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After su Wanwan finished speaking, she lifted the quilt, got up, grabbed her bag, and hurried out of the
ward.

“Wanwan!” Yu Jia shouted at her back, feeling depressed. She had only said half of her sentence. Wasn’t
she deliberately hanging her appetite? she might as well not have said it. Seriously!

However, what did she mean when she said that PEI Munian agreed to be with her not because she
liked her? What unforgivable thing had she done again?

After su Wanwan left the hospital, she quickly ran towards the shopping mall.

Although PEI Munian needed some time to travel from his office to the shopping mall, he had always
been fast. She had to arrive before him.

There was still a little distance between the shopping mall and the hospital. Su Wanwan spent nearly 20
minutes to run to the door. Before she could catch her breath, a car suddenly stopped beside her.

PEl Munian got down from the driver’s seat and walked towards her.

Su Wanwan heavily swallowed her saliva. She had to admire his speed. He had to step on the
accelerator all the way to arrive so quickly. Su Wanwan thought about it and her heart couldn’t help but
feel a trace of sourness.

If PEI Munian was so worried about her because she loved her, how good would that be?
However, she no longer dared to have such a luxurious dream.

PEI Munian looked at su Wanwan, who was panting heavily, and frowned. He reached out to hold her
and wiped the thin sweat on her forehead with his fingers. His eyes darkened. Wanwan, why are you
sweating so much? ” Are you feeling uncomfortable?”

”NO, nO,"

Su Wanwan shook her head. After taking a few breaths, she calmed down a little and quickly said, ” “I ...
| wanted to see you as soon as possible, so | ran out.”

Wanwan, you’re pregnant now. You can’t do such intense exercise.

PEI Munian’s dark eyes landed on her lower abdomen, her eyes full of worry. does your stomach hurt?
I'll take you to the hospital.”

“It doesn’t hurt! I'm fine, | won’t run away in the future.”

Su Wanwan was afraid that PEI Munian would continue to ask, so she quickly hugged his arm and said
coquettishly, ” “Niannian, I'm hungry. Let’s go eat.”



PEI Munian’s deep eyes looked at su Wanwan'’s face for a while, making su Wanwan feel guilty. She
could only force herself to hold on and maintain her usual smile. She pretended to be dissatisfied and
said, ” “Niannian, I’'m really going to starve to death!”

PEl Munian opened her mouth but didn’t say anything. He raised his hand and rubbed su Wanwan’s
head. Then, he pulled open the car door and said, ” let’s go and eat.

Su Wanwan nodded with a smile and got into the car.

PEI Munian went to the other side and opened the car door. He first leaned over, pulled out the seat
belt for su Wanwan, and fastened it.

Su Wanwan looked at the handsome face close at hand. Her long, curly eyelashes trembled and a touch
of moisture couldn’t help but float up to the bottom of her eyes.

She had loved him and hated him, but in the end, her love had won. It was good to love him, but she
could only go this far, so far.

Because of su Wanwan’s pregnancy, Mrs. PEIl didn’t want su Wanwan to wear a wedding dress with a big
belly, so she shortened the preparation period for the wedding and set an auspicious day a month later.

During this period of time, su Wanwan tried her best to pretend to be pregnant. After all, she had
experience before, so it was quite handy. Also, because of Yu Jia’s help, PEI Munian didn’t notice
anything wrong. He also treated her better and better, more and more considerate and gentle. It was
just that every time su Wanwan thought of the guilt hidden behind all this good, she couldn’t continue
to stay by his side.



