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Su Wenqi got a huge shock in the middle of the night when she saw all these. 

 

“Oh my god, where on earth are you?” 

 

Qin Jun proceeded to send her a location, “You remember Dongxue? Well, she’s having a live stream 

now together with A Bite of China. If you leave now, the food may still be hot when you arrive.” 

 

“I’m leaving now!” 

 

Without wasting another second, Su Wenqi immediately hailed a cab and made her way there. 

 

On the trip there, Su Wenqi contacted Wang Dongxue. Ever since the last time, they added each other 

on WeChat. However, as Su Wenqi was an extremely famous singer, Wang Dongxue dared not disturb 

her and had not messaged her anything. 

 

Thus, Wang Dongxue was rather astonished when she saw that Su Wenqi had messaged her. Lifting her 

head, she looked at Lan then turned to look at the director, Tian Dongsheng. 

 

“Er...Su Wenqi wants to come here and eat.” 

 

Even Tian Dongsheng was stunned. But he proceeded to give her an ok sign. They were filming this to 

make Wang Dongxue more famous anyway. It certainly didn’t matter who came. 

 

Smiling, Lan looked into the camera and announced, “Wow, Dongxue, looks like your cooking skills are 

top notch. You’ve even managed to attract Su Wenqi.” 

 



Wang Dongxue was equally surprised. “There are still two more dishes left to do. I’ll get to work on 

them.” 

 

Soon, the two dishes were finished as well. Just as Wang Dongxue laid them on the table, someone 

knocked at the door. 

 

She rushed towards the door as the camera followed closely behind her. 

 

She was greeted with the sight of a tall and slender woman clad in a baseball cap, mask and a pair of 

sunglasses. 

 

But no matter how much clothes she had put on, it was still very plain to the eyes that she was Su 

Wenqi. 

 

“Hole f***! It really is Ms. Su! You’re amazing, Dongxue! You actually got Ms. Su to come have a meal in 

your house?” 

 

“Ms. Su is everything everyone is talking about now. It feels like she still had a lot to say from the 

interview the last time.” 

 

“Oh, this is like a slap in the face to Beibei. She thought she’s so amazing just by inviting the Sing! China 

champion onto her show. Well, Dongxue straight up invited one of the judges on Sing! China. Haha!” 

 

“Wang Tiantian, aren’t you going to come and say hi to your mentor?” 

 

Su Wenqi was one of the mentors on Sing! China and Wang Tiantian had been one of her students. 

 

Thus, Wang Tiantian was certainly not as famous as Su Wenqi. 



 

The only advantage she had was that she was a fresh face in the industry. 

 

After being famous for so many years, Su Wenqi’s personality and private life had been pretty much 

made known to the public. 

 

But the general public was still kept in the dark about what kind of a person Wang Tiantian was. Hence, 

they were curious to get to know her. 

 

But now, this had been made obsolete. Ever since Su Wenqi’s incident a few days ago, that had been all 

everybody had been talking about. 

 

The headlines for showbiz news had pretty much been dominated by Su Wenqi. Everybody’s attention 

was now fixated on how this situation would unfold. Thus, Su Wenqi was the only thing that had been 

on everybody’s minds for the past few days. 

 

She was popular among the audience; had a good reputation; was newsworthy; thus she was the center 

of attention no matter where she went. 

 

As Su Wenqi entered, she greeted the people around and plopped onto one of the chairs. 

 

Now, there were only Su Wenqi, Wang Dongxue and Lan at the table. All the other staff members hid 

behind the camera. But of course, Wang Dongxue had prepared their share as well. 

 

As they continued rolling, Lan began interviewing Su Wenqi. 

 

“I have to admit, I am a die-hard fan of Ms. Su’s. From what I know, Ms. Su you started your illustrious 

career through streams like this as well. I think this is something not many people know about.” 

 



A faint smile played on Su Wenqi’s lips. “Looks like you’re really one of my fans, Lan. Yes, that’s right. 

There was a period of time when I was a streamer. But not many people know about this.” 

 

“So what kind of streams did you do?” 

 

Su Wenqi picked up a pair of chopsticks and smiled. “Eating streams.” 


