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Everyone’s eyes could not help but fall on Xi Zhiwei’s face. The paparazzi who had sneaked in after much
difficulty all gathered around. They could not wait to take out their phones, aim at Xi Zhiwei, and
secretly take pictures.

They had thought that they would only be able to film PEI Munian’s announcement of her marriage to Xi
Zhiwei today. However, they did not expect such a shocking piece of news to appear. They had already
thought of the headline: [ currently popular A-list female star gets a slap in the face, main wife becomes
small in seconds-3 ]

They could guarantee that once this news was reported, it would definitely cause a sensation in the
entire city!

Xi Zhiwei’s face turned pale in an instant and all the blood drained from her face. She was clearly the
female lead of everyone’s attention tonight, but she didn’t need to be in such an embarrassing state.
Why was brother mu Nian still in a daze and why hadn’t he divorced su Wanwan?

Mr. And Mrs. PEl were equally shocked. After the wedding a year ago, PEI Munian no longer mentioned
su Wanwan. He even asked aunt Wu to pack up all of su Wanwan's things in the villa and throw them
away. He didn’t care about anything else related to su Wanwan. It could be said that su Wanwan was
completely cut off from his life and completely separated from him. Wanwan, why haven’t they
terminated their marriage?

In the midst of everyone’s surprise, shock, doubt, and puzzlement, no one noticed that PEI Munian, who
had been silent on the high stage, had already walked down the stage at some point. She walked into
the circle surrounded by the crowd and walked behind su Wan.

Su Wanwan was still immersed in admiring Xi Zhiwei’s pale face and did not notice the person behind
her until her wrist was suddenly grabbed by a force. The next second, the force increased and su
Wanwan’s body was pulled along. Her whole body could not help but turn 90 degrees on the spot. Then,
she saw PEI Munian’s handsome but extremely cold face and those deep eyes that did not have a trace
of warmth.

Su Wanwan'’s heart skipped a beat and she couldn’t help but swallow her saliva.

After more than a year, she was finally standing in front of PEI Munian again. She was finally able to look
at him at such a close distance.

All this time, she had always had an inexplicable fear of him because she loved him and cared about him.
In front of him, she couldn’t help but feel inferior.

Even now, she was still afraid, but the words Dr. Zhao had said to her that day unconsciously surfaced in
her mind. She also glanced at the marriage certificate in her hand from the corner of her eye.

The fear at the bottom of her heart gave rise to a little courage.

Even if he hated her and hated her, she still wanted to take a gamble. He still had a trace of pity for her.
She wanted to bet that even if he didn’t help her, he wouldn’t help Xi Zhiwei!



Su Wanwan secretly took a breath and cheered herself on. She looked at PEI Munian’s thin lips wriggling
slightly and was about to start talking. In order to prevent him from saying something unpleasant and
slapping her face first, su Wan took a step ahead and tiptoed. The hand that wasn’t held wrapped
around PEI Munian’s neck and then, her red lips accurately kissed his lips.

Time seemed to have stopped at this second. Everyone couldn’t help but take a deep breath and look at
them in shock. Xuxu couldn’t guess su Wanwan’s way of doing things at all!

Su Wanwan gently touched it and then released it. Her red lips moved to PEI Munian’s ear and said word
by word, ” dear husband, I'm back.



