After Rebirth, Mrs. He Dotes On Her Husband

Chapter 46: You Reap What You Sow

Chen Wei'er looked at He Xun, swimming further and further away, and tried to poke
her feet into the pool. The cold water made her retract her toes immediately. She
couldn’t help but complain that He Xun was too unafraid of the cold. She wrapped
herself in a large towel and sat by the pool. She chased the thought of the two of them
playing in the water out of her mind. Today, she temporarily put aside her plan to
seduce He Xun in the water.

At this moment, He Xun had finished swimming one round and returned. His breathing
was still stable. His arm was leaning on the pool wall like a mermaid who had just come
out of the bath. “Why aren’t you coming down?”

Chen Wei’er looked at the man’s muscular waist and subconsciously swallowed her
saliva. The man’s appearance was so attractive! “I... | truly don’t know how to swim...”
She quickly looked away.

“I'll teach you.” As he spoke, He Xun reached out to pull Chen Wei’er down.

‘I don’t want to!” Chen Wei’er quickly dodged backward. “It's too cold. Hubby, please let
me go!”

“No!” Because you don’t exercise much. Your body temperature is low. Swimming is
good for your body. You won'’t feel cold when you exercise,” He Xun said.

“l won’t!” Chen Wei’er still resisted.

But He Xun didn’t give her a chance to resist. He grabbed her waist with his big hand
and pulled her down.

Chen Weri’er shivered from the cold and wrapped her four limbs around He Xun,
refusing to let go.

He Xun’s body stiffened. He realized that the distance between him and Chen Wei'er
was too dangerous and ambiguous. So, was he reaping what he sowed?

“He Xun! Tell me the truth, are you trying to freeze me to death before you marry
another woman?” Chen Wei’er lay on the shore of the pool and panted.




Sitting at the side, He Xun was at a loss for words. The deepest part of the pool was
only 1.5 meters deep, and they had not even swum there yet. Chen Wei’er had indeed
sunk and could not get up...

Chen Wei'er calmed down and grabbed He Xun’s collar. Her legs weren't idle either as
she hung onto He Xun again. Since she was already wet, she had to seduce him. “Say
something!”

He Xun massaged his throbbing temples, pulled her down from his body, and sat up
straight. “It's not that serious. | would have thought you fell into the deep sea if | didn’t
know.”

Chen Wei'er pouted and said incorrectly, “You did it on purpose. | already told you not
to go into the water, but you still pulled me in and didn’t let me hold you! I'm so scared!”

He Xun could only comfort her. “Then, you don’t have to exercise if you don’t want to!”

“‘Hmph!” Chen Wei’'er angrily glared at him and walked out of the gym with a big towel
wrapped around her.

Seeing that she had left, He Xun removed the thick towel covering his legs. He looked
at the bulge under him and smiled bitterly.

He Xun went to work much earlier than Chen Wei'er while the latter went to practice
dancing. There was no one around at this time.

But today, Chen Wei'er pushed the dance studio door open as usual and found a
strange woman standing inside.

“Hello. You are?” Chen Wei'er walked in. Wang Xiao had said that this dance studio
would belong to her during the dance lesson. Now, a stranger had entered without her
permission. It made her uncomfortable.

Yu Xinwu's face stiffened when she heard Chen Wei'er’'s words. “You’re Teacher Chen,
right? My name is Yu Xinwu. Don’t you know me? I've acted in many TV dramas.” She
was smiling on the surface but was already cursing in her heart. This woman was so
arrogant that she pretended not to know her!

“I'm sorry. | really don’t watch TV. Is there anything | can help you with?” Chen Wei'er
smiled apologetically.

Yu Xinwu gritted her teeth and smiled stiffly. “I'm here to practice dancing. You guys
haven’t started teaching yet, right? I'll take the time to practice.”

After Chen Wei'er heard this, her face turned cold. There were so many dance studios
in the entire Media Department. Was this person doing this on purpose? “Didn’t you see




the sign on the door? I’'m sorry, but this dance studio is mine for the time being. If you
want to practice, please go to another dance studio.”

Yu Xinwu couldn’t maintain her smile anymore. Did this Chen Wei’er think she could do
whatever she wanted just because she had Yang Zui as her support? A dance studio
could be hers exclusively?

She gritted her teeth. “I don’t understand what you’re saying, Teacher Chen. I've been
in this company for three years, but I've never heard of an exclusive dance studio!”

“This is the additional condition that Manager Wang has for hiring me. If you have any
questions, you can ask Manager Wang. I’'m going to practice now. Please leave.” Chen
Wei’er understood that this person was here to find fault. If it was any other time, she
could share the dance with her, but now, she was practicing for the competition. If so,
who would she cry to?

“What'’s there to be proud of? You’ve got to where you are today by selling your body!”
After Yu Xinwu finished her sentence, she turned around and left. It was her fault for not
daring to offend Yang Zui!

Chapter 47: Shocking News

Chen Wei'er was confused. What did she mean? She wanted to sell her body, but He
Xun didn’t give her a chance?!

Yu Xinwu angrily pushed the door of her resting room open. She was so angry that she
smashed everything on the table.

“Who provoked you again?” Brother Zhu helplessly gestured for his assistant, Xiao
Hong, to pick up the things, then walked over to comfort her.

“It's all because of that Chen Wei’'er! She was too arrogant! | went to her dance studio to
practice, but she said that it was her exclusive dance studio! She sent me out!” As Yu
Xinwu spoke, she pulled Xiao Hong over and pinched her stomach a few times. She
only felt better when she saw Xiao Hong crying in pain.

Brother Zhu'’s face darkened, and he asked Xiao Hong to leave. He then told her about
Chen Wei'er. “There’s an exclusive dance studio? The treatment is so good?”

It had appeased Yu Xinwu'’s anger, but when she thought of Chen Wei’er, she became
angry again. “A newcomer dares to step on my head! How powerful would she be in the
future? I've seen her face. She’s pure at most! What kind of taste does Yang Zui have?”




Although she said that, as a woman, she was sure that Chen Wei’er didn’t put on any
makeup this morning. Her appearance could directly crush the company’s models.

“What do you plan to do then? We can’t afford to offend Yang Zui!” Zhu Qiang knew Yu
Xinwu'’s character. She was straightforward, impulsive, and brainless, but she was an
excellent money-making machine. Because she was obedient, he was willing to tolerate
her little temper.

Yu Xinwu rolled her eyes and said, “We can't afford to offend Yang Zui, but what about
President He? | don’t believe President He doesn’t care. Yang Zui dared to give his little
lover resources and even brought his lover to the President’s office for a meal. She
even took the president’s exclusive elevator. You can spread this news. By then, the
President might punish Yang Zui. I'd like to see what Chen Wei’er will do!”

“Can you do it?” Zhu Qiang was a little hesitant. He felt that this method might not be of
much use.

“Then, what do you think we should do?” Yu Xinwu said unhappily, “We block her now
or wait for her to fight with me for resources in the future.”

Zhu Qiang thought for a moment and made up his mind. “We can’t use Chairman
Miao’s connections any more. | can only rely on myself!” Since Yang Zui has her first
lover, she can have a second one!”

“Of course, | won't let this opportunity slip by!” Yu Xinwu’s eyes were sinister.

At noon, Chen Wei’er took the elevator card that He Xun gave her and skipped to find
him for lunch. Today, she filled her bag with a lot of things. When other women came in
and saw so many girl ‘things’ in He Xun’s office, they would know he already had
someone by his side!
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When Chen Wei’er came in triumphantly, He Xun was still reading some documents.
She didn’t disturb him. It was just time to carry out her plan. She walked around the
entire office, and there were many pairs of little things wherever she went. She placed
her red panda pillow on the bed in the lounge, and on the bookshelf, she put her pink
leopard doll' She placed her glass of water on the coffee table! There were a few more
small succulent potted plants on the bar counter! In the end, she secretly placed a small
photo frame on He Xun’s desk.

He wouldn’t find out, would he? Chen Wei'er’s sinful little hand had yet to withdraw
when He Xun raised his head and looked at her. “What are you doing?”

She truly wanted to ask if he was blind.




“Nothing much. | was just looking around...” Chen Wei'er pretended as if nothing had
happened and left the crime scene.

He Xun’s gaze shifted to the photo frame she had placed. In the photo, Chen Wei'er
smiled sweetly and wore a student’s uniform. Alright, he pretended to be blind and
continued to work with his head lowered.

Chen Wei’er also heaved a relief sigh, thinking he hadn’t noticed!

After a while, Yang Zui came in to have lunch with him, but he looked like he wanted to
say something but stopped himself.

“If you have something to say, then say it.” He Xun glanced at Yang Zui and said coldly.

When Yang Zui heard this, he almost knelt before He Xun. “President He, you must
spare me! I’'m innocent!”

He Xun looked at Yang Zui in confusion, who had been with him for several years. He
had done his best and was similarly an upright person. What had happened to make
him so afraid?

Seeing that He Xun was silent, Yang Zui plucked up his courage and took out his
phone, passing it to He Xun.

He Xun'’s face instantly darkened seeing the contents of the discussion in the
entertainment department’s group chat.

[Shocking news! That Chen Wei’er who taught dancing is indeed Yang Zui’s lover!]

[l saw her enter the president’s elevator again in the middle of the day!]

[Yang Zui is way too arrogant. He made his lover use the president’s elevator card.
Does President He know about this?]

[Who knows... | thought that Yang Zui was a good person. He’s a man...]

[Chen Wer'er is still the best. She looks pretty pure, but | didn’t expect her to be so
wanton. She’s probably excellent in bed. She even tamed Yang Zui!']

Chapter 48: Used to Waiting

“Find out who these people are. Don't let a single one of them off. Fire them all!
Whoever spread the rumors, send me a lawyer’s letter!” The latter part of his sentence




was even more overboard. He Xun was so angry that he almost threw his mobile
phone. But when he thought of Chen Wei'er, he let it go.

“‘Don’t worry, President He!” Yang Zui nodded his head vigorously.

Chen Wei’er sensed that the atmosphere was not right and asked doubtfully, “What’s
wrong?”

“I'm fine.” He Xun didn’'t want Chen Wei’er to know about this matter. His woman would
only be a princess who he held in his hands.

However, Chen Wei’er was not a child. Seeing Yang Zui’s evasive gaze, she felt that
this matter was probably related to her. When Yang Zui wasn’t paying attention, she
grabbed the phone and glanced at it. It was hard not to be angry!

“What are the people in your company thinking? They’re getting more and more
outrageous!”

She had entered the elevator with Yang Zui and had become his lover!
“You don’t have to worry about them. I'll handle it,” He Xun consoled her.

Chen Wei’er shook her head and looked at He Xun solemnly. “I won’t come to your
office for lunch tomorrow!”

He Xun'’s face stiffened. “Just because they made it up?”
Chen Wei'er lowered her eyes. “That’s not it. | just don'’t like people looking at me with
probing eyes. Besides, it's unreasonable for a dance teacher like me to take the

president’s elevator.”

“Then, let's make our relationship public. You're my wife.” He Xun held Chen Wei'er’s
hand and said in an irrefutable tone.

Chen Wei’er quickly dispelled his thoughts. “Didn’t we agree to wait for a while?”
He Xun looked at Chen Wei’er with a complicated expression.

Chen Weri’er felt uncomfortable under his gaze and avoided his eyes.

After a long time, He Xun finally spoke, “As you wish.”

“I sincerely want to make it public, but it's not the right time yet. Can you wait for me for
a while?” Chen Wei'er awkwardly pulled the corner of her clothes.




He Xun laughed at himself. He had been waiting for her for two years, and it seemed
that waiting had become a habit. “Okay.”

Chen Wei'er’s eyes flickered. “Thank you. Hubby, you're the best!” After speaking, she
stood on her tiptoes, put her arms around his neck, and kissed him on the cheek.

Because of this sudden action, He Xun'’s body immediately stiffened. He looked at Chen
Wei’er with a burning gaze, but Chen Wei’er had already gone to eat happily. The
corners of He Xun’s mouth couldn’t help but curve slightly. His frustration from her
refusal to make her identity public disappeared instantly.

Yang Zui was confused. ‘President He, Madam He, | haven't left yet! Why? Are single
people not considered human?’

After eating, Chen Wei'er slept in He Xun’s Lounge for a while before returning to class.
This time, the girls who had learned dance from her looked at her carefully. The gaze
was not with respect but with fear and envy.

Chen Wei’er knew what they were thinking. She pretended not to see it and continued
with the class. Some of them were more serious. If Chen Wei’er knew they were
working harder because of the rumors that she was good in bed, she would probably
die on the spot!

Who influenced these girls at this age to have their thoughts go astray?

During break time, Guo Dan came over and boldly asked, “Teacher Chen, is your
husband, Assistant Yang?”

Chen Wei'er looked at Guo Dan and said, “When you guys see the rumors, don’t you
use your brains to think?”

‘Isn’t it? Otherwise, why would Assistant Yang invite Teacher Chen to dinner?” Guo
Dan scratched her head in confusion.

Chen Wei’er understood. This little girl didn’t know anything, and others could easily
influence her. “I've known Assistant Yang for a long time. We’re old friends, so he took
special care of me. It's not what you think.”

‘| see.” Guo Dan jabbed her fingers together awkwardly and did not continue asking.
After work, Chen Wei’er still got into He Xun’s car at the next intersection. However, she
had specially wrapped herself up tightly today. Those who didn’t know would think that

she was Guo Dan.

Seeing her like this, He Xun smiled. Then, he remembered that many things in the office
belonged to her, and he shook his head affectionately.




“Hurry up and go. Don'’t let others see you!” As soon as Chen Wei’er got in, she urged
the driver to drive quickly.

The driver couldn’t understand. Why did Madam He seem like she could not be
exposed? Was she a third party? Rich people’s thoughts were genuinely bizarre.

He Xun helped her tidy up her hair, which the hat had messed up. Then, he took out a
card and handed it to her.

Chen Wei'er didn’t even look at it. Her acting addiction had come up, and she looked at
him with a pair of big wet eyes. “President He, did Madam He discover me? So, you’re
going to use the money to send me away? You don’t want me anymore?”




