
  He Clings to Me Every Night  
Chapter 6: Your Wife Thinks You’re Just A Long-Term Meal Ticket 

This was the first time Wang Xie had seen a woman ignore Jiang Yu. 

His eyes widened in shock! 

Raising his eyebrows slightly, Wang Xie looked at Jiang Yu inquisitively. 

“Yu, your wife gave you a hard time! Your wife is too cold! Judging from 
her expression, you owe her three million yuan!” 

Jiang Yu’s thin lips parted slightly as he spat out coldly, “Do you have a 
problem with that?” 

“I’m just curious why you married her.” 

“What’s so interesting about a marriage alliance?” 

Jiang Yu walked towards the Rolls-Royce, followed by Wang Xie. 

“Your wife thinks you’re a long-term meal ticket.” 

Jiang Yu stared at Wang Xie with her dark and cold eyes. “Have you 
ever seen the Jiang family refuse to feed anyone?” 

“Miss Jin is good-looking and pleasing to the eye. You’re not at a 
disadvantage.” 

At this moment, Jiang Yu’s sexy thin lips were pursed tightly, as if they 
were holding an ice-cold blade. 

In an instant, Wang Xie did not dare to say anything else. 

… 



Jin Xue packed a few sets of clothes and brought along her daily 
skincare products and cosmetics before heading to Jiang Yu’s house. 

Jiang Yu’s house was located in a large villa in Area A of Pearl Lake. 

This was Jin Xue’s first time coming to this high-end villa district. 

This was the most expensive high-end villa area other than the 
mountaintop villa. The golf course was opposite Pearl Lake. 

The lighting in Jiang Yu’s villa was excellent. The villas nearby were 200 
meters away from each other, and there was enough privacy and 
quietness. A conservative estimate was that this villa was worth at least 
600 million yuan. 

The Jiang family was indeed a wealthy family. They were much more 
imposing than the Jin family. Every decoration and decoration exuded 
the aura of money. 

Aunt Zhen carried her luggage and brought Jin Xue to the master 
bedroom on the second floor. 

“Madam, there’s an empty wardrobe here. Put your things here. If you 
need anything, you can tell me at any time. Only you and Mr. live in this 
villa. Mr. and the others live in Beverly Hills. They rarely come here.” 

“Got it.” Jin Xue glanced over. Jiang Yu’s shirts were only black and 
white. 

Jiang Yu’s suits were all in an unchanging black color. 

Suddenly, Jiang Yu’s unsmiling face appeared in Jin Xue’s mind. 

These clothes really matched his face! 

His clothes were as deep as his person! 

“Madam, you must be hungry. Let’s go eat first. I’ll tell you about the 
elders of the Jiang family later. I’ll help you unpack your luggage later.” 



Jin Xue probed, “Is he often not at home?” 

“Sir is quite busy. He often goes on business trips and comes back quite 
late at night.” 

Jin Xue pursed her lips. 

This meant that they would rarely meet. She quite liked Jiang Yu’s 
lifestyle. 

“Aunt Zhen, I’m away a lot too. I work at the hospital. Besides, my 
working hours are a little special. I’m on duty 24 hours a day.” 

“I know. Sir told me. Madam, just tell me what you want to eat. I’ll 
prepare it for you.” 

“Okay!” 

“Madam, this is my phone number.” 

Jin Xue nodded and added Aunt Zhen’s number and WeChat. 

… 

It was too tiring! 

After taking a shower, Jin Xue fell asleep the moment she touched the 
bed. 

When she woke up, it was already past seven in the evening. 

Looking at her phone, she saw that there were a few missed calls from 
Gu Zhou. 

Jin Xue ignored him. 

When she went downstairs, Jin Xue only saw Aunt Zhen. 

“Madam, Sir isn’t coming back for dinner. He has business to attend to.” 



Jin Xue remained silent and sat at the dining table. 

Aunt Zhen continued, “Old Madam called. She wants to see you 
tomorrow and wants you to prepare. Old Madam asked for your phone 
number, and I gave it to her.” 

Old Madam? 

It was her mother-in-law! 

Jin Xue nodded. “I understand.” 

“I told her that you’re working the night shift tonight and won’t be off until 
eight o’clock tomorrow morning. After that, Old Madam didn’t say 
anything else and hung up.” 

 


