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Chapter 85 Wang Kun is not a human 

 

Lizhen rushed out angrily. As she walked, tears in her eyes could not be held back and fell one by one 

like dewdrops from a broken string. 

 

She walked aimlessly. She wanted so much to look back at Wang Kun and see if he would catch up with 

her and apologize, just like when she was angry, Wang Kun came to her and begged her to comfort her. 

But she walked down a street without seeing any trace of Wang Kun. Li Zhen's initial expectation turned 

into disappointment. She thought that a man who had changed his mind was too terrible. 

 

At this time, a taxi driver saw Lizhen's distraught look and hurriedly stopped the car and asked, "Miss, 

where are you going? Do you want me to give you a ride?" 

 

Lizhen looked back but still there was no sign of Wang Kun. She gritted her teeth and immediately got 

into a taxi and drove away. 

 

"Lizhen, Lizhen, where are you going so late?" As soon as Lizhen got into the car and left, Wang Kun 

chased out, but no matter how loudly he shouted, Lizhen could not hear his voice. 

 

Wang Kun chased Li Zhen for several blocks but couldn't see any sign of her. He called Li Zhen, but the 

phone was turned off. 

 

Lizhen sat in the car with tears streaming down her cheeks. The phone kept ringing. Lizhen looked at the 

phone and saw that it was Wang Kun's number. She thought about it and turned off the phone. 

 

"Girl, have you encountered something that makes you upset? If you want to cry, just cry. Things in this 

world are hard to explain." The taxi driver was an older man. When he saw Lizhen with tears streaming 

down her face, he hurried to comfort her. 

 

Hearing what the elder brother said, Lizhen couldn't hold back any longer and burst into tears. She cried 

out all the pain she had endured for half a day, "Wuwu." 

 



The driver felt very sympathetic towards Lizhen's situation. He drove slowly, letting Lizhen cry as much 

as she wanted, and waited until she finished crying. 

 

"Girl, where are you going? I'll take you there." Li Zhen didn't even know where she was going. 

 

She thought for a moment and said, "Brother, please send me to a hotel closer to the airport." 

 

"Okay, we're here." The big brother really took Lizhen to a hotel close to the plane. 

 

"Thank you, big brother. Here's your money." Lizhen hurriedly paid the fare. 

 

"Girl, forget it. I see." Seeing Lizhen in so much pain, he wanted to ask Lizhen not to take the money. 

 

"I can't do this. I have to thank you for this today." Li Zhen thought of the comfort from this big brother 

and she was very grateful to this enthusiastic taxi driver. 

 

After booking a room at the hotel, Lizhen just arrived at the room when her best friend Chunyan called 

and said, "Lizhen, I'm on vacation these few days. How about we go out and have fun together for a few 

days?" 

 

"I'm outside now." "Why does your voice sound weird? What's wrong with you?" Because she had just 

cried, Lizhen's voice sounded a little strange, which aroused Chunyan's suspicion. 

 

"I" When her best friend asked her, she couldn't help choking up. 

 

"What's wrong with you? Who bullied you? Where are you now?" Hearing Lizhen's crying, Chunyan 

became anxious. 

 

"Wang Kun is not a human being. What you told me that day is true." Li Zhen choked up as she spoke 

this unspeakable secret. 

 



"I'm right, right? I told you that day and you still didn't believe me. I saw them enter the hotel with my 

own eyes. I just didn't make it that day, otherwise I would have exposed him in person." Chunyan was 

indignant after hearing what Lizhen said about Wang Kun. 

 

"Where are you now? I'll come to find you." Chunyan is an enthusiastic person and someone who loves 

to stand up for the weak. 

 

"I'm in H City now, it's too far, let's talk when I get back" 

 

"That's a coincidence. I'm on a business trip in H City. I'm waiting for an interview with someone who 

just returned from abroad. He hasn't arrived yet, so my leader let me stay at my house. You're 

unfamiliar with this city and you don't have any friends. I'm worried. I'm a reporter and I know it better 

than you. I'll come over tonight and I'll look for you when I get there. Just send me your specific location 

and I'll come find you." Chunyan is a reporter and a person who does things in a vigorous and decisive 

manner. She always does what she says. 

 

As the incident happened so suddenly, Lizhen had not eaten for a day. Lizhen already had hypoglycemia, 

and she was so sad that when she sat down on the bed and could not support herself anymore, she 

quickly went to bed to rest. 

 

Arriving at the hotel, Chunyan went to the front desk to inquire about Lizhen's room. The receptionist 

was reluctant to provide it at first, so Chunyan immediately took out her press card and said, "I'm a 

reporter. One of my friends and her husband had a quarrel. She may have suicidal thoughts. If anything 

happens, you can't be held responsible." 

 

The receptionist was frightened by Chunyan and she immediately told her the specific room. 

 

When Chunyan found the room, no matter how she shouted, there was no sound from inside. 

 

Chunyan was a hot-tempered person. She called out "Lizhen, open the door," but no one answered after 

she had been calling for a long time. 

 



Chunyan hurriedly picked up the phone, and at this time the phone rang in the room, "Something 

happened." Chunyan immediately rushed to the elevator and ran to the front desk to ask the waiter to 

go up and open the door. 

 

When they opened the door, Chunyan and the waiter were startled. Lizhen fell under the bed in the 

room and was dying. "Lizhen, what's wrong with you?" 

 

But no matter how they shouted, they couldn't wake her up, so they thought the waiter should call 120 

immediately. 

 

Together they carried Lizhen to the bed, where Chunyan took some first aid measures for Lizhen. 

 

More than half an hour later, the ambulance finally arrived and Chunyan went to the hospital with 

them. 

 

Outside the door of the emergency room, Chunyan paced back and forth, she was like an ant on hot 

pan, at a loss. At this moment, she suddenly thought that Lizhen might not be in any condition. She 

thought that Lizhen was still Wang Kun's wife, and he was going to find her. She was afraid that 

something unexpected would happen. 

 

Wang Kun rushed out of the door. No matter how he shouted, Li Zhen couldn't hear him. The phone was 

turned off. He returned to the hotel very frustrated. He was thinking about how to find Li Zhen. He was 

very worried about her leaving in such a sad and hurried way. 

 

At this time, a figure flashed in, and Wang Kun thought it was Li Zhen "Li Zhen" 

 

"Stop shouting, she's already left." The voice was Qiuyan. 

 

"Why haven't you left yet? Go away. I don't need to see you again." 

 

The coldness and indifference were like an extremely sharp dagger, piercing straight into my, Qiuyan's 

heart, completely strangling the newly sprouted love in my heart, leaving no hope for life. 

 



"I'm worried about you," the voice was so delicate that it gave people goose bumps. 

 

"I told you to leave quickly and stop bothering me here. I don't know what to do anymore. I am no 

longer a human being." 

 

"If I leave, what will you do? I want to face it with you." 

 

"You'd better leave quickly. You will make things more complicated if you stay here." Wang Kun said and 

immediately pushed Qiuyan out of the door and closed it. But Qiuyan did not leave and kept knocking 

on the door desperately. However, no matter how hard Wang Kun knocked, she would not open the 

door. 


