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642 Do you hate seeing me that much?(2)

Just as PEl Munian was about to walk in, Xi Zhiwei called out to her. brother Munian, Wanwan.
PEI Munian stopped in her tracks and glanced at her.

Xi Zhiwei first glanced at su Wanwan, then her gaze returned to PEl Munian’s handsome face. She
hesitated and said, ” sister Wanwan, are you going to stay here tonight? ”

“Yes, she can’t leave tonight. She’ll stay here for the night.”
“Oh, | see, Yingluo.”

Xi Zhiwei lowered her eyes and lowered her voice. it’s not good for you to stay in the same room. Why
don’t you let sister Wanwan come to my room tonight? ”

It's not good to stay in the same room?
Xi Zhiwei’s words could really provoke her anger!

“Xi Zhiwei, even if everyone here thinks that you are PEI Munian’s wife, | am still the one on the
marriage certificate. Do | need your opinion on whether PEl Munian and | are suitable to stay in the
same room?”

It was as if Xi Zhiwei did not hear su Wanwan’s words and only looked at PEl Munian.
Su Wanwan laughed and looked at PEI Munian. how is it? did | disturb you? ” Then let me go!”
“No need,”

PEI Munian’s thin lips parted slightly as she spat out these two words. He then entered the room and
closed the door.

Xi Zhiwei stood at the door in a daze. She looked at the tightly closed door and bit her lower lip. Her fists
were tightly clenched.

PEl Munian dragged su Wanwan into the room and threw her onto the bed. He stood in front of her and
looked down at her. His voice was still emotionless. you can sleep here tonight. Tomorrow morning, I'll
get someone to send you to the airport and return to China.

“I’'m not leaving!”

Su Wanwan retorted without hesitation. She raised her face and stared at PEI Munian’s expressionless
face. She pursed her red lips and said, ” “PEl Munian, we’re not divorced yet and I'm still your wife. In

the end, you and Xi Zhiwei are being so lovey-dovey here and now you’re chasing me away? Am | that
funny?”

I'll get someone to bring a new set of toiletries. When your luggage is here, wash up and rest. I'll sleep
on the sofa outside tonight.



PEI Munian mumbled to herself. She paused and added, ” stop fooling around.
Someone knocked on the door. PEI Munian turned around and walked out of the room.

Su Wanwan was so angry that she rolled up from the bed and rushed out. The moment PEI Munian
opened the door, she rushed forward quickly, but PEI Munian still held her waist, turned around, and
carried her back. He said to the hotel waiter, ” help me bring my luggage in. Also, inform the front desk
to send a new set of toiletries.

The waiter carried su Wanwan'’s suitcase in. After putting it down, he looked at the two people
entangled at the door. He hesitated for a moment but still nodded. okay, Mr. PEL.

The door of the room was closed and silence was restored, leaving only the sound of su Wanwan
gasping for breath.

The difference in strength between a man and a woman was so great. It was so unfair. She had used all
her strength, but she still couldn’t move him at all. With his arm, he could firmly imprison her in front of
him, and she couldn’t break free no matter what.

Su Wanwan was once again thrown back onto the bed by PEI Munian. Then, he pushed her luggage over
and said, ” go take a shower. Go to bed after that. You have to get up early tomorrow.

Su Wanwan was so angry that she laughed and provoked: “Alright, if you help me, I'll do it!”



