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Su Wanwan remembered that the beautiful woman had told her that she was her good friend and that
they had studied at the same university. She was the only one who had come to visit her while she was
recuperating.

Su Wanwan'’s thoughts came out of her head. Aunt Wu felt that her heart couldn’t take it. Although she
couldn’t remember the past, she remembered what happened now so clearly.

Aunt Wu didn’t know what the relationship between Xi Zhiwei and su Wanwan was like, but when she
saw the words that young master and Xi Zhiwei said that day, young master didn’t want Xi Zhiwei to
have any contact with su Wanwan. In that case, she couldn’t let su Wanwan have a good impression of
Xi Zhiwei.

no, that Miss Xi is not young Madam'’s friend. You two are not close.

“Aren’t they my friends?” Su Wanwan murmured in puzzlement, but the words that woman said to her
that day still lingered in her ears.

If they weren’t friends, why would she say yes?

Aunt Wu was afraid that su Wanwan would ask another question that she couldn’t answer, so she
quickly said, ” young Madam, it’s time for your rehabilitation exercise. Let’s go down and exercise.

How could su Wanwan be in the mood to do any exercise now? she opened her mouth and wanted to
refuse.

However, Auntie Wu seemed to have read her mind. She said, ” young Madam, you promised young
master that you would do your rehabilitation exercises properly. If you slack off, young master will be
unhappy.

Su Wanwan swallowed the words that were on the tip of her tongue. She didn’t want to make niannian
unhappy at all.

Su Wanwan could only stop thinking about those things for the time being. She got up from the bed and
went downstairs to exercise.

Lin Xiaoxuan accompanied su Wanwan for her rehabilitation treatment. After Auntie Wu got off, she
quickly found a corner and took out her phone to call PEI Munian.

PEI family corporation, CEQ’s office.

Assistant Wu was reporting his schedule for the afternoon to PEI Munian. PEI Munian leaned lazily on
the chair and closed her eyes to rest while listening.

Her phone suddenly rang and PElI Munian’s eyes opened wide. She picked up the phone and answered
the call. is Wanwan feeling unwell again? ”



He was now particularly sensitive to calls from home, afraid that something would happen to su
Wanwan.

Auntie Wu's voice came from the other end of the phone. no, young Madam is fine. Young master, don’t
worry.

PEI Munian’s anxious heart settled down and his brows relaxed a little. He tapped his fingers on the
table and said, ” “Then what’s the matter? Is she throwing a tantrum again and doesn’t want to do
rehabilitation exercises anymore?”

When she spoke, PEl Munian’s tone carried a hint of doting.

When he wasn’t at home, su Wanwan always liked to slack off. Aunt Wu couldn’t do anything about her,
so she could only call him and ask him to persuade su Wanwan.

“It's not this either,”

There was a hint of melancholy and helplessness in Auntie Wu’s tone. young master, | don’t know
what’s wrong with young Madam today. She kept grabbing me and asking me about her past after she
woke up from her nap. She asked me about your past. | was thinking, could young Madam have
remembered something? | felt uneasy, so | called you.”

Ask about the past, Yingluo.
PEl Munian’s eyes turned cold and the light in her eyes quickly dimmed. what else did she say?”

| also asked her if she had any family or friends, but | didn’t dare to answer her. But | can see that she’s
starting to be curious about her past. She shouldn’t give up so easily. Young master, what should we do?

”



