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Chapter 29 Embarrassment 

 

Lizhen came back, and she wanted to go back to her residence while she was in the car. She wanted to 

give Wang Kun a big surprise, because with the strong support of her parents, they took out all their life 

savings and gave them to Lizhen. 

 

"Wang Kun, I'm back." She opened the door and shouted loudly to Wang Kun, but no one responded for 

a long time. She ran to the room and saw that the quilt was neatly folded. She hurried out to the living 

room and saw that it was deserted. An ominous omen loomed over her. 

 

She listlessly put her backpack on the sofa, and her cheerful mood immediately plummeted. She looked 

around and saw the dust on the table. She touched it with her finger and felt a deep fingerprint. Her 

heart skipped a beat. Could it be that Wang Kun had left? 

 

She suddenly remembered that she had left a note for Wang Kun when she left, so she looked 

everywhere like crazy to see if Wang Kun had left a note for her. 

 

Fortunately, Wang Kun left a note on the dining table. He pressed it with the cup that Lizhen often drank 

water from. Lizhen didn't see it because she was too excited and anxious. 

 

She hurriedly opened the note and read; Lizhen, why didn’t you tell me or discuss it with me when you 

went home? You scared me, and I thought you had left me. But when I saw the note, I realized you had 

gone home. 

 

You ran back home without saying a word. It's so unfair to your parents. You put a lot of pressure on 

them. Why should they give us anything? 

 

What you did put a lot of pressure on me. I didn't want to be left behind, so I went home to think of a 

solution and see if my parents could help us. 

 

If you come back first, you wait for me at home, I will go back for a while and I will be back soon. 

 



"Oh, I'm so scared. You went home too. It looks like our fundraising plan has hope." 

 

Only then did Lizhen breathe a sigh of relief. Lizhen felt a little tired and wanted to take a shower and go 

to bed. 

 

"Lizhen, I'm back." Lizhen had just gone in to take a shower when Wang Kun came back. He couldn't 

wait to call Lizhen as he walked into the residence. He saw Lizhen taking a shower, but Lizhen didn't hear 

him at all because of the sound of the water. 

 

Wang Kun looked at the cold kitchen. He thought Lizhen must not have eaten. After thinking for a while, 

he hurried to the supermarket to buy some food and left immediately. 

 

Lizhen finished her shower leisurely, with water still dripping from her head. She thought there was no 

one at home, so she wrapped herself in a bath wrap and went to the room to get a hair dryer. 

 

When she just came out of the room, Lizhen was humming a song out of joy. Wang Kun just came back 

from the supermarket. Lizhen thought that no one was at home, and Wang Kun's intrusion scared 

Lizhen. Because Lizhen was not wearing any clothes and was only wrapped in a bath towel, Lizhen's bath 

towel fell off with a "whoosh" because of her panic. 

 

The thing Wang Kun was holding in his hand fell to the ground with a bang, and he didn't react. 

 

Because it came so suddenly, they were both stunned, and Lizhen's entire body was exposed to Wang 

Kun's sight. 

 

Lizhen is like an angel, with a face as white as jade that makes people feel like spring breeze, a body that 

has just come out of the bath, hands as soft as catkins, skin as white as cream, a neck as slender as a 

cicada, and teeth as sharp as a melon. She is like a fairy who has fallen into the devil's way, very 

memorable. 

 

Her almond-shaped eyes were as clear as a clear canal. Under the light, her whole body was shrouded in 

a layer of hazy light, which made her look exceptionally beautiful. 

 



His eyes penetrated into her beautiful pupils, and she felt as if she had fallen into an icy cave with joy. 

There seemed to be magic in his eyes, which firmly attracted his gaze. 

 

And out of the corner of his eye he caught a glimpse of her vague outline. 

 

Wang Kun's whole body was burning like fire. The human body's instinctive reaction took over his whole 

being. The radiant heat suddenly swept through his body with a hint of evil, and it became more and 

more intense. 

 

Li Zhen's brain was like a thunderclap, and all the joints in her body seemed to be glued by strong glue 

and she couldn't move. She suddenly stared at him with wide eyes. Although his face was pale, he 

looked very heroic. She trembled in her heart. 

 

Li Zhen's scream of "Ah" made Wang Kun suddenly sober up. There was a wet spot on the back of his 

hand. Mo Hai's deep pupils were stunned. Wang Kun finally shifted his gaze away from Li Zhen, raised 

his eyes and slowly looked at Li Zhen. 

 

"You're back." Wang Kun was the first to react. He hurried over, picked up the bath towel on the ground 

and put it on Li Zhen's body. Wang Kun seemed very embarrassed and turned his face away. He quickly 

left and went to the door. 

 

Looking at Wang Kun leaving, Li Zhen finally reacted and immediately ran to the room with a shy look on 

her face. She quickly slammed the door shut. 

 

Although this simple young couple lived together, they were as pure as a piece of white paper. Although 

they felt a little impulsive sometimes, their hearts were devoted to their careers. They both had a goal in 

mind: without money and career, they would never enter into marriage. 

 

This was the first time that she had encountered such an embarrassing situation. Lizhen's heart was 

beating wildly and she touched her red face which was still burning. Thinking of the scene just now 

made her feel extremely shy. 

 

Wang Kun ran all the way to the corridor outside the residence, his heart still beating wildly and his 

whole body hot. Thinking of the breathtaking scene he had just seen with Li Zhen, Wang Kun's whole 



body rapidly expanded like an inflated balloon, and an irresistible primitive impulse filled his whole 

body. 

 

Wang Kun, what's wrong with you? Have you forgotten what stage you are in? The burden on your 

shoulders is still very heavy. Have you forgotten how Qiuyan left you? 

 

At this moment, the scene of Qiuyan and him parting flashed before Wang Kun's eyes again, as well as 

the scene of Qiuyan hugging that man. 

 

"Let's just break up. We are no longer on the same level and it's impossible for us to be together," 

Qiuyan said sarcastically. 

 

Wang Kun rushed out of Qiuyan's room, and vomited blood with a scream. 

 

Those unbearable memories appeared in Wang Kun's mind, making him tremble all over and unable to 

stand. He gritted his teeth and clenched his fists to make himself stand more steadily. 

 

Wang Kun, you must strive to do your best. Now that you have met such a good woman like Li Zhen, you 

must cherish her well and build a career with her for Qiuyan to see. I, Wang Kun, will make her regret it. 

 

Wang Kun waited outside and didn't go in until Li Zhen opened the door and came to look for Wang Kun. 

 

Wang Kun kept his head down, as if he had done something wrong. He picked up the things he had just 

bought from the supermarket and immediately went to the kitchen to cook dinner. 

 

Seeing Wang Kun coming in with his head down and cooking silently without saying a word, Li Zhen 

burst out laughing. 

 

Wang Kun saw and heard Li Zhen laughing. He blushed and secretly glanced at Li Zhen. "I" 

 

"What's wrong with me? We haven't done anything shameful, and we are still a couple." Li Zhen's eyes 

were shining sharply, and she glanced at Wang Kun secretly. 



 

"But our time is not ripe yet. I'll let you see enough when the time comes." This made Lizhen blush. 

 

"I want to see it now." Li Zhen's glance made Wang Kun unable to bear it anymore. He couldn't help but 

put down the work in his hands, rushed to Li Zhen and hugged her in his arms. 

 

Lizhen looked up at Wang Kunneng's handsome face and gently closed her eyes. 

 

Wang Kun looked at Li Zhen with her eyes closed, and slowly pressed down on her plump, bright red 

lips. 

 

The collision of dry wood and raging fire is about to produce sparks. Ding-ling-ding-ling 

 

The sound of a cell phone ringing stopped the two excitedly beating hearts. 


