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Chapter 83 I am his first love 

 

The more Wang Kun tried to resist, the more Li Zhen felt that Wang Kun was hiding something. 

Suddenly, Li Zhen came up with an idea and bit Wang Kun's hand hard. Wang Kun let out an "ouch" and 

his hand suddenly loosened. Li Zhen broke free and rushed in. 

 

When Lizhen rushed into the suite, she saw a woman with her head sticking out of the quilt, still 

sleeping soundly. 

 

Li Zhen's brain was like a thunderclap. All the joints in her body seemed to be glued together and she 

couldn't move. She stared at the woman on the bed with wide eyes. Li Zhen's face turned pale and she 

fainted. Wang Kun hurried forward to support her. Li Zhen's heart trembled, but she suppressed her 

anger. She looked at Wang Kun directly, angrily pushed Wang Kun away, and waited to see how he 

would explain. 

 

When Wang Kun saw this situation, he sat down on the chair with his head in his hands like a deflated 

ball. 

 

Seeing Wang Kun like this, Li Zhen was furious. She rushed to the bed and pulled back the quilt. The 

woman on the bed was so sleepy that she was still sleeping. 

 

Seeing the woman sleeping comfortably on the bed, Lizhen suddenly remembered something. She 

immediately rushed to the bathroom, where there was a bottle of water in a kettle. She ran out angrily 

and poured water all over the sleeping woman from head to toe without any courtesy. 

 

"Oh, who is it, so wicked?" The temperature of the water scared Qiuyan on the bed, but fortunately the 

temperature of the boiling water was not high, so she jumped off the bed. When she was about to raise 

her hand to resist, she suddenly saw Lizhen standing in front of her. She felt as if she saw a ghost. Her 

legs went weak and her whole body trembled. She collapsed on the bed, grabbed the quilt immediately, 

and curled up with her head in her arms. 

 

Seeing her like this, Lizhen still felt unsatisfied. She held the kettle in her hand and was about to raise it 

and smash it down... 



 

When Wang Kun was holding his head and thinking about how to solve this embarrassing situation, he 

was stunned when he heard Qiuyan's scream of "Ah!". The usually gentle and weak Lizhen became a 

different person at this moment. 

 

He began to think that Lizhen only used some dirty words to abuse Qiuyan because she was an educated 

person and a gentleman used words instead of hands. He never expected that when a person's feelings 

are hurt, the shock to a person would be so great and he would be so unable to control himself. 

 

When he saw Lizhen hitting Qiuyan with a kettle, he rushed forward in a hurry to catch the kettle that 

Lizhen was throwing. He thought that if he continued to hit her, someone might die. 

 

"What's wrong with you two dogs? Are you heartbroken when I hit her?" Li Zhen was furious when she 

saw Wang Kun coming to stop her. She punched and kicked Wang Kun. Li Zhen was no match for the 

man. Her hands were held by Wang Kun and she couldn't move. 

 

When Qiuyan saw them fighting, she quickly got up, put on her clothes, and looked at them tremblingly. 

 

Seeing that Qiuyan was still unable to calm down, Lizhen especially thought that Qiuyan would leave in a 

hurry after putting on her clothes, but she suddenly rushed to Lizhen and said, "This is all my fault. If you 

want to vent your anger, take it out on me. If you want to kill me, just hit me. It's me who is pestering 

Wang Kun, it has nothing to do with him." She stood in front of Wang Kun with an expression of being 

ready to die. 

 

"Why don't you get out of here?" Li Zhen heard Qiuyan making excuses for Wang Kun. She felt even 

more sad and wanted her to disappear as soon as possible. 

 

"Go away." Wang Kun also asked Qiuyan to leave quickly. 

 

"I won't leave. What will you do if I leave?" Who knew Qiuyan would say such words. 

 

"If you don't leave, do you want to stay here?" Lizhen thought it was very strange for her to say that. 

 



"Yes, I'm staying here today, what can you do to me?" Qiuyan was not frightened by Lizhen's words, but 

looked righteous. 

 

"It's strange today. There are such mistresses there. They are so shameless. They don't even blush when 

they do something wrong. You are quite reasonable when you interfere in other people's families." 

 

“We don’t even know who the mistress is yet, whoever interferes will be in trouble.” Qiuyan paused, 

and stood in front of Lizhen with her head held high, her face not blushing, and her heart not beating. 

 

"You are not interfering, so what am I doing?" Lizhen thought her words were particularly strange. 

 

"Yes, I am Wang Kun's first love, and I want to be with him more than you do." Qiu Yan said this 

shamelessly without blushing or beating her heart. 

 

Only then did Lizhen completely understand why this shameless mistress was standing here so 

confidently, arguing with her without changing her expression or heartbeat. It turned out that she 

thought she was Wang Kun's number one. 

 

"Is Wang Kun like this?" Li Zhen was furious. She glared at Wang Kun. She thought Wang Kun would stop 

Qiuyan's shameless nonsense. 

 

"Yeah" Kelizhen never expected that Wang Kun not only did not refute, but also nodded in agreement. 

 

"So everything you told me was false? Didn't she dump you and get together with someone else?" 

 

"He didn't lie to you because I was having trouble at the time and I didn't tell him the real reason." 

 

"That sounds nice, but why didn't you explain it to him clearly then, but told him the truth now? You see 

that Wang Kun's career is on the rise and he's rich now," Li Zhen pointed out her weakness incisively. 

 

"No, we have a foundation of love. I have been reflecting in pain for the past few years. I was so stupid 

that I lost a good man who loved me so much. I have never forgotten him." Qiuyan was still trying to 



make sense. She emphasized her own ideas and pretended to shed tears. She looked so pitiful that 

Wang Kun seemed to feel very distressed. 

 

"If you had the foundation, why didn't you come to find him a few years ago, but now?" After listening 

to Qiuyan's words, Lizhen felt that she had met an opponent without morals and integrity, and it was 

impossible to communicate clearly with her. 

 

Li Zhen had no choice but to place her hopes on Wang Kun. Li Zhen glared at Wang Kun and asked, "How 

are you going to explain now?" 

 

Seeing Lizhen's angry eyes, Wang Kun felt guilty and didn't dare to look into Lizhen's eyes. He lowered 

his head even more. 

 

"Wang Kun, are you a man? Where has your original masculinity gone? You dare to do but not to take 

responsibility." Li Zhen shook her head. Where has the man who loved her so much gone? 

 

"I now understand that she had her reasons for doing this." Faced with Li Zhen's pressing, Wang Kun had 

to tell her the whole story. 

 

Li Zhen initially thought that Wang Kun would comfort her because of their past relationship. She never 

dreamed that Wang Kun not only did not comfort her or admit that they were wrong, but on the 

contrary he tried to excuse Qiu Yan, as if they were not wrong in this matter. 

 

Lizhen suddenly felt dizzy, her legs went weak, and she fell down with a bang. 


