Poor Husband 441
C441 The Cold War Began Again
Zhan Shishen's face darkened even more when he heard Hsu Yan's strange attitude.

What did he say wrong? He had never been so arrogant before. He had already made enough
concessions, but Hsu Yan seemed to deliberately argue with him about everything.

However, it was not something this man could do to make him lose face and talk to Hsu Yan again.
Thus

C442 Stubborn Little Wildcat

There was a slight pain on her face, and Mrs Yao did not expect that she would hurt someone.
Just as she was a little afraid, she suddenly saw the person who walked in from outside the door.

Mrs Yao quickly threw the broom on the ground and suddenly leaned against the wall and fell down. "
Aiyo, Madam, | only told you not to go out. It might rain in this weather. Why are you pushing me

C443 Unsubtle Concern
Hsu Yan was suddenly hit, and there was no way for her to defend herself.

When Mrs Yao saw this, it was completely different from what she had expected. Her expression could
already be described as miserable.

Zhan Shishen slanted his eyes at Mrs Yao again, but his tone was like a different person, "Since you are
old

C444 A Demonstration
Hsu Yan understood even more when she heard this. She had to go to the old house today.

Zhan mansion was worried that she was a pregnant woman and would turn a blind eye to many things,
so suddenly calling Hsu Yan over openly made her guess that there would not be any good outcome.

As expected, once they arrived at the old house this time
C445 Where Did His Wife Go

Under his hint, another person threw a pen at Hsu Yan.
"Just fill in the quota yourself

C446 A Secret Contest

Zhan Shishen did not conceal his concern for Hsu Yan. With such an arrogant attitude, the old man
coldly snorted, "What's wrong? Are you nervous now? If you bring someone to see me, will you not be
mentally prepared?"

Zhan Shishen narrowed his eyes." What does grandpa mean? "



He had listened to the old man on the phone and nagged non-stop. Furthermore
C447 He Was Punished to Kneel in the Meditation Hall

How could Zhan Shishen not understand what was going on? He suddenly put down his teacup. "
Alright, Grandpa, we've talked enough today! Hsu Yan is carrying your great-grandson. You have no
doubt about it! Don't forget about it, grandpa

C448 He Gave Her the Privilege
No one has broken the rules in the meditation hall for so many years.
Zhan Shishen pushed him away, "Get lost!"

No one had seen Zhan Shishen before. Some of them had gotten angry in the old residence, and
everyone had retreated in fear.

In the living room.

Hsu Yan knelt on both knees. For a pregnant woman, an hour of kneeling was like an hour of kowtowing.
Her body was shaking slightly

C449 He will Find Time to Explain to Her

But now she suddenly wanted an attitude about whether the person in front of her could still fight
alongside her.

That last bit of hope.

"Zhan Shishen! | want to ask you a question. Can you answer me truthfully?"
Suddenly, she opened her mouth and asked the man who was about to get up.
As expected, Zhan Shishen's eyes revealed anticipation

C450 People's Hearts Are Made of Flesh

As a proper wife, she's been married for less than a year and she's had a taste of it. Needless to say, the
words of a family employee won't hurt much.

They only exchanged pleasantries and understood each other.

Chiang Hong deliberated for a moment before saying, "Madam, | might have said a few more words... |
also don't know if | should say it or not



