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Chapter 3: Failure

As the college entrance examination is approaching, Wang Kun and Qiu Yan are preparing for it
intensively.

It turned out that Wang Kun's academic performance was not very good. Ever since he and Qiuyan got
together, | don't know if it was because of Qiuyan, or the power of love that gave him the motivation to
study, but his academic performance was among the best in the class, while Qiuyan was much worse.
Wang Kun had to often help her with her homework.

One day, Wenkun’s mother suddenly figured it out and said, “Son, in order to help you do better in the
exam, you can ask Qiuyan to live with us. I've cleaned up the guest room and you can let her live there.”

"Mom, is this true?" Wang Kun looked at his mother infatuatedly. He could hardly believe his ears. He
looked directly at his mother and wondered in his heart, what happened to his mother today? Did she
take the wrong medicine today?

"What's wrong? Don't you believe what your mother said?" Jin Lan looked at her son looking at her with
suspicion.

"Go ahead, | agree that you can bring your girl to live at home." Hearing his mother repeating this to
him, his brows lit up with joy. "Oh, okay," he turned around and ran, but when he reached the door, he
suddenly thought of something, so he turned back and came to his mother. He looked at her shyly, then
suddenly ran to her and gave her a loud kiss on the forehead. "Thank you, Mom," and then he ran out in
two steps at a time, probably to find Qiuyan to tell her the news and make her happy too.

"Hehe" Seeing her son's joy, Jin Lan was very happy, and silently thought that her plan was so brilliant.
She hadn't seen her son so happy for a long time, especially the kiss Wang Kun gave his mother, which
was the highest reward for herself. "Alas, the son has grown up and is no longer under the control of his
mother."

Wang Kun's mother thought that since they loved each other so much, she would be her daughter-in-
law sooner or later, so she finally agreed to let Qiuyan move into their home. On the one hand, it would



calm her son's heart, and on the other hand, she would be able to better monitor their actions. In this
way, she could kill two birds with one stone.

Qiuyan didn't know why her academic performance had improved a lot since she moved home. She also
didn't know if it was because she felt the warmth of the family after moving to Wang Kun's home, or if
her mother's words had any effect on her.

But during this period, Wang Kun often had trouble sleeping. He often thought about Qiuyan, worried
that she would not be able to get into university and that her mother would ask them to separate.

Wang Kun took the college entrance examination with such an anxious mood.

The college entrance examination in June finally arrived. Wen Kun took care of Qiuyan and kept all his
uneasiness and anxiety in his heart.

In the examination room, Wang Kun's mind was full of Qiuyan. He couldn't remember anything at all and
couldn't even answer some common questions. The more anxious he became, the less he could think of.

Wen Kun thought that if he continued like this, he would not be able to finish any questions. What
should he do? The liberal arts was the first exam, but when it was over, he had finished all the
guestions, but he had no idea what he had written. He had only finished two-thirds of the composition
and could not continue. But the time for the exam had come.

As soon as Wang Kun came out of the examination room, he rushed to Qiuyan's examination room. He
waited there until Qiuyan came out.

"Yan, how did you do on the exam? How do you feel?"

"I feel fine, how are you?" Qiuyan was also eager to know his condition.

"I can't do it. When | arrived at the examination room, all | could think about was you. | couldn't answer
any of the questions and only wrote two-thirds of the composition," Wang Kun was very upset.



"Why are you so stupid? | will take the exam well. Besides, what's the use of you missing me? If you miss
me, can | do well in the exam? | can't get anything. On the contrary, you will affect your own exam. It's
not worth it." Qiuyan also hopes that Wang Kun can do well in the exam. She is very angry. She hopes
that they can be admitted to university together and fly together to fulfill Wang Kun's mother's
requirements and wishes.

"I beg you, can't you use your brain to think about it? You can only tell yourself now that in this
situation, | can't help you, and you can't help me. We can only focus all our energy on the exam and do
well. This way you can be the best help to each other." Qiuyan persuaded Wang Kun earnestly.

Wang Kun looked at Qiuyan straightly and was very shocked. It turned out that Qiuyan was more mature
than him, but he was more childish than her.

Because of the concerns and shadows | had after the first exam, the subsequent exams did not perform
any better than the first one. The same old story repeated itself. | could not calm down to take the
exams. | always thought that | did not do well in the first exam, so | must do well in the following ones.
However, the more | wanted to do well, the worse | did.

Now that the exam is over, | should celebrate and relax my body and mind.

But Wen Kun was not in a relaxed mood at all. He looked very worried. He always had a premonition
that he might not pass the exam.

The days of waiting were too hard to bear. Wang Kun felt like each day was a year, counting the time
with his fingers.

Finally the day came for the scores to be announced. The result was unexpected. Wang Kun failed, but
Qiuyan unexpectedly passed.

Wang Kun was very disappointed, but he felt a little comforted when he saw Qiuyan had passed the
exam. Seeing how miserable Wang Kun was, Qiuyan comforted him, "It doesn't matter if you don't pass
the exam this year. You can still take it next year."

Qiuyan's words gave Wenkun great comfort and encouragement, and his heart calmed down a little.



Time flies, Qiuyan's admission letter has arrived, and she has been admitted to the Normal College.

The moment he saw the admission letter, Wang Kun was particularly happy for Qiuyan. Qiu was already
a college student, and his hard work had not been in vain.

Qiuyan kissed him deeply on the face, and said to Wang Kun with tears in her eyes, "Thank you, without
your wholehearted dedication, | would not have been able to pass the exam."

Wang Kun decided to work harder next year and try to pass the exam.

But when Qiuyan was about to leave, Wang Kun couldn't help feeling a little worried. When Qiuyan was
about to leave and Wang Kun was about to say something, her words made Wang Kun burst into tears.

"Wang Kun, you should study hard now and try to get into college next year. I'll be waiting for you at
school. I love you."



