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Chapter 137 | want to live well with you (7)

Su Wanwan was still thinking about it when Xi Zhiwei walked over. When she saw her standing at the
front desk, she seemed to be in disbelief. She lowered her eyes and her sunglasses fell down a little. She
stared at su Wanwan for a few seconds and the corners of her lips slowly rose.

“Who is this? Isn’t this our eldest miss su? Why? Didn’t brother mu Nian give you special rights to come
and go as you please? Why are you stuck here?”

Su Wanwan knew that nothing good would come out of meeting Xi Zhiwei. If it was any other time, she
wouldn’t mind teasing her. But today, she was troubled by PEl Munian’s matter. How could she have the
mood to bother with her?

Su Wanwan retracted her gaze and looked at the receptionist, as if she didn’t see her and didn’t hear
her.

Xi Zhiwei was ignored by su Wanwan and was naturally unhappy. What she hated the most was su
Wanwan'’s high and mighty arrogance. She wanted to rush over and teach her a lesson, but when she
remembered the slap she received a few days ago, she suppressed her anger. Now, she really didn’t
dare to provoke su Wanwan casually.

Xi Zhiwei took a deep breath, but she still couldn’t suppress this breath. Her black eyes turned, and she
seemed to have thought of something. Suddenly, she laughed again. She took a few steps forward and
deliberately leaned into su Wan’s ear. last time, brother mu Nian protected you so much. | thought your
husband and wife relationship was very good. It turns out that it’s just on the surface. | knew it, brother
mu Nian would never fall in love with you!

Every time they met, Xi Zhiwei would always use this matter to stop her, and she really didn’t find it
annoying.

Su Wanwan looked at her with a fake smile. Xi Zhiwei, my husband’s slap last time was not heavy
enough, was it? Is that why you’re here today?”

Xi Zhiwei reflexively covered her cheeks and then saw su Wanwan’s mocking smile. She clenched her
fists tightly and her eyes were gloomy.

From the past to now, every time she was in front of su Wanwan, she was always ignored, ridiculed, and
ridiculed by her. There was not a single time that she could be mighty in front of her and ruthlessly step
on her!

What right did she have? wasn’t it just brother mu Nian?
Let’s see what she’ll do when brother mu Nian sees this woman’s true colors and no longer protects her!
However, she did not expect that happiness would come so quickly.

After the front desk lady put down the phone, she said to su Wanwan with an apologetic face, ” “I'm
sorry, miss su. The president is busy and can’t see any guests.”



C-c-c-c
Su Wanwan didn’t expect that after only a week, she had changed from a special person to a guest.

Su Wanwan had yet to react when Xi Zhiwei’s eyes brightened and she immediately laughed. su
Wanwan, you have such a day too? You keep calling him your hubby, but brother mu Nian doesn’t even
acknowledge you as his wife! No wonder you haven’t announced your marriage to the public!”

Su Wanwan was already vexed and Xi Zhiwei was still fanning the flames.

Su Wanwan took a light breath. Instead of being angry, she laughed. She curled her lips and pretended
to be shy. a man puts his career first. Since he’s busy, of course | won’t disturb him. Anyway, when we
get home at night, we can see each other however we want. But you, you come here every day. Maybe
you haven’t even seen the corner of my husband’s clothes.

Having been hit where it hurt, Xi Zhiwei’s smile froze on her face.

She did come every day, but PElI Munian refused to see her. It was as if she was determined to ignore
her, but she still had to force herself. What do you mean you can’t see her? No matter when | want to
see brother mu Nian, he’ll see me!”



