
My Mysterious Doctor and Blessed Little Wife Is Such a 

Tease  

 

Chapter 4: Mystic Medical Technique 

 

In an instant, a golden light entered the space between her eyebrows, and a 
strange feeling spread throughout her body. Qin Xi felt extremely comfortable, 
as if she was given new life. 

At this moment, she felt something strange filling up her mind. Mystic Medical 
Technique! 

Just as she was about to study what it was, she suddenly felt enormous 
pressure on her chest. Qin Xi subconsciously opened her eyes and saw a 
handsome face inches away from her. 

... 

She was shocked and instinctively reached out to slap him! 

The man looked at her with an aggrieved expression, and there was a 
noticeable palm print on the left side of his face. 

“Who… who… who are you?” 

As soon as she finished speaking, Qin Xi suddenly realized something. She 
suddenly touched her chest, wanting to confirm the gunshot wound. 

However, her body was perfectly intact. 

No, no, no, this was not her chest. Her chest should not be so flat. No, no, no, 
that was not right. Wasn’t she dead? Why was she alive again? Besides, 
where was the wound? Where did the wound go? 
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“Xi, what are you looking for? I’ll help you!” Han Shi leaned over and almost 
touched her. 



Qin Xi looked up at him and suddenly saw a ball of black fog above Han Shi’s 
head. She reached out to touch it, and the black fog entered her body, 
bringing along with it some images. 

However, before she could process the images, she felt a pair of big hands 
reaching into her clothes! 
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Her mind suddenly went blank. 

Qin Xi screamed, “Ah, pervert…” 

She clenched her fist and punched Han Shi on the nose. Han Shi screamed in 
pain, and for a moment, the room was in chaos. 

When Han Dazhu and Luo Xiujuan, who were smoking in the courtyard and 
feeding the pigs, heard this, they immediately rushed in. They saw Han Shi 
hiding in the corner with a bleeding nose, hugging his head and crying for 
help. Qin Xi, on the other hand, was hitting Han Shi with a pillow stuffed with 
corn. She looked like a completely different person from yesterday. 

When Han Dazhu saw this, not only was he not angry, but he even laughed 
out loud. “Hahahaha, you deserve it! Hit him if he doesn’t listen to you.” 

Although Han Dazhu did not know why the two of them were fighting, looking 
at Qin Xi who was filled with energy, he finally felt relieved. 

Luo Xiujuan’s heart ached for her son, especially at the sight of his bleeding 
nose. She immediately climbed onto the bed to calm Qin Xi down. “What’s 
wrong? Why were you two fighting? Xi, did he do something wrong? Tell me, 
I’ll help you teach him a lesson!” 

Only then did Qin Xi look around to observe the surroundings. It was an old 
and dark room with dilapidated furniture full of dust. The air was filled with the 
smell of dirt, making people feel suffocated. 

The memories relating to the three people in front of her flooded her mind. Qin 
Xi finally realized that she had been reborn. 



She was reborn into a newly-married woman with the same name in 
Shangwan Village, and the man in front of her who had the intelligence of a 
six-year-old was her husband, Han Shi. 
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There was too much information to process. For a moment, Qin Xi felt like her 
head was about to explode. Previously, she was still on the run and got shot 
in the chest, but in the blink of an eye, she had become a married woman. 

In her previous life, she hadn’t dated any men, but in this life, she became a 
married woman straight away. 

Sigh… 

“Mom…” 

Qin Xi scratched her head and looked at Luo Xiujuan apologetically. She said 
awkwardly, “I-I just woke up and saw him in front of my face, so… so…” 
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Han Shi hid behind Luo Xiujuan and whispered into her ear, “Mom… My wife 
is too violent. She hit me very hard! It’s painful.” 

 


