
The Wife I Picked Up Is Too Chapter Chapter 268 

Chapter 268: Hot Search Again 

 

Translator: Henyee Translations Editor: Henyee Translations 

 

Lowering the car window, Long Yuning looked out of the window in a daze, allowing the cold 

night wind to blow against her face. It was as if only by doing so could she feel that she was still alive. 

 

As the car passed by the Xie Manor, Long Yuning looked on in infatuation and despair. She only 

retracted her gaze when the car turned a corner. She was very clear that from tonight onwards, she 

would no longer have the right to step into the Xie Manor’s entrance. 

 

“Feng Qing, do you think you’ve won? No, the game has just begun. Anyway, I’ve already died 

once, so I’m not afraid of dying again. Besides, if I can’t marry the Ninth Master, there’s no point in 

living…” Long Yuning thought to herself. 

 

She didn’t believe that with her talent and beauty, she couldn’t deal with Feng Qing, this poor 

country bumpkin. 

 

… 

 

The next day, March swaggered into the bedroom with its big tail wagging. Feng Qing was fast 

asleep, but she was woken by a loud noise and bounced up out of reflex. 

 

“Woof, woof, woof…” March wailed and threw the dog food basin around. 

 

Feng Qing was speechless. She rubbed her sleepy eyes. “March, do you know what time is it? 

Why are you asking for dog food now? If you do this again, I’ll punish you by forbidding you from eating 

for three days.” 



 

Seeing that she was angry, March immediately ran to her side and rubbed against her calf 

ingratiatingly. It even let out a low cry like a spoiled child… 

 

Feng Qing shook her head. She really couldn’t do anything about March. This little fellow was 

too understanding of human nature and was very clever. Every time it made people angry, it would 

immediately come over to apologize and curry favor. Sometimes, she even wondered if March was 

about to become a demon. 

 

After washing up, Feng Qing went to the dining room of the Xie Manor and found Xie Shihao 

drinking milk in his pajamas. Feng Qing reminded him, “Xiao Hao, the experts said that milk is not good 

for drinking on an empty stomach. Many nutrients can’t be absorbed.” 

 

Xie Shihao ignored her. As he drank his milk, he stared at his phone with an ugly expression. 

After a while, he punched the dining table, startling Feng Qing, who had just sat down. 

 

“Xiao Hao, what are you doing so early in the morning?” Feng Qing asked unhappily. 

 

“I’m so angry. Look, my goddess, the Siren, has been exposed. It’s actually a middle-aged 

woman with elephant legs and a huge waist. Her skin is black and rough, and her hair is messy. She looks 

like she’s almost 60 years old.” Xie Shihao said as he pushed his phone from the table to Feng Qing. 
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Feng Qing frowned and picked up her phone to look. The first trending topic on Weibo was 

‘shocking the entire Internet! The true appearance of the Siren Goddess has been exposed!’ The second 

and third trending topics were also about the Siren. 

 

The Siren had a lot of fans and had recently sold her new album with Li Shaoqun. Many netizens 

had been paying attention to her. In just one night, these three trending topics received 70 to 80 million 

attention. 



 

Feng Qing opened the first trending topic and realized that the blogger was a big VIP. The 

blogger who specialized in gossip had a lot of fans. 

 

The content was only one sentence. ‘Is this your Siren Goddess? It’s so painful to the eyes!’ 

There were six photos below. The six photos had different angles. Inside was a black and old middle-

aged woman with messy hair and a dirty face. She was standing in the recording studio with an 

intoxicated expression on her face. 

 

In the photo, the words Jia Le Records Company were plastered on the wall of the recording 

studio. Thinking about the Siren’s recent collaboration with Li Shaoqun, the majority of the netizens’ 

comments immediately exploded. 

 

“Holy f*ck! What the hell is this? Is this the legendary Siren Goddess?” 

 

“Ah! My eyes! No wonder the Siren never showed her face. She actually deceived all of us. F*ck 

her!” 

 

“I’m Qing Jie! Siren Auntie, I even gave you a plane in the live stream last time. Please return the 

plane to me…” 

 

“Hehe, what’s so special about a crappy plane like you? Last time, during the live broadcast of 

the Siren Aunty, two super big shots bought hundreds of millions of gifts to get first place.” 

 

“My heart aches for Young Master Li for three seconds. How strong must his mental fortitude be 

to be able to sing with the Siren Aunty? Hahaha…” 

 

That night, the original singer, the Siren Goddess, reached the top of the hot search. She was 

condemned by everyone and despised by everyone.. At the same time that the goddess legend was 

broken, it also destroyed the fantasies of countless netizens. 


