Deeply 1081
1081 Karma will come (3)

Could it be that Xi Zhiwei was really so lucky that she could escape punishment time and time again?
Would the heavens really favor someone who had done something bad? Was there no retribution for
doing bad things?

Su Wanwan turned around and looked at the doctor beside her. “Can | go in and see him?”
“Yes, but you’ll have to put on a protective suit. You and the nurse can go change.”
“Alright,” he said.

After su Wanwan put on a protective suit, she pushed open the door of the ward and slowly walked in.
She stood by the bed and looked at the man on the bed who was almost beyond recognition. Her red
lips opened slightly and she said word by word, ” Xi Zhiwei caused you to become like this, but you only
lie on the bed. Are you happy to see her? Don’t you want to take revenge? Don’t you want to bring the
person who harmed you to justice?”

there are only a few hours left before Xi Zhiwei and PEI Munian’s engagement ceremony. She’s going to
marry PEl Munian and become the young mistress. She’s going to enjoy a life of luxury and no one will
know about all the bad things she’s done in the past. Are you willing to accept this? ”

“If you can’t accept this, if you don’t want to be killed like this, then wake up quickly and expose Xi
Zhiwei’s true colors!”

Su Wanwan stayed in the ward until night fell. There was only an hour left before the engagement party.

She looked helplessly at the man who was still unmoved on the bed. He had done his best and only
listened to fate.

However, even if this man could not wake up and testify against Xi Zhiwei, she would not allow Xi Zhiwei
and PEI Munian to get married so easily. If she could not bring her to justice, she would at least destroy
her reputation.

Su Wanwan came out of the ward and first drove back to the SU residence. After taking a shower and
changing into her dress, she took her handbag and went out again, walking towards the PEIl residence.

Political and business celebrities, as well as reporters from all walks of life, all swarmed in.

Although Mrs. PEIl had held a small banquet before to announce PElI Munian and Xi Zhiwei’s marriage,
today’s Grand occasion was the real highlight.

PEI Munian and Xi Zhiwei’s scandal had been going on for so long. Was it really going to be settled this
time, or would another person suddenly appear out of nowhere to bite the bullet? everyone was looking
forward to it.

When su Wanwan'’s car arrived at the PEI family’s old house, many people had already arrived. People
came and went in the banquet hall and it was very lively.



As soon as she walked into the banquet hall, she could see Xi Zhiwei dressed in a luxurious and beautiful
dress. She was holding PEI Munian’s hand and shuttling through the crowd, chatting and socializing.
That exclusive attitude was as if she was afraid that others would not know that she was PEl Munian’s
fiancée.

Su Wanwan stood there firmly, her black eyes sweeping over PEI Munian and Xi Zhiwei for half a second,
then she retreated to an inconspicuous corner.

Right now, she only had the video she recorded that day, and Xi Zhiwei’s face was still not visible. If she
rashly showed it to the public, she might be accused of deliberately causing trouble at her engagement
party. So Wanwan had to think of a way to let this video appear in front of everyone without warning. Xi
Zhiwei would not be able to react in time, so that she would be caught off guard.

Su Wanwan looked left and right. Because it was an engagement party, a large projection screen was set
up on the round stage, playing photos of PEI Munian and Xi Zhiwei over the years, so that everyone
could witness the years they had spent together.

Su Wanwan'’s gaze couldn’t help but be fixed on the projection screen. The light at the bottom of her
eyes flickered slightly. Her hand slightly clenched, then she lifted her feet and quietly walked towards
the inner room.



