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Chapter 129 Brief sweetness (11)

of course, my granddaughter is good at everything. She’s beautiful, capable, sensible, and most
importantly, she’s especially obedient.

Su Zhenhua seemed to have had too much to drink, and his tongue was a little loose when he spoke.

Du Mingwei’s face was also red from drinking, but he didn’t forget to flatter Su Zhenhua. this miss su
looks very filial. No matter what you say, she will agree to it. She’s afraid that you’ll be angry. Didn’t she
make the call without a word when you asked her to?”

of course, my granddaughter has to listen to me. She has to do whatever | tell her to do. Look, | told her
to marry PEl Munian, so she married PEI Munian. | told her to please PEl Munian, so she did. Now, PEI
Munian is completely obedient. After some time, I'll also ask her to please PEI Munian and hold the
wedding as soon as possible. By then, the PEI family group will be the biggest pillar of our su family. The
SU family will definitely rise again. Let’s see who among you still dares to look down on us!”

“Yes, yes, yes. President su, you don’t know how envious | am of you. If | had a granddaughter like her,
I’d be smiling in my sleep!”

Du Mingwei clinked his glass with Su Zhenhua’s. After a big gulp, a trace of doubt flashed in his eyes. but
President su, was miss SU’s marriage with the PEI family’s Crown Prince arranged by your parents? It's
not free love?”

“Free love?”

Su Zhenhua sneered disdainfully, as if he had heard something funny. there’s no such irrational thing in
the SU family’s education. Marriage is to serve the family. I've taught my two granddaughters since they
were young that love is the most useless thing, and only interests are the most important.

“President su, according to what you’re saying, miss su and Prince PEl have no feelings? Is it just a simple
marriage?”

that’s for sure. My granddaughter doesn’t need to love anyone. She only needs to make PEI Munian fall
in love with her, make him devoted to her, and that’s all that matters!

“President su, that was a brilliant move!”

The sounds of laughter and joy continued to ring out from inside. PEl Munian stood at the door, her
entire body frozen. It was as if she had been thrown into an ice cellar in an instant. The blood flowing in
her body froze and she was so cold that she kept trembling.

He didn’t want to listen to Su Zhenhua’s words, but those heartless, cruel, and cold words still drilled
into his ears, word by word.

He had always known that su Wanwan married him only for the SU family, for the SU family. But
because he loved her, he couldn’t give up the only way to get close to her, so he still married her.

Even if they tortured each other, even if they hurt each other.



But he gradually discovered that when he tortured su Wanwan, he was in pain. He ignored su Wanwan,
he was also in pain. Su Wanwan was sad, su Wanwan was injured, su Wanwan was bullied, he was in
even more pain.

Then, he thought to himself, ” why don’t we just forget about it? life is so long. How can | live with the
person | love for the rest of my life? ”

He gave in and lowered his head. Even if she didn’t love him, he still wanted to love her properly.
But Yingluo didn’t have to love him, so why did she have to create an illusion of hope for him?

Her smile was fake, her kiss was fake, her sweet words were fake, and even the way she called him
hubby was fake, right? And that phone call just now, Yingluo.

It was also her scheme!



