Deeply 753
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Was it the divorce agreement that they had signed?

However, didn’t PEI Munian throw away the divorce agreement a year ago when she was packing up all
her things? Why was he still here? If it was still there, but PEI Munian lied to her that she had thrown it
away, which was why she didn’t file for a divorce. Didn’t that mean that PEI Munian had never let go of
her?

Would it be like this?

That divorce agreement, could it be the same one from back then? Or was Yingying a new one he had
prepared?

She wanted to see clearly what was going on!

Su Wanwan turned around and ran towards the office. When she reached the door of the office, she
pushed the door open without a word and was about to rush to the desk. However, she took two steps
and suddenly stopped.

She widened her eyes and stared at the man sitting behind the table. She panted slightly. nianmo, you,
you finished your meeting so quickly? ”

“Why did you come back?” PEI Munian lifted her eyelids lazily and looked over with her dark eyes. when
| came back, | heard the Secretary say that you came to deliver some documents and just left.

“Ah,” he said.
Su Wanwan'’s eyes flickered. |, | didn’t leave. | just ran ran went to the bathroom.
“Oh? So you're waiting for me to come back?”

PEI Munian furrowed her brows in slight distress. Looking at the documents on the table, she said, ”
“What should | do? | probably don’t have time to accompany you today, so you should go home first,
okay?”

Su Wanwan quickly shook her head. no, no, no, I’'m not asking you to accompany me. I’'m Yingluo.

Su Wanwan'’s eyes couldn’t help but glance at the drawer and secretly called it bad. She only noticed a
new clue after she put the letter in. She couldn’t let him see the letter before she investigated the
matter. Otherwise, she wouldn’t be able to figure out what niannian’s thoughts were about her.

Damn it! Why did he start this meeting so quickly? if only he was a few minutes later. What would he do
now?

Su Wanwan stopped talking and PElI Munian was waiting for her to continue. you what? ”

“I, I’'m Yingluo.” Su Wanwan didn’t know how to answer for a while. She couldn’t just say that she came
back to look for the divorce agreement, right?



Su Wanwan furrowed her eyebrows, her black eyes quickly turned, and her brain flashed: “I want to stay
with you for a while longer. You don’t have to worry about me. Just do your work. I'll just take a walk
here.”

Su Wanwan turned to the sofa. yes, I'll sit here on this sofa. I'll be very quiet and won’t disturb you. You,
you can just pretend that | don’t exist.

Su Wanwan lifted her feet, quickly walked to the sofa, and then sat down.

PEI Munian’s dark eyes looked at her quietly for a few seconds, and a trace of doubt flashed in them. He
got up from the swivel chair and walked towards her with his long legs. He then squatted down in front
of her and placed one hand on the sofa. His gaze was fixed on her as he asked, ” Wanwan, do you have
something to say?”

Since yesterday, he had vaguely felt that something was wrong with her.
“Yingluo isn’t in trouble.”

Su Wanwan tried her best to maintain a calm expression. She wrapped her arms around PEl Munian’s
neck and said softly, ” “Didn’t | already tell you? | want to stay with you for a while. | won't disturb you,
so just let me stay here.”

She couldn’t leave. She had to wait here for an opportunity to take a look at the divorce papers in the
drawer. At the same time, she had to be on guard against PEI Munian from seeing the letter she had
written.

PEI Munian’s eyes were still probing. just like that? ”



