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Chapter 75 I Still Can’t Bear to Part with Her 

 

The door was ruthlessly slammed shut. Li Qiuyan did not expect Wang Kun to push her out so ruthlessly, 

and she fell to the ground with a "bang". 

 

"Woo, woo" Seeing Wang Kun so ruthless, so heartless, and pushing her out of the door so angrily, 

Qiuyan burst into tears. 

 

While she was crying, she was thinking that Wang Kun was so gentle to her and treated her better than 

he treated himself. If she asked him to pick the stars in the sky, he would pick them for her without 

hesitation. 

 

I remember that one time the school went to work in a deep forest in the mountains. They walked in the 

dense forest, enjoying the beautiful scenery of the woods. 

 

One of the students saw a particularly tall tree with a fist-sized vine wrapped around the huge trunk and 

climbing up until it met a forked branch. It then climbed along the branch, where the branches and 

leaves were particularly lush. 

 

At this moment, the classmate suddenly discovered that there were several golden wild fruits hanging 

among the lush branches and leaves. The sun shone through the gaps in the branches, shining on the 

golden fruits. The fruits were exceptionally golden and particularly tempting. 

 

"Everyone come and have a look. There are some fruits on the tree that are ripe. They are sweet fruits, 

especially the ripe ones are delicious. Unfortunately, the tree is too high and we can't climb up." 

Everyone looked at the huge trunk and the vines covering it, and they were all envious of the fruits. 

 

"This is a very sweet fruit, especially now that it's ripe. It's very delicious and sweet. My father often 

picks it for me to eat at home." Qiuyan was very excited and happy to see the fruit. 

 

"Do you want to eat?" Wang Kun saw Qiuyan's excitement and desire. He took off his shirt and shoes 

without hesitation, ran to the bottom of the tree, and climbed up the tree. 



 

"No, Wang Kun, the tree is too tall and there are too many vines on the trunk. I was just saying that." 

Qiuyan became anxious when she saw Wang Kun climbing the tree, and hurried forward to stop him. 

 

"No, as long as you want to eat it, I will help you pick it if you are afraid that the tree is a little taller." 

 

"I don't want to, the tree is too high and too dangerous." Qiuyan tried her best to persuade him not to 

go, but Wang Kun insisted on climbing the tree regardless of Qiuyan's persuasion. 

 

"Don't worry, I'll be careful." After saying that, he climbed up the tree despite Qiuyan's dissuasion. 

 

In addition to the vines on the tree trunk, there were also some nepeta wrapped around it. "Ouch!" 

Wang Kun accidentally got his hand pierced by a nepeta thorn, and blood flowed out from his fingers. 

 

When Qiuyan heard Wang Kun’s cry of “Ouch”, she felt very distressed and worried. 

 

"Wang Kun, please come down quickly. I don't want to eat wild fruits anymore." Qiuyan's voice was 

tearful at this time. 

 

But Wang Kun would never listen to her and kept climbing up. He didn't care about the pain from the 

thorns on the tree trunk. He was only thinking about picking the wild fruits on the tree for Qiuyan. 

 

He climbed and climbed, and saw the golden wild fruit. In order for his beloved to eat the wild fruit, 

Wang Kun used all his strength. Finally, he could reach it. Wang Kun was very happy. He reached out to 

pick it without caring about the thorns on the fruit and cutting his fingers. 

 

At this moment, something unexpected happened. Because the branch was too thin to bear the weight 

of a person, it suddenly broke with a snap, and Wang Kun fell into the thorny bush along with the 

branch. 

 

"Wang Kun, Wang Kun" Qiuyan was frightened and stood there stupidly under the tree, not knowing 

what to do and could only cry. 



 

"What's wrong, what's wrong?" At this time the teacher came over from behind. They used a knife to 

push away the nepeta. It took them a long time to clear the nepeta and pull Wang Kun out of the ground 

covered with vines and nepeta. 

 

When the teacher pulled Wang Kun out, his face and hands were all scratched by the thorns of the 

cattail, and bright red blood flowed out from them like tiny beads of sweat. 

 

Seeing Wang Kun’s face covered in blood, Qiuyan was frightened and burst into tears, “Wuwu, I told you 

not to go, but you went. Look at you now, Auntie will definitely blame me. What should I do, wuwu?” 

 

"It's okay, it's just a little scratch." In order to comfort Qiuyan, Wang Kun endured the pain and 

comforted Qiuyan with a smile. 

 

"Then isn't this nonsense? Who agreed to let you go?" The teacher was very angry when he saw Wang 

Kun with blood all over his face. 

 

"Teacher, I wanted to go on my own." Wang Kun was afraid of implicating Qiu Ping, so he quickly 

admitted his mistake. 

 

Qiuyan blamed herself for that incident for a long time. She was also moved and still remembers it until 

now. Whenever she thinks of it, her eyes turn red. 

 

But now he was so heartless to her, which she had not expected. How could he become so big now? 

 

But she also thought that it was all her fault for being so unfair to Wang Kun, and thinking of this, she 

cried even more sadly. 

 

Hearing Qiuyan's crying, Wang Kun felt more and more hateful. He hated Qiuyan for being so cruel to 

him. 

 



This was the scene when he left Qiuyan's residence that day. Wang Kun gritted his teeth in hatred. 

Thinking of the scene where he went to find him with full confidence, but she was hugging someone 

else, his heart ached. 

 

"Boom, boom" Maybe this is God's will, even God can't stand it. 

 

At this time, there was a sudden flash of lightning and thunder in the sky. There were bursts of thunder, 

mixed with huge raindrops, and heavy rain began to fall. 

 

The roar of thunder frightened Qiuyan, but she didn't want to leave. She had to see Wang Kun tonight. 

She knew that Wang Kun was not such a heartless person. Seeing such heavy rain, Qiuyan would 

definitely be moved if she didn't leave Wang Kun. 

 

Although it was spring, it was raining so heavily that Qiuyan immediately became a drowned chicken. 

Qiuyan was shivering with cold, but she still stood in the rain, letting the rain fall on her head and body 

to wash away the mistakes she had made towards Wang Kun. 

 

Wang Kun secretly looked out of the window and saw Qiuyan, who was drenched like a drowned rat and 

shivering in the rain. He felt both hateful and distressed for her. 

 

He hesitated for a moment, but he still gritted his teeth and watched Qiuyan let him get wet in the rain. 

 

"Bang" at this time there was a flash of lightning and thunder illuminating the earth as if it were 

daytime. At this time, Wang Kun looked outside through the window again, and he found that Qiuyan 

seemed to be unable to stand. Wang Kun opened his eyes and watched Qiuyan's every move quietly. 

Suddenly, Qiuyan finally couldn't stand anymore and fell down with a "bang". 


