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The call was from Yu Jia, who asked to meet her to catch up after learning that she had returned to
China.

In this year, su Wanwan was alone abroad. When she wasn’t busy, she was quite lonely. Occasionally,
she would call and chat with Yu Jia, so Yu Jia was more aware of her movements.

Su Wanwan thought that she could go out and buy some cute decorations and decorations for the
baby’s room, so she agreed. when do you want to see me?”

how about today? I'll take turns in the afternoon. Let’s go out for lunch at noon?”
“Alright,” he said.

“Yo, you agreed so quickly. You don’t have to care about your baby anymore?”
“Nanny Li, you’re here.”

tsk, | thought you were going to carry him out. Why don’t you carry him out and let me see? he was a
handsome guy in the photo.

he should be experiencing jet lag like me. Maybe next time.
alright, I'll see you at Times Square.

After hanging up the phone, su Wanwan got up from the bed and walked into the bathroom to wash up.
She looked at herself in the mirror. Compared to a year ago, she had indeed lost some weight.
Moreover, there was a touch of determination between her eyebrows.

With more responsibilities and heavy burdens, natural people would become stronger.

In the past year, she would occasionally think back to the things that her grandfather had done to her.
Although many of them were indeed overboard, she gradually began to understand him.

In this world, the saddest thing was for a white-headed person to send a Black-headed person away. His
parents had suddenly passed away, and his grandfather did not even have time to be sad. Such a huge
burden was now on his shoulders. At his age, he should have enjoyed his old age in peace, but he had no
choice but to plan for the SU family.

She didn’t like Grandpa’s way of doing things, but she agreed with grandpa’s heart for the SU family.

After su Wanwan left the room, she directly pushed open the door of the next room. The baby’s room
was quiet. The baby was lying on the small bed, sleeping very sweetly.

Su Wanwan walked over lightly and looked at the child’s eyebrows. She flipped through the photo
album yesterday and sure enough, he looked very similar to her when she was a child. Su Wanwan
couldn’t help but chuckle. She bent down and kissed the child’s cheek, saying softly: baby, I’'m going out
for a while. I'll bring you a gift when | come back. Be good.



When su Wanwan drove to Times Square, she saw Yu Jia waving at her from a distance at the fountain
at the entrance.

Su Wanwan parked the car on the side of the road and walked over. Yu jiafei pounced over and hugged
her. bad girl, you said you would be back after doing something. You’re good, you’ve been gone for a
year.

Su Wanwan was pushed back a few steps by Yu Jia’s bear pounce before she stood firm. She then
returned Yu Jia’s favor and smiled, ” “I didn’t want to either. Who knew things would be so
troublesome?”

“Has everything been resolved?”
“Of course.”

Yu lJia let go of su Wanwan with satisfaction and looked her up and down, but he frowned. you’ve lost
weight again. You look thinner than the last time you were on the video call. Didn’t | tell you to eat
more?”

| have no choice. | have to take care of the child. Try taking care of him for a few months. I’'m sure you’ll
be thinner than me now.

As su Wanwan spoke, her eyes swept over Yu Jia’s sharp chin. She reached out and touched it. “That’s
not right, Yu Jia. How come you’ve lost weight? Where’s your round face?”

tsk, you’re allowed to be thin, but I’'m not allowed to be thin. Nowadays, fat people have no human
rights and no one loves them. I'm already so old, so | have to make plans too! Yu Jia winked. I've been
going on blind dates recently. I'll look good if I’'m slimmer.

“Yes, it’s nice.”

“How about you? You're back in the country, so you shouldn’t be leaving, right? What are your plans?”



