After Rebirth, Mrs. He Dotes On Her Husband

Chapter 41: The Rumors About Madam

Chen Wei'er's hands and feet were soft from the kiss. He Xun only released her when
the driver stopped the car in front of the company.

Chen Wei'er was still gasping for breath. Her lips were slightly red and swollen, and her
eyes were in a daze. Seeing that He Xun was about to take her out of the car, Chen
Wei’'er immediately reached out and pulled him back.

“What's wrong?” He Xun looked very calm. It didn’t seem like he had just kissed her.

Chen Wei’er felt that it was a little unfair. Why was she the only one being kissed?
However, she knew it was not the time for her to figure this out. She tugged at his
sleeve.

“You can get off first. I'll ask the driver to drop me at the next intersection before walking
back.”

“Why?” He Xun looked at her in confusion.

‘I don’t want to enter the company with you.” Chen Wei'er pouted. She had nothing

now. People would think she was He Xun’s lover if she stood beside him. She wanted to
wait until she could openly stand by He Xun’s side. When people saw her, they would
say, ‘dance artist’ and not simply He Xun’s wife.

However, He Xun thought Chen Wei’'er didn’t want anything to do with him. His face
turned cold as he asked, “What do you mean by that?”

“It's just that | don’t want everyone to think I'm using my connections when | come to the
company. I’'m capable, okay? Anyway, pretend you don’t know me when you see me in
the company.” Chen Wei'er looked at He Xun pitifully. Seeing his displeased
expression, she pulled his arm and said coquettishly, “Alright? Hubby?”

When Chen Wei'er acted coquettishly, He Xun couldn’t stand it and helplessly said, “But
you have to tell me if there’s anything you need. Your department is full of scheming
and manipulative people.”

“‘Don’t worry, Hubby. You’re the best. Hurry up and go to work.” Seeing that he had
agreed, Chen Wei'er smiled again, as if the pitiful person just now wasn't her.




He Xun paused and got out of the car helplessly. He felt that his wife should not have
learned dancing. She should have gone to acting. Look at how talented she was at
changing expressions.

As he walked into the company, everyone stopped and bowed to He Xun. “President
He.”

He Xun looked straight ahead and walked directly to the president’s exclusive elevator.
He got off at the 88th floor. Yang Zui was already waiting for him and reported. “Director
Guan Libo called today. He’s a little angry after finding out you’ve returned to the
country. He wants you to call him back when it's convenient.”

He Xun nodded. “Is there anything else?”

Yang Zui was a little hesitant. “There’s one...”

He Xun stopped in his tracks. This assistant had been with him for a few years, but he
had never been so hesitant in his work. “What’s wrong?”

“It's because Madam came to work in the entertainment department. There are some
bad rumors.” Yang Zui felt that it was too difficult for him. How could he just say,
“President, your wife seems to be in an abnormal relationship with someone else?”

“Speak,” He Xun asked.

Yang Zui took a deep breath and said, “It's that Manager Wang Xiao. He’s in charge of
working with Madam. It’s just that he’s always been blunt to others, but he's completely
different to Madam, so the rumors started...”

“Suppress the news and warn those people that | will instantly fire them if they spread
rumors during work hours.” He Xun’s voice turned cold.

“Yes!” Yang Zui nodded. Just as he was about to go out, he heard He Xun speak again.
“Also, keep all of Madam’s information a secret. Too many people in the entertainment

department are up to no good. Give that Wang Xiao a good beating. If he dares to stay

near her again, fire him!”

“Yes!” Yang Zui felt that a jealous president was too scary! He was about to leave to do
something this time, but the president called him again.

“‘Um... What has Nie Suijing been doing recently?” He Xun asked with a frown.

‘I heard from a private detective that he has recently found a slightly famous actress,
and that woman is Madam’s university classmate.” Yang Zui felt a chill down his spine.




“Are you sure?” He Xun’s eyes were very calm, but Yang Zui could still feel their
coldness.

“I'm sure. Our people took intimate photos...” Yang Zui replied carefully.

“Go and arrange for the news to be leaked to Wei’er. Don’t be too obvious.” He Xun
said as he rubbed his fingers.

“Yes!” This time, Yang Zui indeed went to handle some matters.

In front of the floor-to-ceiling window, He Xun looked down at the river. He couldn’t help
but reminisce about the kiss in the car. Her lips were as sweet as in his dream. But this
time, she seemed to be genuinely different. And the man she had been pestering was
also with another woman. Everything had changed.

The corners of He Xun'’s lips curled up slightly. At this moment, the office phone
suddenly rang. It was his secretary. She asked the president if she could transfer
Director Guan Libo.

“Take it.”

A few seconds later, on the phone, angry Director Guan Libo said, “President He, you
just left without saying goodbye. Are you playing with me?”

Chapter 42: He’s Very Confident in Doing Business

He Xun chuckled and said, “What are you saying, Director Guan? I've had a lot of fun at
your place for the past few days.”

“Two days?” Director Guan Libo did not feel happy at all. He shouted, “You’re not here
for business? Are you here to play?”

He Xun pretended to be surprised. “Did Director Guan think | was going to discuss
business? My assistant also said you don’t intend to discuss business. In addition, you
didn’t plan to look for me these few days, so | naturally had fun for a few days.”

“You!” Guan Libo also felt he was wrong. He initially wanted to give He Xun a show of
force, but he didn’t expect He Xun not to take the blow. He had to speak in a good tone.
“Then, does President He intend to buy my film?”

“That will depend on Director Guan’s sincerity.” He Xun was very confident when it
came to business.




Ultimately, He Xun had to reduce the original funds by 30% to win the film. When
everyone heard the news, they expressed their admiration again for President He.
Indeed, he wasn’t called a business genius for anything.

Even Chen Wei'er’'s dance trainees knew about this news and discussed it privately.

While Chen Wei’'er was washing her hands, she heard a few girls secretly muttering
while touching up their makeup.

“President He is too amazing. He brought in so much profit in just two days!”

“But President He looks so young. There’s no specific news on the internet. He doesn’t
seem to be familiar with models at all.”

“I think his wife is the biggest winner. | heard from my brother that he had a meal with a
senior executive of the He group. | heard President He is already married. It's an open
secret in their circle of rich and powerful families, but ordinary people like us don’t know
about it.”

“‘Really? | seriously want to ask his wife how President He felt... | think she slept with
him...”

Chen Wei'er directly splashed cold water on her face. She truly wanted to tell those girls
that his wife had not slept with President He yet. She didn’t know how it would feel.

At noon, Chen Wei’er didn’t have an employee card, and she didn’t want to spread any
rumors, so she went out to eat. She wanted to try the nearby snacks, such as chicken
pot, pork trotter rice, fried sauce noodles...

Chen Wei’er thought as she walked. Which one should she eat later? Ultimately, she
bumped into Yang Zui, who had just returned from packing.

“‘Madam, what are you doing here?”

“I'm going to eat.” Chen Wei’er pointed in the direction of the food street.

Yang Zui’s expression changed. He wanted to say something but hesitated. “You’re
going to the food street to eat?”

“Yeah,” Chen Wei'er was puzzled. Could it be that the employees here weren’t allowed
to go out to eat?

“‘Madam, please wait a moment. I'll call President He and ask for his instructions.” Yang
Zui did not dare to let President He’s little sweetheart go to the food street to eat just like
that. He quickly gave President He a call.




After speaking, President He spoke in an unfriendly tone, “Bring her up to eat with me.”

He Xun thought that the food in the snack street must be dirty, and she would indeed
feel uncomfortable eating it.

“Alright,” Yang Zui said. After receiving President He’s instructions, Yang Zui felt more
at ease. “Madam, President He wants you to eat with him.”

“No one will see it, right?” Chen Wei’'er was a little hesitant.

Yang Zui was a little confused. He truly wanted to ask, “Madam, what’s wrong with
someone seeing you eating with your husband?” Of course, he couldn’t say this out
loud. So, Yang Zui just said thoughtfully, “Don’t worry, Madam. Other than me, no one
else would dare to enter the office.” Yang Zui scolded the moment he entered, and
everyone hid far away. He was the only thick-skinned one!

“That’s good.” Without the problem that she was worried about, Chen Wei’er went back
with Yang Zui directly. As they walked, she didn’t forget to inquire about the news.
“Where have you been these few days?”

“We went to Country M,” Yang Zui replied.

“Is that so? Just you two?” Chen Wei’er continued to ask.

“Yes, but President He’s going out this time is not part of the work arrangement.” Yang
Zui pushed his glasses.

Chen Wei’er thought, ‘Sure enough, he met a beauty secretly.’
“Then, who did he go to see?”

“It's because President He was in a bad mood for the past few days. He was just trying
to relax,” Yang Zui replied. He felt that he had made it very clear.

Madam should understand President He went out to relax because of her, right?

Chen Wei'er almost lost her temper. So, He Xun felt depressed when he was with her,
but he wanted to go out with his little lover to relax?

“Was it just the two of you the whole time?” She asked while holding her breath.

“Not really. We're mostly with the people Director Guan Libo arranged for us,” Yang Zui
answered.

Chen Wei’er thought, ‘So, this person is also an actress? Was it related to Director
Guan Libo?’




“Then, He Xun must be pleased to have the company of a beautiful woman overseas,”
she said in a low voice.

Yang Zui was confused. “I have always been by President He's side!”
Why couldn’t she understand what Yang Zui was saying?

‘Did Madam suspect President He had another woman?’

Chapter 43: Turning into a Sweet Little Wife

Fortunately, they arrived on the 88th floor at this time, and Yang Zui quickly ran away.

Chen Wei’er snorted fiercely in her heart. As expected of He Xun’s assistant, who had
been by his side for many years, his mouth was tight, and she couldn’t find anything!

It was Chen Wei'er’s first time in He Xun’s office. It was enormous, and it looked a bit
like a hotel suite. There was a reception room, a lounge, and an office area.

At this moment, He Xun was waiting for Yang Zui and his wife to come to eat lunch with
him in the guest room, in the outermost area.

Chen Wei'er looked around and didn’t find any suspicious other women’s items. She
secretly thought she would leave her little things here directly next time so she could
declare her sovereignty.

“What are you looking at? Let’s eat!” He Xun'’s voice wasn’t loud, but Chen Wei’er felt
guilty and was shocked. She quickly sat opposite He Xun and began to eat.

He Xun’s taste wasn'’t easy to serve. Only the food that could make him feel it was
delicious would suffice. Chen Wei’'er ate it very deliciously.

Seeing Chen Wei’er eating so happily, He Xun, who initially didn’t have much appetite,
also felt a little hungry. However, just as he picked up a piece of fish, he saw Chen
Wei'er attentively place the deboned fish into his bowl. She blinked and said, “Eat it,
Hubby. | picked it out, especially for you.”

After the meal, Chen Wei’er surprisingly transformed into a sweet little wife and kept
placing food into He Xun’s bowl. After He Xun finished eating, his stomach was already
a little round.

In the end, Chen Wei’er even asked him, “Hubby, are you truly full? Give me another
plate of preserved plum.”




“I'm truly full’” He Xun quickly put down his chopsticks. If he continued eating, his
stomach would explode.

Chen Wei’er put down her chopsticks in satisfaction. “It’s great to have lunch with my
husband!”

He Xun secretly heaved a sigh of relief and asked, “You’re full too?”
“Mm! Hubby, your food is truly delicious!” Chen Wei'er said happily.

“If you like it, you can eat daily with me.” As He Xun spoke, he took out the elevator card
for the 88th floor.

“Thank you, Hubby!” Chen Wei’er took the card and screamed in her heart. It was her
first step to successfully infiltrating the He group and getting close to her husband. She
had succeeded!

While Chen Wei'er was still happy, someone on the other side was exploding!

“What’s that woman’s background? She was seriously talking and laughing with Yang
Zui. | even saw Yang Zui take her to the president’s private elevator!” Yu Xinwu was on
the verge of a mental breakdown. She couldn’t help but shake her manager’s arm.
“Brother Zhu, you must help me find out what's going on! What if all the resources are
hers in the future? What am | going to do?”

Brother Zhu was also puzzled. “Yang Zui has been working for President He for many
years. Many artists have tried to seduce him, but none of them succeeded. He’s the
second most difficult man to seduce in the company, except for President He. He has
quite a lot of power in his hands. That woman can do it so easily, so she’s surely not a
simple person. Don’t panic. I'll find out what’s going on first!”

Yu Xinwu was so angry that she tore the script in her hand into pieces. She used to
think about getting on Yang Zui’'s good side so that she could get some resources.
However, when Yang Zui looked at her, she was like air. At that time, she thought that
Yang Zui either liked men or she was not beautiful enough. In addition, Mu Yun, who
was famous for her sexy figure, was also rejected by Yang Zui. Therefore, everyone
assumed that Yang Zui did not like these things.

But today, he had slapped everyone in the face! However, this woman’s figure was not
as good as Mu Yun’s, and she was not as flirtatious. The intern looked pure, but Yang
Zui remained unmoved! Yu Xinwu only saw his back today. She had heard everything
else from others. The more she thought about it, the more upset she felt...

Until Brother Zhu, who returned from the news, said that the woman was a dance
teacher. Did she teach dance?




Yu Xinwu didn’t think so. “How much money can a dance teacher make? If she could
get together with Yang Zui, she could get all the resources she wanted! Would she not
be tempted?”

The more she thought about it, the more Yu Xinwu felt a sense of crisis. Chairman Miao
now had Cao Yaoyao, who had been with him for several years. She could only pick up
resources that Cao Yaoyao did not want. If Yang Zui was just hiding his true colors and
was a lustful man, she could not let this opportunity go!

Brother Zhu was a little impatient. “Stop dreaming. You stripped naked in front of Yang
Zui, and he didn’t take a fancy to you. If you have the time, why don’t you think about
how to replace Cao Yaoyao? Then, all of Chairman Miao’s resources will be yours.”

Yu Xinwu was immediately annoyed, “I did want to! How can it be that easy...”
On the other side, some secretly watched Chen Wei’er, but she didn’t know. During

break time, Guo Dan carefully asked, “Teacher Chen, have you signed up for the dance
competition?”

Chapter 44: I’'ll Wait to See Your End

“I’'m signing up. | still have to thank you. Otherwise, | wouldn’t have known.” Chen
Wei'er said.

Guo Dan laughed. “You're welcome. We all know how talented you are. However, it
would be a pity if Teacher Chen didn’t go since she’s so talented.”

“‘Don’t say that. You're very talented.” Chen Wei’er's words were not mere flattery. She
could feel Guo Dan’s efforts.

“Yes.” Guo Dan couldn’t help but ask, “Teacher Chen, you truly don’t have any feelings
for Manager Wang?”

“Of course, nothing!” Chen Wei'er smiled helplessly. “So you’ve finally decided to
pursue him?”

“I seriously like Wang Xiao. It's not because he’s good-looking. He helped me before...”
Guo Dan said shyly.

Chen Wei’er patted her shoulder and sighed, “While you’re still young, pursue him if you
like him. If you succeed, then you'll be together. If you fail, then there’s no regret.”




Guo Dan’s eyes lit up. ‘I think so too. If Teacher Chen has no feelings for him and you
two don’t like each other, | still have a chance!”

“‘How could | have any thoughts about him? I’'m married!” Chen Wei’er helplessly
smiled.

“Teacher Chen, you’re married? Aren’t you only 22!” Guo Dan’s eyes widened.

“I got married early, and I've been married for more than two years,” Chen Wei’'er calmly
said.

“Then, you two must be very close, right? You guys were university classmates?” Guo
Dan was immediately curious and asked excitedly.

Chen Wei'er poked her in the middle of her eyebrows. “We’re not classmates. He was
introduced to me by my family. | thought he was good, so | got married.”

“Wow! Then, when will we be able to meet this man who married Teacher Chen?”
Chen Wei'er smiled. “There will be a chance. You've indeed met each other before!”
“Is he handsome? How is he compared to Manager Wang?”

“Of course, my husband is more handsome!” Chen Wei’er said proudly.

“Then, how about comparing with President He?”

“‘How do | explain this?” Chen Wei’er asked. “He’s equally handsome! Alright, alright,
let’s hurry up and practice!”

*kkkkk

(Cao Yaoyao’s Apartment)

Cao Yaoyao received a call from Chairman Miao’s assistant when she got home. It was
a request for her to be at the venue immediately. She glanced at Nie Suijing, who was
cooking for her and told him not to cook for her. She wasn’t coming back tonight.

“Yaoyao! | made it for you. Don’t you want to try it?” Nie Suijing called out to her.

“No, | won’t.” Cao Yaoyao didn’t even look at it. “If you don’t have enough money, let me
know.”

Nie Suijing hurried over to help her put on her shoes. “It's not about money. | seriously
like you and feel bad for you.”




Cao Yaoyao pushed him away. “Got it. I'll ask the company if they want to sign a new
artist.” After saying that, she left.

Nie Suijing was left alone to flip the table full of dishes! She was just a b*tch. When Cao
Yaoyao was in school, and someone gave her to him for free, he didn’t even like her.
Now, she indeed dared to give him the cold shoulder!

In the end, it was still the fault of that useless Chen Wei’er. She truly signed a pre-
marriage agreement with He Xun? Otherwise, why would he need to be at the mercy of
others?

On the other side, Cao Yaoyao rushed to Chairman Miao’s apartment. As soon as she
entered, a pair of big, fat hands held her down at the entrance, ripped her skirt, and
rushed in. It hurt so much that tears welled up in Cao Yaoyao’s eyes. Fortunately, it
didn’t take long. Five minutes later, Chairman Miao cursed and turned to the bathroom.

Cao Yaoyao tidied herself up and waited for him to come out obediently.

Chairman Miao came out again. Naked, he took a bottle of wine and started to force
Cao Yaoyao to drink. Cao Yaoyao didn’t eat anything. She forced herself to drink a few
glasses before she couldn’t drink anymore. She refused, “Chairman Miao, | truly can'’t

drink anymore...”

Before she could finish, Miao Bing raised his hand and slapped him. “Who do you think
you are? If you don’t want to drink, then get lost!”

“No, Chairman Miao, I...”

“Get lost!” Miao Bing was already angry because of the lack of time. Now, his sexual
desire was not satisfied. He kicked the woman away and turned back to the bedroom.

Cao Yaoyao was lying on the ground after being hit. She calmed herself down and
thought about how to comfort him once he opened the door again. Yu Xinwu came in
wearing a sexy dress.

Yu Xinwu laughed. “Sister Cao, what are you doing? And you’re lying on the ground?
Don’t be too surprised. Your position might have to change in the future.”

Cao Yaoyao laughed coldly, feeling bitterness in her heart. She has been with
Chairman Miao since she was 18. That was four years ago. Even a dog would have
feelings. In the end, Miao Bing just threw her away like that! However, she would not let
go of Yu Xinwu. Cao Yaoyao stood up and said, “Your company signed a woman called
Chen Wei’er, right? She’s not as good-tempered as | am. I'll wait to see how she ends
up!”

Chapter 45: Living a Good Life




Yu Xinwu'’s face changed. “Chen Wei'er? The one who teaches dance? Who told you
that she’s a new actress in our company?”

“She even took your company’s registration form to participate in a dance competition!”
Cao Yaoyao squinted her eyes. The entertainment companies reserved the spots for
the competition, but there weren’t many spots. There were at least a hundred people in
the entire He Group Media. She thought that Chen Wei’er getting this spot would have
caused an uproar in He Group Media. She didn’t expect that Yu Xinwu didn’t know
about it. Thinking of this, she was happy. Yu Xinwu embarrassed her today, so she
would not let her off easily either!

“You're talking nonsense! | can’t even get my hands on that registration form!” Yu Xinwu
gritted her teeth. She had learned how to dance for many years. When she discovered
this, she and her manager had been busy for a long time. In the end, they did not even
see the shadow of the registration form.

“Tsk, | thought you're very prominent, but you’re not even as good as someone who just
signed a contract?” Although Cao Yaoyao wanted to annoy Yu Xinwu, she didn’t expect
Chen Wei’er to have such an influential person on her side. This person was able to
give her a registration form everyone wanted without alerting anyone. It seems that
Chen Wei’er can’t be underestimated even after two years.”

“You!” Yu Xinwu was exasperated. “Even the Film Empress Jin Yujia had a hard time
getting one! How could Chen Wei’er have it?!” Although Yu Xinwu said that, she thought
of the relationship between Chen Wei’'er and Yang Zui...

“Who is Yang Zui? He is He Xun’s assistant. Even though he is President He’s
assistant, everyone treated him like a president. After all, he was the closest to
President He. He was entrusted with great power in the entire He Group. It's up to you
whether you believe it or not. I'm just reminding you to see who you really should deal
with!”

With that, Cao Yaoyao limped away.

Yu Xinwu gritted her teeth in anger! To think that being Yang Zui’'s woman would give
her so many privileges! She only hated herself for not striking first. Even Cao Yaoyao
was able to get a registration form from Chairman Miao. What about her? There was

nothing!

“Why aren’t you coming in?” Miao Bing was getting impatient.

“Chairman Miao, I’'m coming...” Yu Xinwu immediately said.




Miao Bing was already getting impatient, and he reprimanded in dissatisfaction. “What
took you so long? What are you talking about with Cao Yaoyao?”

“Big Sister Cao said she’s going to participate in a dance competition and asked me if
I’'m going.” Yu Xinwu pouted and leaned into Chairman Miao’s arms. A malicious glint
flashed past her eyes.

“It's just a dance competition. What'’s there to participate in? Big Brother has better
things for you!” Miao Bing had been around for many years, so he naturally understood
what a new dancer meant. But Cao Yaoyao had been with him for many years, and she
had always given him her first time. Her body had always been clean, and she was also
a professional dancer, so it was only natural for him to provide her with a registration
form.

But what was with Yu Xinwu? The artists from other companies had followed many
people before and wanted to get resources from him?

“‘Really?” Yu Xinwu was overjoyed. “Chairman Miao, do you have anything better?”
“You'll know soon enough!” Miao Bing smiled and took out his props...

When it was over, Yu Xinwu struggled to straighten her body and leaned on Chairman
Miao’s shoulder who was smoking. “Brother Miao, what good thing are you going to give

me?”’

“Didn’t | just give it to you? You still want more?” Miao Bing said nonchalantly.

Yu Xinwu'’s face changed color immediately! This older man was indeed toying with her!
She resisted the urge to scold him and said shyly, “Didn’t you say you would give me
resources?”

Chairman Miao sneered. “Do you think I'd use my resources to promote someone from
another company?”

Yu Xinwu was stunned. Then, she said, “I also want to terminate the contract, but the
penalty is more than 80 million yuan. If Chairman Miao is willing to bear the cost, | will
come to your company immediately!”

“More than 80 million yuan? Do you think I’'m stupid and rich?” Miao Bing got up and
picked up his wallet from the bedside table. He pulled out a card and threw it at Yu
Xinwu'’s face. “There’s more than a million yuan in here. Take the card and get lost. You
don’t have to come here again!”

“Chairman Miao! What do you mean by that?!” Yu Xinwu exclaimed.

“Get lost!”




As she walked out of Chairman Miao’s apartment, Yu Xinwu cursed. “Damn it. You're
trying to get rid of me with just one million yuan? Who do you think | am?”

However, she remembered something and turned around to talk to her manager,
Brother Zhu, about Chen Weri'er. That was more important. The more he spoke, the
more frustrated Yu Xinxu became.

Bad news filled her entire night! First, Cao Yaoyao ridiculed her. Then, she just realized

Chen Wei'er had great potential. Then, Miao Bing also dumped her! What kind of life
was she living?!

And Chen Wei’er was currently living a good life.

‘Whoosh!’

He Xun’s strong body jumped into the pool, causing waves to splash.



