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"The sales department is one of the most important departments in the company.” Ava
deliberately sneered at the company’s regular meeting. “If some people don't have the
talent for sales, it's better not to occupy this position and leave the opportunity to more
capable people!

“Our company is not a place for retirement. It's good that everyone knows it. People like
him who don’t have a single order and can only get a basic salary have to think about where
to go in the future!”

Jane kept her head down. For the whole afternoon, she had been frowning.

However, when she returned home after a tiring day, she saw Dan still sitting on the sofa
and looking at his mobile phone like an old man. He didn’t cook.

At that

moment, Jane, who had been holding back her grievance for a long time, couldn’t hold it in.
“You... you didn't cook?”

Dan was stunned and looked away from the phone.

The little woman's cheeks were slightly red, her breathing was somewhat rapid, and her
chest rose

and fell

She stared at him with her big bright eyes. However, her questioning tone did not sound
like a question but like a little wife who had been bullied and was acting like a spoiled child
in front of her husband.

Dan’s heart s kipped a heat, and he unconsciously looked at her.

"What's wrong?” He stood up from the sofa with an innocent face. "Haven't you been
cooking since We got married?”

Jane paused and bit her lip.

Dan'’s figure was very oppressive. Standing in front of her, he was much taller than her, and
her momentum first weakened.

In addition, she was gentle and tolerant. She wasn't blaming Dan.

However...

"Yes.” She lowered her eyelids and said in a low voice, “It's true that I've been cooking all the
time, but work now. Can you... can you share some of the housework? After all, I'm not the
only one in this family!”

"I came back late today. Even if you don't know how to cook, you should prepare the
ingredients. Do you need to rely on me for everything?”

Dan narrowed his eyes slightly.

It was the first time he had seen Jane lose her temper at him since they married.

In fact, she was just complaining a little. She wanted to lose her temper, but she didn't dare
to. He suddenly wanted to tease her.



“Oh.” He nodded. “So you think I'm a burden to you because | don't go out to work?”

“I..." Jane went blank briefly before hastily explaining. “That's not what | meant!”

He looked at her up and down, and the corners of his mouth curled up slightly. There was a
hint of
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ambiguity in his deep eyes that even he himself overlooked.

“Then what do you mean?”

my

“Dan.” She took a deep breath and looked at him thoughtfully. “Since | married you, | have
made up

mind to spend the rest of my life with you. You are my husband. How can | take you as a
burden?

"Even if you don't go out to work for the rest of your life, | can support you.”

The more she spoke, the lower her voice became. Then, she began to struggle in her heart.
Would it hurt his self-esteem?

Men were all proud, especially him, who had some related history. Would he be sensitive
about such topics?

"What did you say? Dan pressed down the corner of his mouth, trying not to let her see that
he wanted to laugh. "You support me?”

“Yeah, what's wrong with that?”

Dan looked into her eyes. Her beautiful big eyes were as clear as crystal, which made his
heart. tremble.

“I know, normally, the husband supports the family. But nowadays, it doesn’'t matter. We just
need to work together to make a living.”

Dan was stunned for a moment and then chuckled.

Jane looked weak on the outside, but she was more opinionated than anyone else.
However, this was the first time he had heard a woman claiming she would support a man.
Since she said so, he would listen to her.

Dan’s smile widened. In Jane's eyes, it was a little strange.

"Are, are you okay?" Jane looked at him unblinkingly.

“I am okay.” Dan regained his usual coolness and coughed twice with no expression. “Since
we didn't cook, let's go out and eat!”

Jane's eyes widened as he looked at him.

"How did he know | got my salary today?”



