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When PEI Munian returned to the company, assistant Wu had already placed the large-scale investment
plan for the SU family that he had rushed out overnight on the office table. PEI Munian picked up the
plan and flipped through it briefly before taking out a pen and signing her name at the final
confirmation.

Assistant Wu was watching from the side and couldn’t help but secretly click her tongue.
Their Big Boss didn’t love her at all, but once he did, he would give his heart to her.

With such a large sum of money invested without even blinking, this time, su enterprise could
completely turn around. No, it should be said that the SU enterprise’s Golden Age was about to arrive.

Su Wanwan made an appointment with several bankers today to promote the SU family to them, hoping
to get a loan from their bank.

Everyone in the industry was very clear about su corporation’s current situation. Although su
corporation’s situation had improved in the recent one or two months, the prospects were still within
expectations. No one could guarantee that there would be no accidents in the future, so everyone was
holding a wait-and-see attitude and politely refused su Wanwan.

Su Wanwan ran around for a day without any gains and her mood was depressed to the extreme.

If she could not apply for a loan from the bank, the only way left for her was to make a deal with PEI
Munian. This Wanwan was the last thing she wanted to face.

She happened to pass by a bar. After thinking for a while, she stopped the car and walked in.

This was because once she returned to the villa, she would have to put on that fake mask and face PEI
Munian carefully. She could not reveal her true emotions at all.

She had been suppressing it for a long time. Today, she felt that something was wrong. Just this one
hour, let her indulge, drink a cup, and be the real su Wanwan, the SU Wanwan who didn’t need to
suppress herself and force herself. Then, she would go home and be the SU family’s Su Wanwan.

Su Wanwan originally thought that she would only drink one glass and go back after drinking it.
However, after drinking one glass, she couldn’t control herself and drank another glass. After that, she
drank the third glass, the fourth glass, and just like this, she drank it down one glass after another.

By the time she realized what was going on, she had already lost count of the number of glasses she had
drunk. The glasses in front of her were almost empty.

She still wanted to continue drinking, but she couldn’t drink anymore. The time was up. She had to
return to the villa, go back to being the obedient su family’s Su Wanwan, serve PEl Munian well, and
coax PElI Munian well.



There was drunkenness in su Wanwan’s eyes. She stood up with the help of the bar counter, took out
her wallet from her bag, casually grabbed a stack of money from inside, put it on the bar counter, and
then staggered out.

The alcohol gushed up little by little. Su Wan’s head gradually became muddled and she walked more
and more unsteadily. As she walked, she suddenly bumped into a person who was coming head-on.

She didn’t stand firmly and fell to the side. Su Wanwan cried out in alarm. When she thought she was
about to fall heavily, a strong arm suddenly wrapped around her waist and stopped her from falling.
Then, she was brought into the arms of that arm.

This hug, it’s so familiar, Yingluo.

Su Wanwan unconsciously raised her head and looked at the person in front of her. However, the lights
in the hotel were too dim and she could only faintly see the outline of the man’s face. She opened her
eyes and wanted to see more clearly, but she was very drunk. In the end, she leaned in the man’s arms.
Her vision turned black and she fainted.



