
The Wife I Picked Up Is Too Chapter Chapter 173 

Chapter 173: Bring Her to the Secondary Bedroom 

Xie Jiuhan sat beside the bathtub and watched Feng Qing soak in the bath quietly. Feng Qing 

lowered her head and did not dare to look into his eyes, afraid that the bathtub would become a 

battlefield. 

 

“Ninth Master, Miss Long is here to see you. She said that she’s sending supper.” Xie Qi’s voice 

sounded from the phone. 

 

Xie Jiuhan wanted to reject her outright. He didn’t want to look at this woman at all. However, 

when he thought of that dress, he changed his mind. 

 

“Take her to the secondary room!” With that, Xie Jiuhan hung up the phone. 

 

In the secondary bedroom, Long Yuning was standing at the door quietly. She was holding a 

gold-plated food box. There was a bowl of piping hot bird’s nest soup on the upper case and a plate of 

exquisite pastry on the lower case. 

 

Looking at the decorations in the secondary bedroom, she was nervous and expectant, 

especially the large round bed in front of her. It exuded a suggestive feeling. Her thoughts were running 

wild. She didn’t understand why Xie Jiuhan had brought her to the secondary bedroom. Could it be that 

he wanted… 

 

Long Yuning’s face turned red. She didn’t dare to continue thinking. If Xie Jiuhan really wanted 

to do the deed with her, she wasn’t sure if she was prepared. 

 

Although it was a secondary bedroom, it was at least 300 square meters. It had an independent 

bathroom and all kinds of furniture. There was even a small dressing room. The overall renovation was 

grand and elegant. It was obvious how wealthy the Xie family was. 

 



Long Yuning was very excited. She suppressed the smile on her lips. She had a feeling that she 

was a concubine chosen by the emperor and was waiting for her good fortune. 

 

After walking around the secondary bedroom, Long Yuning briefly familiarized herself with the 

environment. In a while, she might complete the transformation from a girl to a woman. 

 

When she walked out of the bathroom, she saw that Xie Jiuhan had already arrived. He was 

sitting on the sofa. The man was wearing a dark blue bathrobe, revealing a firm chest. 

 

Long Yuning’s face turned red. Xie Jiuhan was too perfect. His face was so handsome that it was 

lethal, and his figure was as mesmerizing as a statue. How could such a high-quality man be seduced by 

Feng Qing, this pig? 

 

After calming down, Long Yuning took a deep breath and walked towards Xie Jiuhan with the 

food box in her hands. She had a slender waist and lotus-like footsteps. There was a smile on her lips 

and her eyes were filled with affection. At that moment, Long Yuning took out her most elegant and 

perfect posture to show her temperament and charm to the man. 

 

Xie Jiuhan’s face was expressionless. He sat on the sofa casually, but he exuded the aura of a 

king who looked down on the world. It was as if his breathing could change the weather and make 

people shrink back. 

 

“Ninth Master, you’ve been busy with work and have really worked hard. Third Aunt’s heart 

ached for your health, so she specially asked me to stew bird’s nest soup and send it over. Try it?” As she 

spoke, Long Yuning opened the lunchbox and carefully carried a jade bowl to Xie Jiuhan. 

 

Xie Jiuhan did not speak or look at her. However, the aura on his body became even more fierce. 

Long Yuning was not angry. She smiled and placed the jade bowl on the coffee table. 

 

Suddenly, a smell that she had never smelled before entered Long Yu’s nose. She sniffed 

carefully and was certain that this smell was coming from Xie Jiuhan. 



 

“A special stench?” Long Yuning frowned. 

 

For such an exquisite man, even his clothes were washed with perfume, so how could he have a 

foul smell? She subconsciously leaned towards Xie Jiuhan. The foul smell became even stronger. After 

smelling it for a long time, Long Yuning actually felt a hint of ambiguity from it. 

 

The next second, she seemed to have thought of something. Just because she had never seen it 

before did not mean that she had never heard of it. It was an essence that only men had. Long Yuning’s 

face turned red like a cherry. 

 

Noticing her change, Xie Jiuhan placed his gaze on the jade bowl and said coldly, “You made the 

bird’s nest soup yourself?” 

 

Long Yuning nodded and acknowledged softly. 

 

“Other than the bird nest, what did you put in there?” Xie Jiuhan asked. 

 

Long Yuning’s heart beat rapidly, and her face flushed red to her neck. When this man spoke, he 

was cold and cool, especially his low and magnetic voice. Her ears were almost pregnant. 

 

Long Yuning’s eyes were fixed on Xie Jiuhan. She had never before desired to be with someone 

other than Xie Jiuhan, who was standing at the pinnacle of the Capital, even though he was always so 

distant. 

 

Looking at him, she would feel shy and her heart would beat faster. Listening to him speak, her 

entire body would turn soft. Coupled with his domineering aura as an emperor, Long Yuning’s heart 

could not take it! 

 



“There’s the top-grade bird’s nest I brought from the Long family, the thunder bamboo shoots 

that were just harvested from the south, and the broth that was made from scattered roosters in the 

countryside. In order to nourish your Qi, I specially placed a bunch of wolfberries.” Long Yuning 

answered in detail, as if she was showing off or taking credit. 


