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Chapter 3 Why are you not satisfied  

“Boss, do you want me to book a restaurant?” Chris deliberated and asked 
this question. 

Jason pinched his irritated eyebrows and said, “No.” 

He knew that Sarah was venting her dissatisfaction. If spending money could make her 
feel better, he would let her spend it. 

Just when he said that. 

He received a deduction message, which said 30 million had been spent. 

Chris and the four bodyguards looked at each other and nobody said anything anymore,
 but they silently carried things. 

Sarah came out after buying jewelry which was naturally carried by Chris, who was emp
ty handed. 

When she was going to continue shopping, Jason’s mobile phone rang. 

The irritated heart felt a little better after seeing the caller, and 
his frown was also relaxed. 

He answered the phone with his long, skinny fingers, and his voice was particularly gent
le: “Jenny.” 

Chris: “…” 

Four bodyguards: “…” 

Boss! Did you forget that your wife is still here! 

“Mr. Noth, Jenny had an accident on the way to the hospital for re examination, and is st
ill unconscious in the operating room.” 

The voice on the phone was a little loud and worried. “Could you please come here? Sh
e had been calling your name before entering the operating room.” 

“Send me the address and I’ll be right there.” Jason 
was deeply worried and quickly replied. 



He hung up the phone. 

He looked at Sarah and wanted to explain something, but found it unnecessary. He just 
told Chris, 

“You go with Sarah and buy whatever she wants. If you can’t get it, ask someone to sen
d it home in the 

afternoon.” 

Bodyguards: “Yes, boss.” 

Jason walked away. 

He left Sarah, Chris and other bodyguards. 

The atmosphere was a bit awkward. 

Chris felt that he had to say something to help the boss recover his reputation. He raise
d his hand and 
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Get Bop 

adjusted his golden rimmed glasses. 

With a big smile on his face, he said, “Don’t worry. The president will come back after fin
ishing his work.” 

“It’s hard for you.” Sarah said something meaningful. 

Chris: “?” 

What? 

Sarah looked at the bright and gorgeous 
decoration of the shopping mall and said slowly, 

“It’s enough to work all day and all night, but you have to lie. Is there anyone ever come
s back from a date?” 

Chris: “” 



A group of bodyguards: “. 

At this time. 

The five people looked at her pitifully. 

This may be the pain of marrying into a rich family. You can’t be 
angry when you know your husband is with 

other women. 

Ah. 

“Don’t look at me with such pitiful eyes.” Sarah was amused by their reaction and said r
ealistically, 

“Anything in your hands is worth your salary for one year or even ten years.” 

Whew! 

A painful remark. 

What a bloody truth! 

“Is there anything you want?” Sarah asked. 

Five people looked up together. 

A string of question marks on the forehead. 

They can’t keep up with the thinking of the president’s wife. 

“He went to see his mistress, and I spent his money to buy things for you.” 

Sarah held the card in her hand, and her tone was a little deeper than before. 

She didn’t realize that she still cared about Jason’s leaving her for the sake of Jenny. 

At the moment, she just wanted to spend every cent in his bank card. 

Chris: “!” 
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Bodyguards: “! 

Five people looked at her in horror. 

Sarah felt that these people were amusing and kept buying with his bank card. 

She thought Jason would accompany Jenny in the hospital all day, but she never expec
ted that he would suddenly appear when they were eating, with cold air all over his body
 and eyes like knives. 

Before anyone could realize what happened. 

He dragged Sarah to the parking lot, holding her wrist with surprising strength. 

“Bang!” 

Sarah was thrown on the car by him. 

Her body ached for a while, and the eyebrows began to frown subconsciously. 

What’s wrong? 

Before she responded, she heard this question. 

“Why do you harm Jenny?” Jason was irritating. If he 
had not lost his sanity, he could not control his 

strength. 

“Why did you hire a car to hit her?” 

“I gave you the car, house and money you wanted.” 

“What are you not satisfied with?” 

Jason seemed to come from hell, and his whole body was cold. 

Those long, narrow, dark, bottomless eyes were sharp and cold, deep enough to swallo
w people in. 

“When did I hurt her?” Sarah was confused. 

“What is the use of pretending now?” Jason said deeply, and his voice was still cold. 

“You purposely set the shopping 
at today. Don’t you want to take this opportunity to kill Jenny?” 



“You know that if I were with her, even if I died, I would not let her get hurt at all.” 

Jason said coldly, making people tremble. 

Sarah was very angry, but after hearing his words, she calmed down. 

She just looked at him, and there was a bit of irony in her words: 

“Mr. Noth is also the 
first person who can talk about cheating in such a beautiful and refined way.” 

“Sarah!” Jason was very angry. 

“If your brain is not working, see a doctor.” Sarah didn’t care about his identity when she
 was arguing. 
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“Use your brain while thinking. Why should I abandon the good days after divorce but hi
re someone to kill her?” 

“What do you think?” Jason’s atmosphere became more dangerous. 

Sarah saw this and suddenly understood: “Do you think it’s because of you?” 

Jason didn’t speak. 

But his look and attitude gave an answer: isn’t it. 

“Because of you?” Sarah repeatedly asked, with a clear mind, 

“Because 
you use me as a substitute? Because you are bold enough to cheat? Or because you st
ill think about others in our marriage?” 

Jason: “…” 

He thought these words were harsh and explained: “I didn’t cheat.” 

“Spiritual infidelity is also cheating.” Sarah didn’t respect him. 

Jason wrung his eyebrows and said, “Don’t change the subject.” 

“It’s you who are looking for trouble.” Sarah argued. 



Jason was silent and did not speak. 

His cold eyes looked at her, with a strong sense of oppression, as if he had known her f
or the first time. 


