Deeply 360
360 I'd rather you hate me (6)

Su Wanwan’s mind was in a mess for a while. She knew that she must have lost a part of her important
memory again. Maybe she did something to PElI Munian or said something, but she couldn’t remember
it now.

Su Wanwan couldn’t help but feel a little flustered. Her hands and feet became cold. She bit her lower
lip, took a deep breath, and suppressed her panic and fear.

She thought that even if she could not remember what she had said to PEI Munian, what she had said
would definitely help her get a divorce. She only needed to think in this direction and it would be right.

Su Wanwan closed her eyes and her hands unconsciously twisted together. She suddenly remembered
that yesterday morning, she also went to the hospital. She went to find Yu Jia and asked Yu Jia to issue a
certificate that Yingluo’s child was six weeks old.

If she had issued a certificate, she would definitely show it to PEI Munian. She wanted to let him know
that the child had nothing to do with him!

Thinking of this, su Wanwan had a little more confidence. She swallowed her saliva and straightened her
back. She said word by word, ” yes, I’'m pregnant, but this child is not yours. | think | already told you
about this yesterday, right? ”

Su Wanwan’s words were a little more probing.
PEI Munian did not deny it. He even nodded. he did. He even showed me the pregnancy test.

Su Wanwan couldn’t help but secretly heave a sigh of relief. then this child won’t affect you in any way.
Naturally, it won’t affect our divorce, Wanwan.

PEl Munian suddenly laughed and interrupted su Wanwan’s words.
Su Wanwan'’s voice stopped for a moment and she looked at PEI Munian in confusion.
“You said that this child is not mine.”

PEl Munian opened her mouth and said these words word by word. Then, he reached out and picked up
the kraft paper bag that had been placed on the sofa and threw it in front of su Wanwan. but | believe in
evidence more.

Evidence?

Su Wanwan looked at the kraft paper bag and a sense of uneasiness rose in the depths of her heart. It
gradually expanded and she could vaguely guess what was inside the kraft paper bag.

“I’'m sure you know best whether the child is four or six weeks old.” PEI Munian’s cold voice slowly came
over. Su Wan’'s body unconsciously trembled.

The scene that she was afraid of had finally arrived. Some things were really unavoidable.



su Wanwan, | don’t want this child. I'll arrange for someone to take you to get an abortion. The day you
abort it is the day we sign the divorce.

| don’t want this child, Yingluo.

From the moment she found out that she was pregnant, she knew that PEl Munian would never want
her child. She thought that she was already mentally prepared. However, when she heard him say it
with her own ears, she realized that her heart still felt as if it had fallen from a thousand feet high. It was
torn into pieces, shattered, and suffocated in pain.

Su Wanwan'’s face lost all color in an instant. Under the light, it was deathly pale. She sat there, but her
body shook violently, as if she was going to fall down in the next second.

PEl Munian’s words were not in a negotiating tone, but in a commanding tone.

The fear, panic, and uneasiness at the bottom of su Wanwan’s heart reached an extreme and actually
made her unusually sober. She even curved her lips and smiled. PEI Munian, you have no right to touch
my child!

“You weren’t the only one | slept with that night.”



