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Thousands of fans were queuing up to have their tickets validated as security guards and other staff
walked around busily. The midway point of the mountain had been converted into seats while a simple
stage complete with lighting and sound system had been set up at the mountaintop. Everything was
looking exactly like how a real live concert should be.

From her seat in the car, Su Wengi’s eyes were wide in shock as she took in everything.

“How did you do this?!”

Qin Jun grinned as he responded, “The boss of a company that sells bottled water decided to sponsor a
mountaintop concert. The tickets your fans bought earlier on can be used here instead of going into the
trash bin.”

Joy crossed the woman'’s face at this piece of news. She had thought that she would not be able to have
a concert in Donghai this time around. Worried about letting down her fans, she had even written up an
apology for them on Weibo. But now, she would get her concert, and on top of a mountain no less! This
concert must have been a pleasant surprise for her fans too.

“Qin, you’re so amazing!”

Su Wenqi lunged toward the man, wrapping her arms around him as she gave him a kiss on the cheek.

As those cold lips pressed against his cheek, the scent of perfume wafted into his nose. His heart skipped
a beat.

Realizing what she had done, Su Wengi blushed bright red and scrambled back into her seat, pretending
like nothing had happened.



When they reached the mountaintop, she could see a few tents erected around the place. As this
mountaintop concert was quite sudden, there would not be any backup dancers. Su Wengi would have
to perform everything herself.

While the woman went to get her makeup done, Qin Jun waited outside the tent entrance for her. He
was also waiting for Ye Wan’er and the rest to come as well since he had promised them a backstage
pass. They were dying to get an autograph from Su Wengqi.

At the same time, a luxury car began its ascent up the mountain. Inside the car was a man and a woman.

The woman was dressed seductively and there was an expression of excitement on her face.

“Mr. Hu, did you really sponsor this concert?”

“Of course | did! Aren’t | great?”

The woman allowed admiration to shine in her eyes as she gazed up at the man. “Mr. Hu, you're so
amazing!”

The woman was Little Miss Fox, the live streamer who had a PK with Ye Wan’er and Wang Dongxue
before. The man was Mr. Hu, the one who was supporting her for this month.

Mr. Hu owned a company that sold bottled water. In order to sponsor Su Wengqi’s concert this time, he
had pulled a lot of strings. After all, sponsoring such a famous singer as Su Wenqi was probably one of
the best advertising campaigns one could have and a lot of businesses were always fighting for the
chance.



Little Miss Fox was very excited. Since Mr. Hu was the sponsor, it would be easy for him to get her close
to Su Wenqi. For a third-rate internet celebrity like her, getting to know someone so famous would only
help boost her ratings.

As they reached the mountaintop, she attached her phone to her selfie stick and began her broadcast.

“Hey everybody, it’s Little Miss Fox! As you can see, I’'m outdoors today for my stream. The reason for
that is because I’'m here today for Su Wengi’s concert!

“My friend just so happens to be the sponsor for the concert, so | was able to come backstage. Later, I'll
get to meet with Su Wenqi face-to-face. | hope all of you are looking forward to that because | sure am!”

With that, she headed towards the makeup studio, still broadcasting.

When she saw Qin Jun standing at the entrance, she pursed her lips. Sneering, she ordered, “Move it,
security.”

Qin Jun frowned as he asked, “Who are you looking for?”

The woman seemed surprised before she shouted, “Who am | looking for? Don’t you know who | am?
What | do is none of your business. Now get out of the way, you damn dog!”



