Deeply 102
Chapter 102 His concern (2)
Young master will be worried, Yingluo.

When su Wanwan heard aunt Wu’s words, a trace of bitterness inexplicably emerged in her heart. She
also wanted PEI Munian to worry about her and care about her, just like how she used to be.

She remembered that after she had fallen in love with him at first sight, she had started to pursue him
with passion.

However, PEI Munian was indeed a cold Prince Charming. She used all sorts of methods, but he was
unmoved. Later on, she was forced into a corner and started to follow him shamelessly. Every day, she
would whisper in his ear, ” | like you, | like you, | like you, Hanhan.

Wasn’t there a saying that went like this,”with sincerity, metal and stone can be broken.”
She was so sincere that even if PEI Munian was an ice block, she would melt, right?

However, she had still underestimated PEI Munian. He was not an ice block at all, but a huge Ice
Mountain. Her persistent confession did not get any response from him. Instead, she was mocked by
him with cold words.

She could no longer remember what PEI Munian had said at that time. She only knew that those were
not pleasant words. She was extremely sad and stood there in a daze like a statue. Even when it was
raining heavily, she did not move.

She fell ill after she got home.

At that time, the illness came in a rush and her body temperature was almost 40 degrees Celsius.
However, she still kept muttering PEI Munian’s name. Then, in her daze, she actually saw PElI Munian.

In the beginning, she thought it was an illusion, so she kept pestering him without restraint and said a
lot of things. She said how much she liked him, how hurtful his words were, how sad she was, and all her
true feelings.

PEl Munian had been listening quietly. At the end, he seemed to have muttered something. Then, he
slowly raised his hands and hugged her.

His embrace was not like his person, but unusually warm. Su Wan felt this warmth and suddenly realized
that the PEI Munian in front of her was not an illusion. He was really here, ah Yingluo.

Su Wanwan'’s hands grabbed PEI Munian’s lapels and raised her head in his arms. Her black eyes were
wide open and she looked at him without blinking, as if she was afraid that he would disappear.

“PEl Munian, is it really you? Why did Yingluo come?” Once su Wanwan opened her mouth, she couldn’t
stop asking questions. did you know that | was sick and was worried about me, so you came to see me?

”



Although su Wanwan said this, in fact, she didn’t have any confidence in her heart. She had chased PElI
Munian for so long, but PEl Munian didn’t even spare a glance. She was really worried that PEI Munian
would say ugly words and mock her for thinking too much!

The corners of PEI Munian’s lips curled up slightly as she smiled. He nodded and stopped saying those
harsh words or mocking her. Instead, he said, ” yes, I’'m worried about you. So su Wanwan, don’t get sick
and get well quickly.”

That illness had rapidly shortened the distance between her and PEI Munian. After that, she successfully
confessed to PEI Munian and got together with her.

Even though she later found out that PEI Munian’s concern was just a lie in his plan, she still missed his
care and gentleness back then.

That was because it was the only warmth that remained between her and PEI Munian.

Su Wanwan didn’t know if she recalled that she was sick. When she slept at night, her body actually
reacted with her brain. She became weak little by little and began to have a fever little by little.



