The Wife | Picked Up Is Too Chapter Chapter 903

Chapter 903: Fight for Feng Qing!

Little Wu said, “Young Master, how are you feeling? If you’re not feeling well, | can arrange for someone
reliable to send you back first.”

Xie Shihao shook his head. “I’'m not going back. | want to stay here and watch you compete.”

At this moment, Xie Jiuhan had already held Feng Qing’s hand and sat at the master seat. When they
passed by Little Wu, Feng Qing even patted her shoulder and gave her a look of encouragement.

Just by touching her, Little Wu felt that her heart was about to jump out of her chest. The surging blood
rushed to her head, and a scorching feeling started to spread throughout her body, as if her body was on
fire.

Little Wu told herself that she couldn’t continue like this. She had to force herself to suppress her
nervousness because it was almost her turn to undergo the examination. However, she realized that her
legs were a little weak, and her heels were floating when she walked. In her current state, if she went
into the ring for the competition, she had at least a 50% chance of losing, especially when she
encountered experts like Xie Ba and Xie Long.

After taking a few steps, Little Wu turned around and walked back. She walked straight to Xie Shihao
and stretched out her hand. “Young Master, can | hug you again before the competition?”



Xie Shihao, who was on the stretcher, subconsciously exclaimed. Then, he looked at Little Wu in
confusion. At that moment, his mind was blank. He had never expected that Little Wu would return and
even take the initiative to ask for a hug.

“You, what did you say?” Xie Shihao was confused.

“Young Master, | mean, can | hug you again before the competition?” Little Wu repeated.

Xie Shihao : “...”

Hearing Little Wu’s words and looking at her serious gaze, Xie Shihao’s pupils gradually dilated. Was
Little Wu confessing to him? Even if she was interested in him, Little Wu was a girl after all. Did she have
to be so direct?!

Under normal circumstances, when he encountered such an unreasonable request, could he, a ‘disabled
person’, reject it on the spot? Moreover, if he retorted Little Wu in public, it would make her feel
humiliated. Under normal circumstances, would it make Little Wu angry with him again, and make her
love him even more?

Just as Xie Shihao’s thoughts were running wild, Little Wu had already leaned down and picked him up
from the chair. Xie Shihao: “I11”



The next second, Xie Shihao’s face turned red. He swore that this was definitely the first time in his life
that he had blushed because of a girl. As a third-generation son of a wealthy family, countless young and
beautiful girls wanted to board his ship every day. However, although he was a profligate and
unrestrained, he had never really fallen for any woman, much less blushed.

However, something that made Xie Shihao blush even more happened. After Little Wu picked him up,
she was stunned for a moment before she pressed her face against Xie Shihao’s.

“Uh... Little, Little Wu... You...” Xie Shihao was so embarrassed that he couldn’t speak anymore. His
throat was tightly clenched because he was too agitated. Xie Shihao couldn’t use any strength because
of his injured lumbar spine. He could only lie obediently in Little Wu’s arms and watch helplessly as Little
Wu kept ‘violating’ him. His vocal cords seemed to be broken, causing countless voices to be stuck in Xie
Shihao’s throat. He looked at Little Wu with embarrassment and anger. He never expected that although
Little Wu looked cold, she was actually such a woman behind his back. She actually seduced him in
public!

However, Little Wu was flat-chested. Xie Shihao wouldn’t fall for her tricks. When Xie Shihao’s hand was
on her chest, Little Wu felt what it meant to have no distractions. Her messy heart finally calmed down.
Little Wu heaved a sigh of relief. Xie Shihao saw Little Wu smile at him again. Then, Xie Shihao’s face
turned even redder, like the maple leaves in the north at the end of October.

Little Wu said, “Thank you, Young Master.”

Xie Shihao laid in her arms with a red face. After a long time, he said, “You, you can do it. | think highly of
youl”



After saying this, Xie Shihao felt his face burn. Xie Shihao immediately turned his face to the other side.
Little Wu turned around and walked towards the stage. She stood on the stage and raised her head to
look in Feng Qing’s direction. In the past, she had never known why she had to participate in the Sacred
Island assessment, much less what the meaning of this so-called assessment was. After all, she had
never thought of fighting for a position in the Xie Corporation. However, today, her heart was filled with
the will to fight because she had found a reason to participate in the examination. She wanted to fight
for Feng Qing!



