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She had been with him for about a week and did not find anything out of the ordinary. He did not
indulge in debauchery, nor did he show any signs of being ambiguous with Xi Zhiwei. He was very clean
and honest.

Su Wanwan was even more unable to understand. If he didn’t have enough fun outside, he would
always have desires, right? Why was he always able to endure it?

Or did ran ran secretly contact Xi Zhiwei and hide it from her?

Su Wanwan turned over on the bed and her eyes inadvertently swept over the sofa. PEI Munian had just
returned. He took off his coat and threw it on the sofa. His wallet and mobile phone were also on the
coffee table.

Su Wanwan’s eyes stared at the phone and the light at the bottom of her eyes jumped.

PEl Munian had already entered the bathroom to take a shower. Should she secretly take a look at his
phone? perhaps she could find some clues?

Su Wanwan lifted the quilt and got up. First, she tiptoed towards the bathroom. Her ear was pressed
against the door and she listened to the sound inside. The sound of water continued. She calmed her
heart and then tiptoed towards the sofa.

She picked up PEI Munian’s phone and lit up his screen. Fortunately, she had secretly glanced at his
password before. She quickly unlocked it and opened the call log.

Su Wanwan glanced around. Xi Zhiwei really had a lot of calls. Her eyes couldn’t help but widen and her
hands trembled slightly. But when she saw clearly that they were all missed calls, she couldn’t help but
laugh again.

PEI Munian basically didn’t pick up Xi Zhiwei’s calls. To think that she could still call so persistently!

Su Wanwan opened the messages again. Most of them were work-related messages and there were no
ambiguous ones. Then, she opened WeChat. He didn’t have many friends in WeChat and contacted her
the most, although she was the one who sent him most of the messages.

No matter what, there was no sign of him and Xi Zhiwei being intimate in the phone, so she was greatly
relieved.

However, if even this reason was denied, what other reason could it be?
Was it her problem or niannian’s own problem?

The bathroom door suddenly opened. Su Wanwan was shocked and quickly threw the phone in her
hand back onto the coffee table. Then, she quickly got up and ran towards the bed.

However, she ran too quickly and didn’t notice her feet. She tripped on the sofa and fell forward.



When PEI Munian walked out, he saw su Wanwan prostrating herself on the soft carpet. His footsteps
paused. Wanwan, you're tired.

Su Wanwan'’s eyes turned cold. She was afraid that PEI Munian would notice something. She ignored the
pain and quickly got into a yoga posture on the ground. |, I’'m doing yoga.

PEI Munian curled her lips and glanced at the clock on the wall. practicing yoga in the middle of the
night? ”

sleep, Sleep Yoga. It’s good to sleep with it.

As su Wanwan spoke, she changed her posture, but she heard the sound of bones cracking and her body
stiffened.

PEl Munian’s Black eyes narrowed. what’s wrong? ”
Su Wanwan couldn’t help but cry. Nian, Nian Qian Qian, come and help me. |, | think | twisted my waist.

PEI Munian stepped forward and carefully picked su Wanwan up. Looking at su Wanwan’s scrunched up
smile, he couldn’t help but burst out laughing.

How could su Wanwan, this woman, be so cute?

These days, su Wanwan was busy with her and PEI Munian’s matters and didn’t pay attention to other
things. A scandal about her suddenly came out from Weibo’s big V.



