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Chapter 19

Xia Qiu Is Blushing
“Sister Wang ...”

Xia Qiu guessed that Ye Feng wouldn’t be able to help and didn’t want to
cause him any trouble, so she stopped Sister Wang from continuing.

But before she could finish, Sister Wang continued to speak to Ye Feng, “Mr.
Ye, it’s like this...”

It turned out that this was related to Xia Qiu’s new movie.

Now that Xia Qiu had reached the top of the music industry, there was not
much room for improvement, so she wanted to make a name for herself in the
film market.

With Xia Qiu’s fame, as long as she said the word, there would naturally be
people rushing to send her scripts. However, Xia Qiu had high standards and
did not want to shoot a bad movie.

It was not easy to find a good script this time. It was just that the size of the
script was a little sensitive, and it was likely to not pass the review. However,
Xia Qiu was not willing to give up such a good script, so she wanted to find
some connections to make it work.

After asking around, they found out that Tan Bohong had a lot of connections
and was very capable in this aspect.

However, the two of them naturally could not meet Tan Bohong, who was a
big shot in the business world.

Therefore, Xia Qiu found a middleman, hoping that the middleman could help
build a bridge. However, the middleman felt that Xia Qiu was not worthy
enough and was unwilling to help.



“So it’s like this.”
After understanding the whole story, Ye Feng laughed.

If Xia Qiu was looking for someone else, he might not be able to do anything.
But if it was Tan Bohong, it was a small matter.

Sister Wang had been observing Ye Feng’s expression. Seeing this, hope
was ignited in her heart.

“Mr. Ye, you know Chairman Tan?”

“Yes, | do.”

Xia Qiu and Sister Wang were surprised to hear this.

He really knew him!

“Then... Mr. Ye, can you help us connect?” Sister Wang asked immediately.

After that, she realized that she was not sure about the relationship between
Ye Feng and Tan Bohong. If Ye Feng was not important enough in Tan
Bohong's heart, he might not be able to help them.

“It's okay if you can’t, you don’t have to feel embarrassed...” she quickly
added.

“It's not difficult!” Ye Feng waved his hand and interrupted Sister Wang.
He then took out his phone and dialed Tan Bohong’'s number.

Soon, a puzzled voice was heard from the other end of the phone. “Hello?”
“Hello, Elder Tan, | am Ye Feng!” Ye Feng quickly introduced himself.

When Tan Bohong heard that the call was from Ye Feng, his tone became
friendly, “Oh, it's Mr. Xiao ye.”

“Elder Tan, | hope I’'m not disturbing you by calling you so abruptly?”

“No, no, you didn’t,”

113 ”



After the small talk, they began to get to the main topic.
“Elder Tan, | would like to ask for your help,” Ye Feng said.
“Go ahead,”

“It's like this...”

Ye Feng told Tan Bohong the whole story.

The reply came quickly from the other end of the phone. “Alright, Mr. Xiao Ye.
Ask them to come and see me at 9 am tomorrow.”

Xia Qiu was just a celebrity. She did not have the right to come to him
personally, but he had to give Ye Feng some face.

“Thank you, Elder Tan!” Ye Feng quickly thanked him.
“You're welcome,”
After a few more words, the call ended.

Ye Feng looked at Xia Qiu and Sister Wang. “Miss Xia, Elder Tan has agreed
to meet you. Tomorrow morning...”

After telling the two girls the time and address that Tan Bohong had arranged
for him, Ye Feng put his phone back into his pocket.

When Ye Feng was talking to Tan Bohong, his voice was not soft. Coupled
with the silence in the private room, Xia Qiu and Sister Wang heard the
contents of the phone call.

Seeing that Tan Bohong’s attitude toward Ye Feng was unusual, the two girls
felt a little complicated.

Especially Sister Wang.
She thought of how she looked down on Ye Feng before...

She was grateful, but she was also embarrassed and apologetic.



“Ye Feng, thank you!” Xia Qiu quickly regained her senses. She grabbed Ye
Feng’s hand excitedly and thanked him.

“‘Haha, it's no big deal. Miss Xia, don’t take it to heart.”
Ye Feng did not mind. He only stared at Xia Qiu’s hand.
It was so soft that it seemed boneless.

Unfortunately, a few seconds later, Xia Qiu realized that she had lost her
composure. Her face turned red and she quickly retracted her hand.

“It's as easy as lifting a finger for you, but it’s a great help for us,”
“I'll definitely thank you properly when I’'m done with Chairman Tan.”
Xia Qiu’s face was filled with gratitude and curiosity.

Seeing Xia Qiu’s insistence, Ye Feng did not reject, he smiled: “Alright, I'll be
waiting for Miss Xia’s thank-you gift.”

Xia Qiu smiled. “Ye Feng, let’'s add each other on WeChat. Let’s keep in
touch.”

She had only said this after much thought.

Originally, she was prepared to use 5 million yuan and a meal to repay Ye
Feng for saving her, but now that Ye Feng had helped her again, and she was
also curious about Ye Feng, she was prepared to add him on WeChat and
slowly understand him.

Since the national goddess had taken the initiative to add him on WeChat, Ye
Feng would naturally not reject her.

After adding her as a friend, Ye Feng kept his phone and left.
“Thank you for your hospitality, Miss Xia. It's getting late, I'll take my leave.”

“Alright,” she said. Xia Qiu nodded. She suddenly thought of something and
quickly stuffed the two cards into Ye Feng’s hands.

“If you have time the day after tomorrow, remember to come to my concert.”



Ye Feng did not look at it carefully, he guessed that Xia Qiu gave him a
concert ticket, so he nodded. “Alright!”



