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Chapter 132 | want to live a good life with you (2)

With su Wanwan’s words, Su Zhenhua’s happy expression disappeared little by little. He furrowed his
eyebrows, his face sank, and he scolded coldly, ” when was it your turn to teach me how to do things?”

Yesterday, she almost embarrassed him in front of outsiders. He didn’t want to argue with her, but she
didn’t know how to restrain herself and kept talking about that.

Su Zhenhua was even more furious. when did you become so rude? You dare to lecture me?”

The words in su Wanwan’s throat unconsciously disappeared. She pursed her lips and clenched her
hands hard. Grandpa, | didn’t mean it that way. | just wanted to say that we went back on our words like
this.

“We broke our promise?”

Su Zhenhua sneered and retorted sarcastically, ” the PEI family should be the ones who go back on their
word. You’ve been married to PElI Munian for so long, but they’ve never mentioned anything about the
wedding. If we don’t tell them ourselves, who will know the relationship between the SU and PEI
families? ” That du Mingwei won't be willing to sign a contract with us!”

As he spoke, Su Zhenhua’s sharp black eyes suddenly turned to her, not hiding his dissatisfaction at all.
and you. | told you to coax PEI Munian and quickly hold the wedding, but you kept delaying it. Tell me,
what are you doing every day? If you had held your wedding with PEI Munian earlier, we wouldn’t have
been so embarrassed yesterday! | don’t need to say that much to du Mingweil!”

In the end, he was even blaming her Yingluo.

Su Wanwan lowered her eyes and her mouth was full of bitterness. Her voice was a little low and
hoarse. Grandpa, the wedding should be a matter between PEI Munian and me. It shouldn’t involve too
many other interests, and Wanwan.

Su Wanwan glanced at Su Zhenhua’s ashen face and secretly took a breath. She continued, ” PEI Munian
will be unhappy if he finds out.

“Then don’t let him know!”

Su Zhenhua answered matter-of-factly, ” in front of him, you only need to say good things, soft things,
and what he likes to hear. Men are all the same. You just need to go along with him and make him
happy. You can do whatever you want.

I’'m telling you, since I've already told everyone that you and PElI Munian will be holding your wedding
soon, you’'d better hurry up. Don’t embarrass me again and let others see our su family as a joke!

“Grandpal!” Su Wanwan couldn’t help but raise her voice.

However, Su Zhenhua leaned back in his chair and closed his eyes, looking unwilling to talk about it.



Su Wanwan only felt a burst of headache. If it was in the past, she might still be able to forcefully argue
with her grandfather, but now, the problem with her grandfather’s body was there, and she was
completely helpless.

He couldn’t advance nor retreat, like a puppet on strings!

Su Zhenhua went back to the hotel room to rest. Su Wanwan didn’t want to go back to the room and be
cooped up, so she went to the hotel’s terrace restaurant and enjoyed the breeze for a while before her
depressed mood calmed down slightly.

She took out her phone and called PEI Munian’s number.
At this moment, she really wanted to talk to him and listen to his voice.

However, the cold notification tone still came from the other end of the phone. the number you have
dialed has been turned off, Yueyue.

Su Wanwan was stunned. It’s already the afternoon, why hasn’t PEl Munian turned on her phone yet?

Frowning, she thought for a while and then dialed the landline number of PEI Munian’s office.



