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959 Who's that on the phone?(5)

When PEI Munian saw su Wanwan, a hint of surprise appeared in her eyes. Then, the corners of her lips
lifted slightly. why are you here? ”

He took a step forward and walked toward her.

Su Wanwan secretly heaved a sigh of relief. PEI Munian probably didn’t see her copying the phone
number. She curved her lips and returned a smile. She said mischievously, ” I’'m here to deliver food.

She pointed her chin at the table on the other side of the sofa. you must have not been eating well
recently. Auntie Wu made some soup today, so | brought some over for you.

PEI Munian stood in front of her and pinched her chin. Her voice was gentle and teasing. so virtuous? ”
“" ’ H n
Of course, I've always been a virtuous person.

After a pause, su Wanwan turned her face and glanced at the phone on the table. by the way, | heard
your phone ring just now. | was about to pick it up for you when you came in. Take a look.

“Is that so?”

PEl Munian replied indifferently. Her hand went past her body and reached for the table to pick up the
phone.

Su Wanwan'’s gaze was fixed on his face, not letting go of any expression on his face. When his black
eyes looked at the missed call on the phone screen, his eyebrows slightly furrowed and there seemed to
be a flash of light in the bottom of his eyes.

Although it was a very slight expression, it was still captured by su Wan. She thought that her sixth sense
was not wrong. This phone call was that mysterious phone call. Her hand holding the paper tightened.

Su Wanwan lowered her eyes and hid the chaotic emotions in her eyes. She pretended to be relaxed
and said, ” “Don’t you want to fight back and see?”

“No need,”

PEI Munian casually threw the phone back on the table. There was no fluctuation on her handsome face,
as if it was just an insignificant phone call. Her long arm wrapped around su Wanwan's slender waist and
she said softly, ” “Let’s eat first. Have you eaten?”

Su Wanwan forced a smile. | haven’t.
“Let’s eat together.”
IIYeS.”

PEI Munian brought su Wanwan to the sofa over there. When su Wanwan sat down, she took advantage
of his inattention and put the paper in her hand into her bag.



After a whole meal, su Wan didn’t know how to taste. She looked at PEI Munian’s side profile and
opened her mouth several times to ask, but when the words reached her mouth, she swallowed them
back.

PEl Munian had deleted the call records and acted as if nothing had happened in front of her. Even if she
asked, she wouldn’t be able to get any answers, right? And what if Yingluo was vague again?

It's better for Wanwan to investigate first.

After the meal, PEI Munian accompanied su Wanwan and talked for a while. Assistant Wu knocked on
the door and entered, reminding him of his next schedule. He nodded and looked at su Wanwan. I'm
going out to meet a business partner later. There’s still some time. Shall | send you back? ”

Su Wanwan shook her head. no, you can go. | drove here myself.
“That’s good. Let’s go down together,”

Su Wanwan packed the lunch box. PEI Munian put on his suit jacket, took his phone and wallet, and then
walked out of the office with su Wanwan in his arms.

When they walked out of the company’s entrance, assistant Wu had already driven the car to the door
and was waiting. PEI Munian pulled su Wanwan in front of her, lowered her head, kissed her lips, and
said in an extremely gentle voice, ” drive carefully and pay attention to your safety.

“I know. Don't tire yourself out.”

Su Wanwan stood there and watched the car leave. She then slowly took out the crumpled paper from
her bag.



