
The Wife I Picked Up Is Too Chapter Chapter 637 

Chapter 637: Scold Me 

Feng Qing walked into the recording studio with the score, put on the listening earpiece and cleared her 

throat. Li Shaoqun and Han Jintian sat on the control panel and played the accompaniment. After Feng 

Qing took a few deep breaths and adjusted her condition, she started singing softly with the 

accompaniment. 

 

 

In front of the control panel, Han Jintian’s pupils dilated when he heard this. He sat up straight. Li 

Shaoqun smiled smugly when he saw this. “Jintian, how is it? Isn’t Qingqing singing very good?” 

 

 

Han Jintian did not speak and only listened to Feng Qing sing in shock. Feng Qing could not stop singing 

once she started. She sang in five different voices one after another. After feeling that it was about time, 

Feng Qing stopped and asked, “Director Han, which voice do you think suits your expectations more?” 

 

 

She was very confident when she asked this question. Her voice talent was very good. She could change 

into about nine to ten different voices without training, and each voice had a unique sound. If Han 

Jintian was not interested in the first five voices, she would change more voices to sing it again. If he did 

not like any of them, she could only ask Han Jintian to invite another expert to sing it, so she did not feel 

any burden. 

 

 

However, Han Jintian kept a straight face. After the accompaniment stopped for a long time, he slowly 

said, “Use the third voice you sang just now to scold me: You pervert, how dare you peep at the female 

toilet, your entire family will die.” 

 

 

Feng Qing and Li Shaoqun : “…” 



 

 

Li Shaoqun turned to look at Han Jintian, confused. Why did Han Jintian ask Feng Qing to scold him for 

no reason? And why did he want her to scold him with such… realistic words? Could it be that Han 

Jintian had masochistic tendencies? 

 

 

Han Jintian leaned back in his chair and said to Feng Qing in the recording studio with a casual smile, 

“You’re Feng Qing, right? Don’t you have a lot of voices? Hurry up and curse me with the third voice you 

sang just now!” 

 

 

Feng Qing coughed lightly and said into the capacitor microphone, “You pervert, how dare you peep at 

the female toilet, your entire family will die…” 

 

 

“Quack!” Before she could finish her sentence, Han Jintian threw the earphones on his head to the 

ground and pulled open the door of the recording studio aggressively. Although he had been beaten up 

very badly last night and did not even have a chance to fight back, it did not stop him from recognizing 

Feng Qing’s voice, especially when she scolded him just now. It was exactly the same as the person who 

had beaten him up yesterday. 

 

 

Han Jintian waited fiercely for Feng Qing to roar, “Good, very good. I never expected that the rising star 

of Xia country’s music industry, the Siren, would actually go to the Feiyun Clubhouse to be a hostess. Do 

you really think that you can do whatever you want after hooking up with the Ninth Master? That no 

one can control you?!” 

 

 

With that, Han Jintian approached Feng Qing step by step. His originally swollen eyes had completely 

narrowed into a line. “You have to explain to me clearly today why you attacked me in the clubhouse 



yesterday. How did you hack the surveillance system in the clubhouse? You’re very capable. You even 

dare to touch the surveillance system of the Feiyun clubhouse. You’re breaking the rules set by the Han 

family in the Capital. Don’t even think about staying in the Capital in the future!” 

 

 

Han Jintian’s sudden outburst completely confused Li Shaoqun. Li Shaoqun hurriedly rushed in to stop 

the fight when he saw that Feng Qing was being forced into a corner of the recording studio and that 

Han Jintian was about to attack. 

 

 

“Um, Jintian, you and Qingqing knew each other before? And from the looks of it, something happened 

between you two?” Li Shaoqun pulled Han Jintian, who was about to step forward, and said. 

 

 

The smile on Feng Qing’s face disappeared when she knew she couldn’t escape Han Jintian’s “eye”. She 

put the earpiece back and looked at Han Jintian. “You didn’t guess wrong. I beat you up like this last 

night. I apologize to you for this. The reason why I ambushed you was because someone was peeping at 

the girl in the bathroom of the clubhouse. You and the peeping tom were wearing blue jackets and had 

pigtails, so I mistook you for someone else and beat you up.” 

 

 

It would have been fine if she didn’t explain, but when she did, Han Jintian became even angrier. He 

pointed at his face and shouted, “What do you mean? I’m so handsome, but you actually treat me as a 

pervert who’s squatting in the toilet and peeping girls? I think you’re the pervert. Your entire family is 

perverts!” 

 

 

As he spoke, he added angrily, “I’m the youngest director with a box office of ten billion in Xia country. 

Do you think I lack money? Do I look like I’m out of options to sleep with with my status and strength? 

Be it men and women, be it tall, short, fat, and skinny, in and out of the industry? Is there a need to go 

to the female toilet to peep?” 



 

 


