
The Wife I Picked Up Is Too Chapter Chapter 578 

 

Chapter 578 Finished Using All Five Boxes 

 

Feng Qing hurriedly poured a glass of beer for Xie Jiuhan. “Drink it quickly. Beer can relieve the 

spiciness.” 

 

Feng Qing regretted it in her heart when she looked at the man’s flushed face. If she had known 

that the man would do this, she would never have made such a scene. 

 

Xie Jiuhan finished a bottle of beer in one go. He finally regained some senses in his mouth 

under the effects of the alcohol. Seeing Feng Qing look at him in regret, he couldn’t help but smile and 

reveal an expression that said, “At least you still have a conscience.” 

 

The man raised his hand to touch his mouth, and a numbing pain rose. He looked at Feng Qing 

and said, “I’ve already received the punishment you gave me, so in the last few days of Bali, I want to 

finish using all five boxes.” 

 

Feng Qing : “…” 

 

As expected of the man who controlled the Xie Corporation, his brain spinned too quickly. She 

didn’t expect that he would eat that mouthful of chili for this purpose. She felt that only she would be at 

a disadvantage if she traded with this man. 

 

The meal lasted for two hours. Xie Jiuhan and Feng Qing cleaned the table together. The man 

wore an apron and handed the washed dishes to Feng Qing as he washed the dishes. Suddenly, the 

phone placed at the side lit up. “God Duotian, the twenty four treasures you custom-made in Thousand 

Dragon House have been successfully sent to Bali in Country F. Please take note.” 

 



There were two hundred of the top-notch craftsmen in Xia country. They rushed for a day and 

night before completing the mission. Under the lead of the International Jewelry Alliance’s president, 

they turned Xie Jiuhan’s designs into reality. 

 

At this moment, Feng Qing’s voice sounded faintly. “By the way, Little Jiu Jiu, what’s your 

relationship with Imperial Concubine Anna? Is she your friend or superior?” 

 

When the man invited Imperial Concubine Anna to treat her, the woman’s sixth sense told her 

that the relationship between the man and Imperial Concubine Anna was not ordinary. At least, it was 

not as simple as it looked. Most importantly, according to her understanding of the man, apart from 

people who he trusted very much, the man would definitely not let anyone get close to her easily. 

 

Xie Jiuhan’s expression did not change. “I just know her.” 

 

Feng Qing raised her eyebrows. “You just know her?” 

 

Xie Jiuhan couldn’t help but glance at her. “Are you jealous of the Imperial Concubine?” 

 

Feng Qing glanced at him. “Hmph, do you think everyone is as jealous as you? You can be so 

jealous when I said a few more words to the other opposite sex. To think that you could ask. Think about 

it, Imperial Concubine Anna’s eldest son is only a year younger than me. Would I be jealous of a 

mother?” 

 

Xie Jiuhan looked at Feng Qing’s “big-hearted” expression and his eyebrows twitched. He 

wanted to see this woman jealous because of him. After thinking for a while, Xie Jiuhan said, “We’re 

considered old acquaintances. Imperial Concubine Anna and my mother used to have a close 

relationship.” 

 

Feng Qing came to a realization after hearing that her mother-in-law, whom she had never met 

before, actually knew Imperial Concubine Anna. She acknowledged softly as if she was unwilling to 

continue on this topic. She naturally no longer felt curious after knowing the origin of their relationship. 



 

Of course, she was unwilling to continue this topic because Xie Jiuhan’s mother had always been 

a taboo in his heart. Usually, in the Xie Manor, no one dared to mention her mother-in-law. Naturally, 

she did not want to undo the scar in the man’s heart. 

 

Xie Jiuhan said after Feng Qing had stopped talking, “You’re my wife, and we’re husband and 

wife, so there’s nothing you can’t say.” 

 

Feng Qing held her head and looked at the plate in her hand, saying, “In that case, I’ve always 

wanted to know what your mother is like in your heart. Do you hate her very much?” 

 

Xie Jiuhan snorted coldly. “Of course.” 

 

Feng Qing asked again, “Then have you never thought of her?” 

 

Xie Jiuhan was slightly stunned after hearing this. After serious consideration, he said in a self-

deprecating manner, “I did when I was young, but not anymore. I rarely even think of her.” 

 

Feng Qing nodded and placed the plate in the cabinet after it was dried. Then, she walked 

behind the man and wrapped her arms around his waist. She said in a soft and sweet voice, “Although I 

can’t replace her to give you maternal love, if Little Jiu Jiu misses your mother in the future, you can hug 

me like now whenever you want. We’re both women. Perhaps you’ll feel the halo of maternal love from 

me.” 

 

Xie Jiuhan : “…” 

 

The man turned around and looked at the petite woman who was hugging him. Her voice was 

always so warm and cute, and her smile was always so healing. 

 


