacher. Just trust us. | won't let you down." Wang Kun was very anxious
when he heard that his mother was going to find the teacher. He knelt in front of his mother and begged
her.

"Auntie, please believe us. We will definitely do it." Qiuyan also ran to Jinlan and knelt there.



Seeing them both kneeling in front of her, Jin Lan's heart softened immediately and she shook her head
helplessly.

"I'm not going to tell your teacher, but you have to promise me no matter what that you won't delay
your studies and strive to get into college."

"Okay, we promise you that we will study hard and get into university." They both burst into laughter.

“Thank you, Mom.”

"Thank you, Auntie"



