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Now?

Su Wanwan'’s eyes widened in shock and she opened her mouth without thinking, ” one day, just one
day, deal!

A wise man submits to circumstances. There was a huge difference in physical strength between men
and women. It was difficult for her to push him down, but it was easy for him to push her down.

Su Wanwan couldn’t help but feel depressed. If she and PEI Munian could turn around, she wouldn’t
have tried to pounce on him for several months without success.

“Is this okay?” Su Wanwan stared at him with some resentment. Seeing that he was still on top of her
and didn’t get up, she couldn’t help but reach out to push him. I’'ve already promised you, why aren’t
you getting up? You're so heavy.”

However, PEl Munian did not move at all. She curled her lips and her handsome face was full of evil. just
a little bit more.

Just a little bit more? An ominous premonition suddenly rose in su Wanwan’s heart and she stammered,
” what, what'’s still missing? ”

PEI Munian smiled and didn’t answer. Instead, she directly grabbed su Wan’s hand and went all the way
down to cover that hot place. Su Wan was so shocked that her eyes widened and she wanted to break
free, but he held her down and didn’t let go.

Wanwan, a merchant won’t give in unconditionally. You have to pay some interest first.
Interest?

“You, didn’t you miss Yingluo?” Su Wanwan was frightened by the thoughts that flashed through her
mind. Her blood rushed up and her fair cheeks flushed red. She glared at PEI Munian shyly and angrily,
gritting her teeth. | don’t want to!

He was too much of a hooligan, this big pervert.
“You don’t want to?”

The evil look on PElI Munian’s face became even stronger. Her lips were curled into a playful smile. Her
body lightly bumped into su Wanwan and her low and hoarse voice rang in her ear, word by word.

“If you don’t use your hands, | don’t mind if you use the Kasaya below.”

Before PEl Munian could finish speaking, su Wanwan had already called out and interrupted him, ”
niannian, you're a profiteer!

PEl Munian nodded and admitted openly. there’s no such thing as unscrupulous businessmen. Haven’t
you heard of this, Madam? I'll give you 10 seconds to think about it. If you don’t want to choose, I'll help
you choose.”



“Ten.”

“I won’t choose either!”
“Nine,”

“Let me go!”

“Eight,”

Su Wanwan struggled hard, but she couldn’t move PEI Munian at all. He curled his lips, calmly stared at
her anxious appearance, and counted the numbers unhurriedly.

“Seven,”

“Six,”

“Five,”

“Four,”

“Wait!”

“Three,”

“Two,”

“One,”

“I choose, | choose!”

PEI Munian raised her eyebrows and looked at her with her dark eyes- which one should | choose? ” she
asked in-low-hoarse voice.

She didn’t even have a chance to choose!

Su Wanwan glared at him hatefully. Suddenly, a light flashed in her mind and a sly light flashed in her
eyes. She smiled and said, ” “Come on, the earlier you finish, the earlier we can get up and have
breakfast!”

“Early?”

Did this woman think that he didn’t understand the hint in her words? She wanted to be early. He would
let her know how late he was!

When everything was over, it was already an hour later. PEI Munian leaned against the head of the bed
with a satisfied look on her face. Su Wanwan, who was lying beside him, was so tired that she kept
gasping for breath. Her hands fell weakly on the bed, and her fingers were almost stiff and unable to
move.

She turned her face and glared at the man beside her. Her lips moved and she complained again, ”
profiteer.

PEI Munian lowered her gaze and pursed her lips into a smile. thank you for your praise, Madam.



Su Wanwan took a deep breath and suppressed the anger in her heart. She said again: “You have to
compensate me.”



