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However, PEI Munian did not grab her hand. Instead, she walked past her hand expressionlessly. He did
not walk towards her but to the other side of her.

Just as everyone was wondering what he was going to do, he put his hand on the guardrail and jumped
up. The next second, he was standing on the guardrail.

Everyone could not help but be stunned, especially Xi Zhiwei. She looked at PEI Munian in a daze.
brother Munian, what are you doing? ” she asked.

I'll definitely return what | owe you, but | can’t do it in the way you want me to, so I'll use my own way
to return it to you!

PEI Munian’s dark eyes fell on Xi Zhiwei’s shocked face and she said word by word, ” | owe your brother
a life and | owe you a life. The best way to repay you is to return my life to you, isn’t that right? ”

Xi Zhi Wei was dumbfounded.
She thought he was going to choose her, but she urged him to choose to pay with his life?

Su Wanwan reacted and her heart tightened in fear. What was PElI Munian doing? He was actually
standing on the guardrail. What if he accidentally fell?

“Niannian!”

Su Wanwan could no longer stand still in the same place. She rushed up in two or three steps and said
anxiously, ” “Get down here! What are you doing?”

Even if he didn’t want to betray his love for her, he didn’t need to play with his life. If he really gave his
life to Xi Zhiwei, what would she do?

Wanwan, don’t come over. Just stand there. Didn’t we agree on this? ”
“But Yingluo.”

Su Wanwan still wanted to say something, but she was stopped by PEI Munian’s sweeping gaze. The
words that were at the tip of her tongue were swallowed back.

No matter how worried she was, she had to believe in PEI Munian, right? She believed that he would
handle it well, that he would protect himself, that he wouldn’t leave her alone, and that Qiangian’s
choice would always be her.

Her nose started to sting, and her eyes started to well up. Just a second ago, she thought that Wanwan
was really going to choose Xi Zhiwei, so PEI Munian was not wrong in calling her a fool.

PEl Munian’s gaze swept past su Wan's small face and returned to Xi Zhiwei’s face. Her thin lips parted
slightly and her voice was as indifferent as ever. don’t you want to be with me? I'm telling you, it’s
impossible!”



Such a calm tone, but the words that came out were strong, like a mountain pressing on Xi Zhiwei’s
heart.

Impossible!
Impossible!

These words echoed in Xi Zhiwei’s ears like a demon’s voice. She could not get rid of them no matter
how hard she tried. Bit by bit, they shattered her beautiful dream. Tears flowed out of her eyes like a
broken string of pearls. brother mu Nian, you would rather die than accept me?”

Her voice was extremely hoarse and she was almost choked with sobs. in what way can | not compare to
su Wanwan?”

She loved him more than su Wanwan, gave more for him, thought more for him, and never hurt him.
Mr. And Mrs. PEI liked her so much, it should be a matter of course for her to be with him. It should also
be a matter of course for him to like her, ah, ran ran, why does he have to love su Wan?

she always hurt you and made you sad. She used your love for her to hurt you again and again. Don’t
you care?”

She couldn’t understand why Pei Munian loved su Wanwan so much, to this extent.



