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Chapter 25 Li Zhen Has Left 

 

Lizhen rushed out in one breath. She felt like a huge rock was pressing on her heart and she couldn't 

even breathe. She walked out the door and hailed a taxi. 

 

When Lizhen sat in the car, tears burst out like a mountain spring. 

 

"Girl, what's wrong with you? Have you been bullied? Do you want me to take you to the police station 

to report the case?" The taxi driver saw Lizhen with tears in her eyes and thought she was bullied, so he 

asked her with great concern. 

 

When she heard the driver was going to the police station, Li Zhen stopped crying and waved her hand 

to indicate that it was not necessary. 

 

"Where are you going?" "I'm going home." Lizhen told the driver her address and the driver immediately 

took her home. 

 

Lizhen returned home and ran to her room. She fell on the bed without even taking off her shoes, rolled 

up the quilt and went to sleep, sulking. 

 

Wang Kun just came back from outside, and when he saw Li Zhen's shoes, he knew that Li Zhen was 

back. 

 

"What's wrong with Lizhen? Are you feeling unwell?" He was startled when he saw Lizhen sleeping on 

the bed. He hurried to the room, thinking that Lizhen was sick. 

 

He reached out and touched Lizhen's forehead and found it was not hot. He thought it might be Lizhen's 

period, but then he thought again, that was not right, because her period had just ended a few days ago. 

 

Did the interview today fail? He looked at Lizhen who was sleeping on the bed and joked with her 

humorously, "It doesn't matter if the interview today failed. I'll keep looking tomorrow. If I can't be hired 



here, I'll find another place that will. They are blind and don't recognize the real you. Maybe it's their 

loss." 

 

"But that's not the case." Li Zhen felt even more distressed when she heard Wang Kun's words. She 

looked at Wang Kun, her pupils sore, and thinking of the grievances she had suffered today, she couldn't 

help but burst into tears. 

 

"Be good, Lili, what's wrong?" Seeing Lizhen crying bitterly, Wang Kun was at a loss. He didn't know how 

to comfort Lizhen. He had wild thoughts, so he had to hug Lizhen tightly, trying to warm her painful 

heart with his warm heart. 

 

"What's wrong with you? Who bullied you? I'm going to settle the score with him." 

 

"No one bullies me. It's just that I feel useless that makes people laugh at and humiliate me." When she 

said this, Li Zhen choked up again. Her eyes were deep and tears flowed down her face again. 

 

Wang Kun felt particularly distressed when he saw Lizhen crying, but he didn't want to ask her why she 

was so sad. He could only hug Lizhen tightly, stroking her hair to comfort her. 

 

Wang Kun's warm body temperature brought out an indescribable warmth, which fermented silently on 

Lizhen's body. 

 

Li Zhen finished crying in Wang Kun's arms. She looked up at Wang Kun's handsome face and said 

affectionately, "Wang Kun, let's not apply for the job. Let's start our own company, okay?" 

 

Wang Kun left and reached out to touch Li Zhen's forehead, seeing that she had a fever, not like him, 

because Li Zhen had a fever from crying and her brain was damaged by the fever. "You don't have a 

fever, do you?" 

 

Li Zhen immediately slapped Wang Kun's hand and said, "I don't have a fever. I'm very sober." 

 



Lizhen sorted out her thoughts, and I pursed my lips to suppress all my emotions; "They can all start 

companies and recruit people in a big way. We are no worse than them, so why can't we do it 

ourselves?" 

 

Wang Kun immediately let go of Li Zhen. He stood up like a wound-up spring and said, "Where can we 

get such funds? The two of us haven't even found a job yet, where can we get the money?" Wang Kun 

said while shaking his head like a rattle. 

 

"We can think of a solution," Lizhen said as she leaned her head on the table while thinking about the 

problem. 

 

"Other people have rich parents, but my parents are from the countryside." Wang Kun felt bad when he 

thought about how his parents had worked hard for him for most of their lives and were still working 

hard. 

 

"We can go home and ask mom and dad to come and help us think of a solution. It's only because of the 

help from several of my classmates at home that we have been able to develop so quickly," Lizhen 

suggested while thinking. 

 

"But our family is not very rich, and I can't bring myself to ask for this when I go home," Wang Kun felt a 

little embarrassed. 

 

Seeing Wang Kun making things so difficult for her, Lizhen felt very sad. She didn't say anything, she just 

ran into her room and went to bed early. 

 

The next morning, Wang Kun got up and ran to the room to look for Li Zhen, but the bed was empty. He 

suddenly had a bad feeling. No wonder Li Zhen didn't say anything when she saw him. She was 

disappointed in him. 

 

He immediately looked into the bathroom, but there was no sign of Lizhen. He looked again and found 

that Lizhen's suitcase was gone. Lizhen had left him. 

 

There was a loud bang in his head, and he was a little panicked. He felt a little unstable, and slowly he 

could not hold on and he fell down. 



 

I don’t know how long it took, but Wang Kun slowly woke up. He looked around and asked, “Why am I 

sleeping on the ground? What happened to me?” 

 

At this moment, he suddenly saw a letter on the table. He immediately got up, picked up the envelope 

and saw that it was left by Lizhen. Only then did Wang Kun remember that Lizhen had left. 

 

Wang Kun hurriedly opened the letter and read; Wang Kun, I went home, I wanted to tell you, but I saw 

that you were in a difficult situation, so I left without saying anything. Don't worry, I will go home to see 

if my parents can think of a solution. 

 

Because all my classmates started their own businesses with the first pot of money accumulated by their 

families, we will not be worse than them. 

 

Especially since I have learned some things and accumulated some experience from following the 

chairman and others in the past two years, we must give it a try. 

 

Also, I haven’t been home for a long time, and I want to go back to see my parents. 

 

After reading Lizhen's letter, Wang Kun fell to the ground with a bang. He felt extremely regretful when 

he thought about it. Lizhen was a woman who knew how to think of ways to start her own business and 

even thought of going back to find her parents. But he, as a man, was just hesitating here. 

 

I especially felt regretful when I thought about the embarrassment I showed in front of Lizhen last night. 

Lizhen must have seen how embarrassed I was and left without telling me. 

 

It was then that Wang Kun remembered that he had not been home since he left in anger that time, and 

he missed his parents very much, so he decided to go home. 

 

Suddenly I remembered something. What if my parents asked me about Qiuyan and me? They didn't 

know they had separated yet. What if they asked about this? Sigh... 


