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Chapter 74 All I think about is you 

 

"Alas, it's hard to tell that when a person's luck comes, it can't be stopped." 

 

"Yes, we also go out to work. Here we have no freedom in classes. We work so hard but only get so little 

salary," said a teacher who was passing by and grading homework in the school office. 

 

At this time, a young woman in her 20s came in from outside. She was tall, dressed a little more 

fashionably than the average teacher, and was quite pretty. However, when you looked closely, her face 

was full of gloom, and you could tell she was not happy. 

 

"What are you talking about?" Hearing the teacher chattering so intensely, she also joined in. 

 

"Teacher Qiuyan, you may not know that there is a son of the Wang family in this town. He has made a 

fortune and now he has opened a factory in Guangzhou. Yesterday he went home and recruited a lot of 

people to work in his factory in Guangzhou. He became very powerful later on." 

 

"I heard he's quite handsome" 

 

"Yes, I also heard that he used to study very well, but later he took tutoring classes for his girlfriend, and 

he didn't get into university. What's more infuriating is that his girlfriend dumped him after she got into 

university. He went to find his girlfriend, but his girlfriend humiliated him." The speaker was 

unintentional, but the listener took it to heart. At this time, the teacher named Qiuyan's face suddenly 

turned red, and she couldn't hold back her face and wanted to leave. 

 

"I also heard that Lao Wang's son almost vomited blood in anger. As the saying goes, good people will 

be rewarded. He met a noble person who took him to work in their factory." 

 

"Now it's good. Look, they are all very successful. They have set up factories there. They are very 

successful." 

 



"Yes, I also heard that he is now married to a college-educated woman." 

 

"You know all this. Where did you know it?" 

 

"This is what his mother said. Now everyone in our town knows it." 

 

"Then his girlfriend must be so upset that her intestines must be broken." Places with many women love 

gossip. They were so busy talking that they didn't notice that Qiuyan's face was turning red and white, 

her whole body was hot, and she could hardly stand. She hurriedly held on to the table. 

 

"Teacher Li, what's wrong with you?" One of the teachers saw her like this and hurried forward to 

support her. 

 

"No, nothing, I just feel a little uncomfortable." She lowered her head, her face red, and hurriedly left 

everyone and walked towards her desk. 

 

"Qiuyan, are you okay?" Seeing her sudden action, everyone looked at her changes with strange eyes. 

 

She walked away quickly and came to her desk. In order to hide her emotions and uneasiness, she 

quickly picked up the water cup on the table, drank the water in big gulps, and secretly glanced at 

everyone. When her eyes met everyone's gaze, she quickly lowered her head, hurriedly dodging other 

people's gazes. 

 

It turned out that she was none other than Wang Kun's ex-girlfriend Li Qiuyan. When she heard others 

spreading news about Wang Kun, she felt happy and regretful. She was happy that Wang Kun had finally 

achieved success through his own efforts, but she regretted that she had missed out on such an 

excellent husband. 

 

Especially when she heard her colleagues talking, her head suddenly became hot, her face turned red, 

her heart beat extremely fast, and she wished she could dig a hole in the ground and crawl into it. 

 

Thinking about everything Wang Kun had done for her in the past, she felt an immense sense of 

attachment to him. 



 

Look at my current husband. Although he is caring and considerate to me, he only receives a stable 

salary. As the saying goes, there are three types of men in the world; the first type of men are men who 

can make money but don’t do housework, men who can do housework but don’t make money, and men 

who can do housework and make money are rare creatures in the world and are top-notch men. 

 

Her current husband is the second type, but for her as a materialistic woman, she will never be satisfied. 

She would rather cry in a BMW than laugh on a bicycle. Money is her pursuit, and with money she can 

have everything. 

 

At this moment, the scene of Wang Kun accompanying her to review her homework suddenly appeared 

in her mind. 

 

In order for her to do well in the exam, Qiuyan lived in Wang Kun's house. Wang Kun not only helped 

her review her homework at night, but also cooked supper and brought it to her. Sometimes he even 

fed her. She had a very happy and joyful time at that time. 

 

Yes, he loved me so much and he must still have feelings for me. At this moment, a very strange idea 

suddenly came to her mind, so she made a very bold decision and asked for leave from the principal that 

night. 

 

Mingzai sorted out the recruitment list and handed it to Wang Kun. "Mingzai, you have been busy all day 

and it's time to take a rest." 

 

"Well, I also have to go home to pack up and explain things, and get ready to leave tomorrow night." 

Mingzi left and went home. 

 

Wang Kun looked at the time and it was already 12 o'clock in the evening. He was tired and ready to 

rest. He was just about to close the door and rest. 

 

At this time, a woman walked in from outside. She stood there leisurely and quietly. The bright light cast 

a beautiful light and shadow on her face. Her eyes were pure and lively, and there was a charming smile 

on her lips. Her eyebrows and eyes were delicate, her facial features were small, and her temperament 

was extraordinary. The plain dress made her look a little delicate, which made her look extremely 



charming. Although she came here tired and exhausted due to the long journey, her face was a little 

haggard, but it did not affect her graceful appearance. 

 

When Wang Kun took a closer look at this person, he gasped. 

 

It was as if a thunderclap had exploded in his brain, and all the joints in his body seemed to be glued 

together by strong glue, unable to move. He stared at her with wide eyes. Although his face was pale, he 

looked very heroic, which made the woman who had just entered tremble in her heart and feel like she 

was about to fall. 

 

He hadn't seen Qiuyan for a long time. Wang Kun hadn't seen her since they separated. 

 

She is none other than Wang Kun's first love, Li Qiuyan. She is a materialistic woman who is only 

interested in profit and takes advantage of opportunities. She only cares about her own happiness and 

ignores the suffering of others. In order to make her own life better, she can sacrifice her dignity to win 

the love of others. 

 

It was 100 kilometers from her school to Wang Kun's town. She rented a car after school. 

 

The motorcycle arrived at Wang Kun's residence overnight. 

 

When she walked into Wang Kun's house, perhaps because of the evening breeze blowing on the 

motorcycle, her narrow eyes were as pink as water, and her bright and moving eyes were shining. But 

when she saw Wang Kun, she looked at him with pleading eyes. Although she looked a little haggard, 

she looked a little dazed. The breath she exhaled gently brought a faint heat wave, and her rosy little 

mouth made people unable to resist the urge to kiss Fang Ze. 

 

"Do you still have the face to come and see me? Don't you think you are a little thick-skinned?" But at 

this moment, Wang Kun was not in the mood to appreciate her appearance. At this moment, Wang Kun 

only had a lot of anger towards him, burning in his chest. 

 

At this time, Wang Kun still had his usual cold expression, stern eyebrows, eyes, sharp thin lips, but in his 

deep black pupils there was a terrifying storm. 

 



At this moment, she was not frightened by Wang Kun's anger. She paused for a moment to think about 

it, but with a smile on her face, licking her slightly red face, she walked lightly in front of Wang Kun, 

almost leaning on Wang Kun. 

 

"Kun, we haven't seen each other for so many years, are you going to greet me with this attitude?" 

 

He looked back coldly, his dark eyes filled with cold anger. He was clearly clamping my Qiuyan's hand 

and was about to break her arm, but when he looked at me Qiuyan, the corners of his lips raised a slight 

arc. 

 

The cold black pupils glanced at Qiuyan casually. 

 

Seeing her shameless behavior, Wang Kun felt a little disgusted. He couldn't help but step back and said, 

"Get out of here!" 

 

Seeing that Wang Kun didn't buy her tricks, she immediately changed her face and said in a crying tone: 

"Kun, do you know that I still love you?" 

 

Hearing her say this, Wang Kun's blood suddenly rushed up, like an enraged lion, he was so angry that 

he couldn't control himself. He immediately rushed forward with a very ferocious face and let out an 

angry howl; "Get out of my house right now!" 

 

Wang Kun used all his strength to angrily push her out of the door and slammed it shut. 


