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Everyone started to cheer in excitement. 

 

Every time Mr. Hu sent a gift, he would also act like an asshole and swear in the Bullet Text section. 

 

Aunt Feng, on the other hand, was completely quiet. 

 

Finally, Aunt Feng commented, “Do you have any more expensive gifts? Treasure maps are too 

troublesome.” 

 

The viewers cheered even louder as soon as they saw Aunt Feng's comment. 

 

Aunt Feng really gave out the aura of a real tycoon. 

 

Spending five hundred thousand in one go was too troublesome for her. She was prepared to go bigger! 

 

“I love you Aunt Feng. I don't want to work hard anymore, take me as your sugar baby please!” 

 

“Subscribe to me please, Aunt Feng. I'll be your little baby!” 

 

“Aunt Feng, you should send the legendary sword. Each sword cost a hundred thousand. You can send 

ten in one go!” 

 

In the midst of a barrage of nonsense comments in the Bullet Text, someone had finally offered a 

constructive suggestion. 

 



After gifting ten legendary swords, the total gift value increased by one million. 

 

“Huyu's biggest tycoon!” 

 

“Aunt Feng, you should start your own live stream. We want to see the boring and simple life of rich 

people.” 

 

“I'll be your number one fan if you start live streaming. I'll stop following other streamers and will only 

watch you, Aunt Feng!” 

 

“Aunt Feng, you are so low key. You've started your account early this year, but you've never started 

gifting before. Now you're suddenly gifting left and right for these two days.” 

 

After ten legendary swords, Aunt Feng's name flooded the whole platform once again. Little Miss Fox 

felt scorned. 

 

One million again! Is this woman crazy or what? Who would spend so much while watching live 

streams? She must be crazy! 

 

Mr. Hu couldn't handle it anymore. He messaged Little Miss Fox, “I can't go on anymore. Even if we lose, 

there's nothing I can do.” 

 

Little Miss Fox turned pale and replied, “Mr. Hu, we agreed that you would help me win. If I don't win, 

the deal is off.” 

 

“Are you serious? I've spent more than a million on you and now you're telling me that the deal is off? 

You better get over here after you go offline, or I'll hunt you down!” 

 

Little Miss Fox's turned paler. It didn't matter who won. Mr. Hu had indeed spent one million. 



 

If Little Miss Fox didn't keep to her promise and date him for half a year, he would never give up. 

 

He's a tycoon, he wouldn't just spend one million in vain. If he were to go after Little Miss Fox, it would 

be a piece of cake for him to find someone to handle the matter. 

 

Little Miss Fox was scorned and disdained. She had really given her all this time. What was up with this 

Aunt Feng? 

 

'Aunt Feng' made waves on Huyu once again, and the name even appeared on the trending search list. 

 

The tycoon aunt had spent more than two million in two days to support live streamers. 

 

This attracted the attention of many viewers and they clicked into the server to look. There were 

screenshots of Wang Dongxue and Ye Wan'er, as well as screenshots of Aunt Feng's gifts. 

 

Huyu took good care of big spenders. Tycoons would usually get a discount when they recharged their 

accounts. It was good to maintain good relationships with loyal customers. 

 

However, Aunt Feng was new to the scene. No one knew how she came around. 

 

“Mr. Zhao, will the money be released to them according to rules and regulations?” someone 

commented. 

 

Money earned through the platform would usually be released to live streamers the next day. Besides 

paying a service fee, they would also have to give a fifty percent cut to the platform. 

 

According to platform regulations, Wang Dongxue would be entitled to a few hundred thousand. 



 

Huyu's top executive Mr. Zhao looked at the amount and sneered. 

 

He commented, “She's just small fry streamer, is she even qualified to get so much money? I'll only give 

her ten or twenty thousand. The rest of the money has nothing to do with her.” 


