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Su Wanwan wasn'’t surprised by grandpa’s words, but his words were still like sharp needles, ruthlessly
piercing her heart.

In the past year, in order to protect the SU group and the SU family, her grandfather had used all sorts of
methods. She and her sister had also unconditionally sacrificed their love and their marriage. She had
followed her grandfather’s orders. Even if there were many things that she was unwilling to do, she had
gritted her teeth and done it.

She could understand her grandfather’s desire to protect the SU family, but he would still be sad,
Yingluo.

She didn’t expect Grandpa to be considerate of her. At least, he could care about her feelings and see
her hurt and sad.

Thinking of this, su Wanwan lowered her eyes and laughed at herself.

She knew very well what kind of person her grandfather was. If she had not indulged him, perhaps her
grandfather would not have forced her so unscrupulously.

The person you care more about will always be the loser, whether it’s family or love.

Su Wanwan closed her eyes, took a light breath, then opened her eyes and walked towards Su
Zhenhua’s room.

Su Wanwan pushed the door open and walked in. Su Zhenhua was sitting on the bed with the servant
feeding him medicine. Su Wanwan came forward and took the water and medicine from the servant’s
hands.”I’ll do it.”

The servant got up and left. Su Wanwan sat on the chair.

Su Zhenhua looked dispirited at the moment and his face was pale. His eyes, which had always been
sharp, had lost their sharpness and he looked frighteningly old in an instant. Su Wanwan looked at him
and couldn’t help but feel a strong bitterness in her nose.

Su Wanwan sniffed, suppressed the sourness in her heart, and then fed the pill to him.

Su Zhenhua slowly lifted his eyelids and looked at su Wanwan for a few seconds. He didn’t open his
mouth to take the medicine but asked bluntly, ” have you thought it through? ”

Su Wanwan'’s hand trembled slightly and then she curled her lips, but there was no trace of a smile.
Grandpa, | don’t have a choice, right? I’'ve always done whatever you say.”

Su Zhenhua’s eyes narrowed, and a hint of anger appeared between his brows. are you blaming me?”

“I don’t blame you.”



Su Wanwan replied softly, as if she was an emotionless person. it’s just that Grandpa, | can go and
apologize to PElI Munian. | can apologize as many times as you want me to, but | won’t give up on the
divorce. It’s impossible for PEI Munian and | to continue walking together.”

“Su Wanwan.”

Grandpa, | know that no matter how hard | try, you won'’t really like me. But | really love you. We're
each other’s only family. | hope that you can respect my choice at least once. | really, really can’t stay by
PEI Munian’s side.

It was already an unspeakable pain to love someone who hated you. If she continued to pretend to be
by his side like nothing had happened, she might drive herself crazy.

Su Zhenhua'’s face darkened, and anger boiled in his chest. He opened his mouth, wanting to say
something, but he forced himself to hold back in the end.

He knew that if he forced su Wan again at this moment, it would only have the opposite effect. At first,
he also forced her sister too hard, which led to him completely losing his sister’s bargaining chip.

Su Zhenhua clenched his fists tightly, but his voice still softened. you can leave now. Let me think about
it.

Su Wanwan waited on Su Zhenhua to take his medicine before she got up and left. Su Zhenhua leaned
on the bed, his fingers tapping gently, his eyes deep and gloomy.



