
First Love 86 

Chapter 86 I Don’t Want to See You 

 

Wang Kun was worried about Lizhen's safety. How could Lizhen bear such a blow after encountering 

such a thing? 

 

Wang Kun kept calling on the phone but couldn't find Li Zhen. He was extremely anxious but didn't know 

where to find Li Zhen. 

 

It was not until a little after one that his cell phone rang, "Wang Kun, come to the hospital quickly." 

 

When Wang Kun heard that the call was from the hospital, his first reaction was to think that Lizhen had 

been in a car accident. 

 

"What happened to Lizhen? Who are you? Okay, I'll be there right away." Wang Kun immediately picked 

up his clothes and rushed out. 

 

"Wang Kun, what's wrong with you?" Suddenly someone at the door hugged him. 

 

Wang Kun looked at Qiuyan and was very angry. "Why haven't you left yet?" 

 

"I won't leave." Qiuyan hugged Wang Kun tightly. 

 

"Ouch, please let me go, someone is almost killed" 

 

"What's wrong? What happened to her?" "I want to go to the hospital." Wang Kun pried Qiuyan's hands 

apart and rushed out like crazy. 

 

When Wang Kun arrived at the hospital, Chunyan was still walking back and forth at the door, and then 

looked at the emergency room. 

 



"How's Lizhen?" Wang Kun panted. 

 

"You still remember that you have a wife. You are happy now, but Lizhen's life or death is uncertain." 

Seeing Wang Kun, Chunyan was furious. 

 

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry. What happened to Lizhen? Please tell me, okay?" Wang Kun looked like he wanted 

to cry. 

 

Seeing that Wang Kun wanted to cry, Chunyan told Wang Kun everything he had just seen. 

 

"I know what's going on now, but we have to wait for the doctor to come out to know." Chunyan said 

this and sat down on the stool next to her angrily, glaring at him with hateful eyes and pouting her 

mouth. 

 

Now it was Wang Kun's turn to be anxious. He was so anxious that he didn't know what to do. He 

regretted very much that he was so stupid. Lizhen was with him when he was at his lowest and most 

difficult time. If anything happened to Lizhen, how could he be worthy of her and how could he explain 

to her parents? 

 

Wang Kun, Chunyan and others were waiting anxiously at the door, and Wang Kun was pacing back and 

forth like an ant on a hot pan. 

 

At this time, the door of the emergency room was finally opened. "Doctor, what happened to my wife?" 

Wang Kun was the first to greet a doctor who had just come out. 

 

"Your wife was stimulated by something, and she was angry and exhausted. She seems to have 

hypoglycemia. Fortunately, she was brought to you in time, otherwise the consequences would be 

disastrous. She has now passed the critical period, but she has not woken up yet. She cannot be 

stimulated again." 

 

At this time, a nurse brought the bill and said, "You are a family member, go and complete the 

hospitalization procedures." 

 



"It's me." Wang Kun stepped forward and took the bill. Wang Kun then breathed a sigh of relief. He 

turned around and came to Chunyan. 

 

"Thank you Chunyan" 

 

"It doesn't matter whether you thank me or not. You have to think about how to be worthy of Lizhen. I 

just can't understand. Lizhen is such a good wife. She is more beautiful than you and more capable than 

you. She is also deeply in love with you, but you hurt her like this." Chunyan's scolding made Wang Kun 

lower his head in shame. He wished there was a hole in the ground for him to crawl into. 

 

"You stay here and I'll go pay the hospital bills." Wang Kun hurried to pay the bills so that he could make 

an excuse to leave. 

 

"You family members can go in to see her, but please don't talk, so as not to disturb her rest." 

 

"Okay, I'll just take a look at her." Chunyan moved lightly into the ward. 

 

Lizhen lay peacefully on the hospital bed with a bottle of glucose hanging next to her. The glucose liquid 

in the syringe dripped into Lizhen's body drop by drop. 

 

Looking at the sleeping Lizhen, her pale face slowly became a little rosy, and Chunyan's heart finally 

calmed down a little. 

 

Seeing her best friend's bumpy marriage, Chunyan secretly felt lucky that she had not yet stepped into 

the grave. 

 

"Chunyan, you go back and have a rest. I'll look after her here." Wang Kun had just returned after paying 

the medical bills. He felt bad for Chunyan. 

 

"Sigh" Chunyan made a small gesture with her hand, she gestured to Wang Kun to go out, and they left 

the ward. 

 



Leaving the ward and coming to the corridor, Chunyan looked at Wang Kun sternly; "You have seen 

Lizhen's current situation. Do you feel that you are doing her justice? I feel sad for Lizhen. Our Lizhen is 

not worthy of you. In my opinion, you are not worthy of our Lizhen at all. Lizhen didn't despise you, but 

you still betrayed her. Why did you do this?" Chunyan became more and more excited as she spoke. 

 

"I am also at a loss as to what to do because of her pestering me." Wang Kun lowered his head guiltily. 

 

"Oh, why doesn't she bother others, but comes to bother you? Mosquitoes don't bite seamless eggs. 

You don't have such a heart. Can she force you?" Chunyan was very angry when she heard Wang Kun's 

shameless excuse. 

 

“She was my first love” 

 

"What, first love?" Chunyan was particularly shocked when she heard Wang Kun's explanation. 

 

"Then why did you break up then? If you were separated, why did you come back together? You are 

already married, so you should fulfill your marital responsibilities now. Why are you still in contact?" 

 

"I" Wang Kun didn't know how to explain to Chunyan. He looked up into the distance and slowly told 

Chunyan some things about him and Qiuyan-----. 

 

"What are you going to do now?" After listening to Wang Kun's story, Chunyan felt a little sympathetic 

towards Wang Kun. 

 

"Now I can only ask Lizhen to forgive me. I can't abandon Lizhen, especially since we have a child. But I 

also want to ask you to say more good things to Lizhen. I ask you to help me for the sake of the child." 

Wang Kun's attitude was very sincere. 

 

"But Lizhen may not forgive you," Chunyan shook her head. 

 

"I know, but it's my fault. I will sincerely apologize to her and ask for Lizhen's forgiveness." 

 



"You should go back tonight. I think your presence here will be more irritating to Lizhen. I will try to 

counsel her and see what Lizhen thinks." 

 

"It's better this way. She's still angry and will definitely not forgive me. So please, please help me." Wang 

Kun clasped his hands together and almost knelt down to Chunyan. 

 

Wang Kun looked at the ward reluctantly, and slowly left the hospital and went back to the hotel. 

 

Chunyan thought about what she could do to prevent Lizhen from getting hurt and allow them to put 

aside their past grudges and reconcile for the sake of their child. 


