
Ex-Wife 1583 

Chapter 1583 

 

After that, Owen fished out a stethoscope. He was about to put his hand under Renee's clothes. 

 

"Wait!" Stefan yelped, and pushed Owen's hand away. "What are you doing?" 

 

"I'm trying to listen to her heartbeat. What do you think I'm doing?" Owen asked in bewilderment. 

 

"Let me do it." Stefan took the chest piece from him and said seriously, "My wife is shy, so I should do it. 

All you have to do is listen to her heartbeat." 

 

Owen was speechless. 

 

Stefan asked stubbornly, "What's the matter? Can't I do it?" 

 

"I mean... you can. But don't you think it's strange?" Owen asked hesitantly. 

 

Stefan replied, "No, it's not. What's strange is if you touch her that way." He wouldn’t know if Owen 

accidentally touched other areas while performing the check-up. It was fine if he wasn't present, but 

since he was watching, he couldn't accept it. 

 

"So... I guess all those romance novels are true. You're a textbook example of an overbearing president," 

Owen grumbled under his breath. Reality seemed more exaggerated than the novels when it came to 

Stefan and Renee. 

 

"Cut the crap and just tell me where I should put it," Stefan ordered Owen as he held the chest piece. 

 

"Ugh... Put it on the junction between the midline of the left clavicle and the fifth rib," Owen answered 

finally. 

 



"Okay." Stefan nodded and put the chest piece under Renee's pajamas, looking for the right area. 

 

"Ahem!" Since Owen was wearing the earpieces, he could hear where Stefan had put the chest piece, 

but he couldn't say anything since Stefan insisted on it. He merely let Stefan do whatever he wanted. 

 

"I can't wait to see how you'll handle the internal inspection if you can't even take this," Owen muttered 

as Stefan struggled to find the right spot. 

 

"What did you say?" Stefan frowned. 

 

"It's nothing. Keep going..." Owen sighed. "After all, you've hired me for this. I have time to waste." 

 

Renee became impatient as Stefan failed to find the right spot. "Can you do it? If not, let Dr. Wagner do 

it instead. Are you playing house here?" 

 

"Yes, I can do it. I'll find it soon!" Stefan kept on searching sulkily. 

 

"Stop, it's there. Don't move." Finally, Owen heard Renee's heartbeat. After listening to it for a while, he 

declared, "I knew Mr. Hunt could do it. It's a big no-no if men can't do it!" 


