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Chapter 94 Reunion 

 

Can one hand clap? Don't you want to think about how she abandoned you? You are so mean. Now she 

comes back to find you, will you give in?" 

 

"It wasn't easy for her, either. We had a lot of misunderstandings back then. "I won't forgive you if you 

die here today. When you were with your first love, why didn't you think you would be like this now?" 

 

"I did something so absurd because she pestered me so much that I had no other choice." 

 

"This is the kind of ridiculous excuse you men come up with for cheating, and it's something I didn't 

know." Wang Kun immediately told Lizhen the misunderstanding between her and Qiuyan. 

 

"Do you believe her when she says that?" After hearing Wang Kun's words, Li Zhen still didn't believe 

Wang Kun's reasons. 

 

"Mom and Dad did something bad, kneel here." At this time, she didn't know when her son came into 

the room. Hearing his baby voice, Li Zhen quickly asked Wang Kun to get up. She was afraid that Wang 

Kun would leave an indelible bad influence on her son's young mind. 

 

"No, Dad just fell accidentally and couldn't get up." Lizhen quickly got up from the bed. 

 

"Mom, haven't you eaten yet? You're not a good mom if you don't eat." The son saw his mother's food 

placed there, but he reminded her in a baby voice to eat. 

 

"That's right. A mother who doesn't eat is not a good mother. If the mother doesn't eat, the baby won't 

eat either." Wang Kun felt very happy. He quickly got up and immediately took the opportunity when his 

son was talking about Lizhen to ask Lizhen to eat. He also blinked his eyes and made a face for Lizhen, 

which made Lizhen laugh and cry. 

 



In order to prevent her son from learning bad things and to avoid leaving a shadow on him, Lizhen had 

no choice but to pick up the food in the bowl next to her and start eating. 

 

"Mom eats, baby eats too." Seeing his mother eating, the son burst into laughter and clapped his hands 

happily. 

 

"Grandma, it's time for Mom to eat." It turned out that the clever mother-in-law saw that Wang Kun 

couldn't persuade Lizhen to eat, so she had an idea and called her grandson in to help his father out. 

 

Wang Kun was secretly delighted that his mother was worthy of being called the female Zhuge Liang, as 

she brought him a ladder to help him out of the predicament. 

 

Lizhen wanted to be fooled by her mother-in-law, but she also admired her mother-in-law for being so 

smart. 

 

As the saying goes, a broken mirror can be mended, but broken feelings are difficult to heal. Whenever 

Li Zhen thinks of what Wang Kun did, she can't calm down. 

 

For the sake of her child, she still wanted to try to forgive Wang Kun. She wanted time to dilute the 

unpleasant past and then see how Wang Kun would perform in the future. 

 

Time flies, and Wang Kun didn't realize that two or three months had passed since this incident 

happened. His heart was filled with guilt. He did things carefully, fearing that he would offend Lizhen by 

accident. 

 

Lizhen wanted to forgive Wang Kun, but deep down she had another feeling of disgust. 

 

Today, because the factory completed this month's order ahead of schedule, the other manufacturer 

signed a larger order with them. Wang Kun and Li Zhen were in a particularly good mood. Wang Kun was 

particularly happy to see Li Zhen's smile, which was the long-lost smile he had been looking forward to 

for a long time. 

 



Wang Kun was particularly happy to see that Li Zhen was in a better mood. They must have a good show 

today. Thinking that the gloom of several months had passed, he felt secretly happy and couldn't help 

humming his own happy song. 

 

When we got home, my mother cooked a table full of delicious dishes, and the whole family gathered 

together to eat happily. It was also the happiest dinner in the past few months. 

 

After dinner and a short rest, Wang Kun rushed into the bathroom to take a shower. Li Ping, as always, 

prepared a set of pajamas for Wang Kun and put them on the hanger at the door of the bathroom. [This 

is Li Zhen's usual practice. Since Wang Kun's accident, Li Zhen has been in a bad mood for a while, so she 

stopped doing it.] 

 

After Wang Kun finished his shower, he walked out of the bathroom in his underwear. When he saw the 

pajamas at the door, a warm current immediately filled his body. His eyes sparkled and he looked at Li 

Zhen, who was removing her makeup at the dressing table. The long-lost happiness filled his body with 

warmth. [Because he was used to Li Zhen preparing pajamas for him every day, he felt a sense of loss 

whenever he walked to the empty clothes hanger at the door some time ago.] 

 

It turned out that Lizhen prepared these things for him every day, and Wang Kun was always used to it 

and didn't feel anything at all. But when he lost these things during this period of time, he realized how 

difficult it was for Lizhen to prepare these things for him day by day and year by year. 

 

Although Li Zhen did not see the changes in Wang Kun, she saw his changing expression and his burning 

gaze in the makeup mirror. 

 

For the sake of her child, she wanted to try to forgive him and give her son a complete family. 

 

When Lizhen walked out of the bathroom wearing a pink nightgown, Wang Kun seemed not to 

recognize Lizhen. Her skin looked particularly pink and tender against the pink nightgown. Her face was 

as white as jade, and her skin was rosy under the fishy smell of hot water, as tender and pink as a ripe 

peach. 

 

Looking at Lizhen coming towards him, Wang Kun stood there in a daze for a long time. He felt that he 

had just realized today how beautiful his wife was. 

 



He couldn't help but walk over to her and embraced Lizhen lovingly in his arms. He seemed to be 

holding a treasure he had finally found and was unwilling to let go for a long time. 

 

When Wang Kun held Lizhen in his arms, a long-lost warmth surged into Lizhen's body. Lizhen 

instinctively responded to this hot warmth, making her feel dizzy. 

 

The warm body temperature brought out an indescribable sweetness, which fermented silently 

between Li Zhen and Wang Kun's bodies. 

 

A warm breath hits you in the face, mixed with the elegant scent of cologne, and strong hormones 

envelop you, full of charm and sexiness. 

 

Since they were all young and prime-aged, and had been confined for too long, their human instinct 

made them respond to each other's caress. 

 

Yanyi was lost in the room, two figures overlapped, entangled passionately, and heavy breathing 

lingered in the room for a long time. 

 

Such a scene has not occurred for several months. As time goes by, for the sake of her children and her 

family, Lizhen is slowly trying to remove the unpleasant haze and welcome the arrival of a new time. 

 

These days, Lizhen suddenly felt sleepy, her appetite changed suddenly, she always wanted to eat sour 

food, and she vomited frequently. 

 

"What's wrong with you?" Seeing Lizhen vomiting all over the bathroom, the mother-in-law asked with 

great concern. 

 

"I don't know what's wrong. I've been feeling like vomiting these days," Lizhen answered her mother-in-

law while panting. 

 

"Are you pregnant again?" the mother-in-law reminded Lizhen with great concern. 

 



"This..." Only then did Lizhen realize that her monthly period had passed for many days. 

 

Kelizhen was worried, as she still hadn't completely let go of her grudge against Wang Kun. This child 

came at the wrong time. 

 

Because a few days ago someone told her that a woman came to see Wang Kun, and the person who 

told Li Zhen was Wang Kun’s fellow villager, she knew Qiu Yan, and she said that this person seemed to 

be Wang Kun’s first love… 


